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TO THE 



RIGHT HONOURABLE 



r us 



E A R L OF BUTE. 



My Lord, 

AS the perCbrmance I here of&r to thcf public, under 
the fan^tion of your name, bears no immediate re-* 
lation to public aSairs, this addrefs is more properly to 
the private nobleman than to the minilkr oF jflate. To 
one, who in the former chata^er' has didinj^uiihed him* 
felftlirovigH the whole courfe pf an unblameable life at 
a fnend to alfthe liberal arts, and whofe love of them ha* 
arifen fTon» his being able to tafle their genuine beauties^ 
and to di&em their rea|'utility« * The mot^ ui^ul have 
been the employment of his ferious hours^ the more or« 
samental the amafj^ment of his lei(ure ; and thofe who 
cultivated either with any degree of fuiEciency, have ever 
fi)und in hincv a patron aa ^t\\ as a jud^;^, I wifh, for 
the honour of my country, that this praife were not, al« 
nod exclufively, his own* 

But while I dafhis fcant^ jufiice to the man, I muft 
appear infenfible to the welfare of Britain, I had almoil 
faid to the genera] intereils of humanity, if I omitted all 
mention of the minifter for fervices of pother impor* 
tance, and which have the happinefs of a whole people 
for their aim. 

The beft and moft amiable of princes has ardently de- 
fired that this long and confuming tho* iuccefsful war might 
^ tttininated by fuch a peace as fliovdd leave his domi- 
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SI ions fecure and'^eat and flourifliing; and to render 
this his paternal care of us effectual has been the firfl oh" 
je6t of your Lordfhip's miniftry* Yet in a government 
con^itute^ as ours is, where every memberof the com- 
in unity may freely difcover his fentiments, and where a 
diveriity or intere((s will fet the fame obje£l in differenti 
perhaps in contrary, lights ; an oppofition both to mi- 
niilers Und meafures may be the immediate oonfeqtence. 
Indeed a diflike, real or pretended, of the former, has 
ever, in the common courfe of things, produced oppo- 
fition to the latter. But the good fenfe of the nation in 
general, ailifled by the moderation of fuch individuals as 
thinJc largely, and embrace in one comprehenfive view 
the prefent and future intereft» of their countiy, niuft 
gradually allay the heats that never fail to arife on fuch 
occadons. And our poderity will look back with admi- 
ration and gratitude to the year feventeen hundred and 
fixty-two, as to the brightefl period of Brififh glory ! In 
ihe mean V^hile, my Lord, the mens fhi eonfciareSi will 
be your prefent reward ; and to certain men, for tUxcf 
appear among us but feldom, it is the nobleft and moll 
valuable* To fuch men there is fomething beyond 
wealth and titles and power, which no popularity can \ 

ive, no temporary want of It can defiroyi I ainf| mj^ ; 

ord| with the hi^eft regard, 

Your LordihipV i 

moft faithful \ 

humble fer^nti; 

D. MALLET^ ' 



pro; 
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PROLOGUE. 

TT/^AR is no more ; thofe tljunders ceafe to roU^ 
^^ That lately Jhook the globe from pole to pole j 
Whew Britain foug^ and triumphed 41!* cr her fie 
Wbere^iT luinds can 'Moft or ivaters Jiow, 
She^ and Jhe only ceuldy oade dijcord ceafej 
Jimdy having humbled^, gave the nations peace* 
3iay its vjilh* d influence thrd^ thff favoured i/kf 
On evgty hrovs^ in every hofom^ /mile / 
*fkvas union fnade her queen of land and main ^ 
^fis'ihaf al^ne her triumphs eon maintain ; 
Jt(tf(r,0^e thofe hleJjjingSy, arts wll noi\j qdorn^ 
Afdfend them, fafe,%o Rpitons yet unborn. 

Qhf might no other flvife your hearts divide y 
ThiM how. a culprit-authov. Jbould be trydl 
Qurs^ ivheni no mean, no^artial interfjl nioves^ 
Would he the viBim of that peace he loves. 
Tet vjhy this fear ? Good-nature is your boafi^ 
And vobo mofi want it^ ever feel it mofi. 
jf broad you knevo to conquer and to Jpare i 
Andy as your cavfe^ your conduQ too was fair : 
Then vebat you gave fi nobly to the foe <^ 
At home and to a frieitdyou fure will Jbew. 

His fcenet to-night no feigned adventure bring ; 
•If tears Jhall flow ^ from real ills they fpring* 
What Lijbon trembling faw and truly mourr^d^ 
What her firfl mufe in epic flrains adoriCd^ 
What "Paris next bedew d with copious tears^ 
Now to the fons of Britain late appears. 
Toyouy nuhetevev truth and nature* reign ^ 
Jnd terror JBakeSy and pity melts the flrain ; 
Wherever thcfe declare the genuine bardy 
Tour warm applaufes are his fure rewards 
Then vtshile fuch judges ftrike our author^s vie^&. 
His fears are from hin^elf^ and not from you^ 
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ACT I. 

A^TAftEZ. . 

ITEALTH to f our Highnefs f 
j|- Rodn Bmve AWattZi wekoHie! 
TbU kng-expeded^ this aufpicious morn^ 
Will fee connrmM the league of amity 
Betwixt Caitile and Portugal. You titme' 
' Your wifiiM arrival well, to be at once 
The witnefs and partaker of our joy. " 

Ah. M^abfence, and th'unceanng cares of w»r ^ 
On Afric'iB pbnns, againfi iier fwarth3r fons, 
Where, till Don Pedro, our brave prince, returned. 
The chief command was mine ; that tedious abfence 
Has left me ignoi^nt, or ill-informM^ 
Of moft particulars. 

Rod» Then, know, my Lord, 
Our prefent queen, the mother of Almeyda, 
Brought with her irom (Haftile that blooming princtfi^ 
The wiih of all beholders ! And, no doubt, 
You mufl have often heard her lover^s voice 
Moft lavifli in the praifes of the fa{r-<ose 
Whom he this dav efpoufes, and in btf 
Wlutc'cr is exceUentorlovely* 



Ah. Never. 
Don Pedro, with that chafie refcrye tad cautionr 
Which would become the coldefl'^vima** fear^ 
Ev*n on a theme fo {>leafinK ^^^^ ^> ment, 
Or only when alone indul^d his rapture. 

R$d* Socoldalovenandfowarmaheill, 
Af% contraries that felffl>m b}end in yoiitlih ^ 

'Tis moft fuprifing ! for, as we have heard. 
His heat of valour is a rapid fiame, 
. Encreafing as it fpreads 

Alv^ And yet his prudence, 
.Serenely cool, keeps meafiire with his &tt. 
Had you, in this laft battle with the Moors, 
^ad you beheld the mutual poife of each^ 
As either was call'd forth by fair occafion. 
Your praifes would be tranrport*"-But proceed. 

Rod. The fumqf all iritis.: lib-day he weds 
The bright Caftilian princefs, and this hour 
Her brother ferdinand'a ambaf&dor 
Has audience of our king— [Truptpei founAp 

Alv* That trumpe> fpeaks \ 
The happy moment come. * May peace^ my L^rd, ' 
*' A long, a ploii«us pea«e, be the fair ilTue .1' . 

, \7rMmpns fiund again. 

Enter Alonzo, t/.e ^ren^ Elvira, andCourfVefs. 

Alon. The heavens, niy Queen, look fmilingly upon 
As pleasM to fee t^us fole^nly fecur'd ^us^ 

The league that joins your Ferdinand to i|ie 
In one true bond of love— ^-— Where is my fon ? 
Not follow, us 1 

JRod% His modeil fear avoids. 
To be the hearer of his own; juH^ praife. 

Aton. Such fear, attendant on fuccefsful arm9|. 
Becomes the brave, and moft of all in youth ; 
^is then the- nobler con<|ueft. Gentle Qoulini 
The ties of blood ^ave made his glory yours ;< 
r know they havej Rodrigo. • You, Alvarez, 
Were partner of bis day ; you nobly fought 
And conquered with hira.^ Both of you mud (liare 
The joy tincere tjiat fwell^ a. father's bofomi 
Made young again and ^loomiDg in. a fon* 

Entit 



EL V 1 R & 

£nter Ramirez* 

Ram. Theambailador •fSptkin, myLord- 

jlkn. 'TiswelL 
C(mdu£l lum hither. 

[Tife King afcends his thrw$^ placing iii ^ueen an bis kft. 

y. The Amhajfador and his train enter andrangi ibetrfcheSm 

Ami. Sir, my rdy»l nia^r, 
Don Ferdinand y b^ his ambaiddoft 
Thus fpeaks the true fraternal part he takes 
In your full joy. He holds himfelf mo& happjr 
That his lovM parent (hares a throne with* you^ 
And that his fifter, his Almeyda^weitls 
So great a monarch's heir, and who reneiVs 
The virtues of his race., Don Pedro's fame 
Spreads not (^r Portugal more welcome beans 
Than o'er our friendly Spain : and you e^jdy 
The blifs fupreme that noblefi minds tajfte<le^efi,i 
A Ton that lores the fire he emulates* » 
Yes, you have feen bim» from hb earliefl youth|^ 
Purfue the path your valour trod before 
To conqueft and renown. Your arm^ by him. 
Has oft been felt in Afric, oft has ihook 
Her ftrongefl forts, her deepeft f<|uadr6ns pierc'st. 
And now, ev*n now, .of laurels fairly woo 
A imghty harveft reapM* Your interefts, Sir, 
Are link'd with ours by botidaof mutual friendfliip | 
And whdre alfies are mutnal in their Jove, 
The bappinefsis common; Our Caftile, 
Itfelf triumphant, triumphs too with- yoOtf 

Aian. Yourfoverrign is the partner of my hearty 
Hu mother, now my queen, fuad who adorns 
The feat fkifi fills, has made our aationsone ; 
And that fame treaty which declar*d her rtiinen 
AiTures Don Pedra to her daughter's arms, 
Aiiures my kingjcbm's fafety ; for thelli oupttslsn 
Tho' by the guilt of intervening war 
Too long delay 'd, ihall be accomplifli'd now* 
While to the holy temple Peace and Leifure^ 
His befl attendants, wait in HymenV train* 
Go, bear this meffiige to my brntber back, 
That^ttCiaftile ma^ ihare the joy it gives* 

' [ExwiuM htt Akmaooy tin ^sfM^ md^Bhatt. 

Yes^ 



ib ELVIRA. 

Yes, Madam, yourlovM daaghrer foon fhall fee 
This hsippy poion Qx Ivn* future £ite. 
<^ :^. I could have wiih'd the faifie propitious momi 
That join'd our hands, had feen compleated too 
Their plWhted vows* 

Alon. It \yfts my fondeil aim* 
But could a father's love to fuch a {6n 
Deny what his impatient courage urg'd, 
Some (hort delay, fome recite, till his arm^ 
By deedf^ noble daring, ttK>uld have eara'd 
The blef&pg he afpir^d to^ 

Sh» Ycc, my Lonsl' ■ ■ 

jSon. I placM myfelf the fword within \m hand^ , 
A nd whetted his y«^g fpirit* Fortune oft 
Companions youth molt wiUingly, and leada 
The neareft road to fame. I then forefaw 
He woiitd be alLtbat I had been before. 
I thenceforth ceas'd to conquer, but by him ; 
And, t]^nlc9 to Heaven I hi» adiops have outgone 
A parent's warmed hope* 

J^, T# this my hears 
Gives unreflrain'd affent* 

Mpn^ * ThcA{oorsyott(ee 

* Reduced to ^c fox mercy. Part, in ehaiiitt^ 

* His conquering arm confeft, and grace his^ triumph^ 
*: Thf f eft, fiibdu*d by his vIAorious name, 

* Lie trembling m the ^pth 06 drfiaac defkrti/ 
To him what gtory ! what true joy to me I 

I now dare hope he may deferve to wed 
The beauty he ddires* ^ 

j^. Forgive me, Sir-— ^ 
Have you no doubt, no forelightof refiihnce^ 
Nay, of r^fitfal, on the primce's part ? 
For me, in fpite of all my partial hopes, 
I dread ipmt bar, fome obfiaclc unknown^ 
Betwixt us and our wiiheaJ 

Alon* Whence can rife . 
Sufpictons fo. unlikely ? 

j5»- I havemarkM, 
With all a mother's watchfulnefs of fear. 
His ftrangje demeanour. Qloomy, loft in thought^ 
.H^Tdblitts bride, a$i^he iiaw her noc* 



.ELVIRA. v^ if 

» 

Ko beam of kmdnefi'brightens in his eye^ 
No word of tendernefs melts from his Hp, 
As if nor bloom, nor grace, nor gentle fpirit^ 
Orcw with her opening years. 

jilon. Th* alarm is vain* 
Orant fome indulgence to the pride of youth. 
An early hero's ardor, with the blaze ^ 
Of his firft conqueil dazzled and engag'd* 
A fofter paffion, doubt it not, will foon 
Difpel that|;audy dream, and leave his breafi 
All open to the better blifs that waits him. 

^. Andjet my bufy fears Hill whifper to me. 
Why was he abfent this diflinguifh'd day ? 
Why with his prefence deign'd he not to grace 
My Ferdinand, your brother and ally. 
Here in the perfon of his minifler } 
Should he refift, my Lord— 

jfhn. Refift! Juft Heaven! 
I ihudder at the thought. In fudi t-efifiance. 
The r^bel would at once^ace the foh. * 

* Ha I (hould hepufh his pride to that extreme^ 
^ More guilty as the more with glory brigfht, 

^ He then fhould findthat con^ueft and renown, . 

* That even the bonds of nature, cannot free • 
^ A fubje^t from the laws ; that allare light 

* As the.blown bubble, weigh 'd with a kinjj*s hoaoux* , 

* j51?» Sir, I would yet advi fe '' ■ 

* Alon. No ; a firft fubjeft, 

* From wfabfe example each defcendmg raofk. 

* Should learn obedience, is himfelf moll bound* 

* In him^refiftance would be^eepeft treafon.* 
It cannot be, jny Queen ; turn we our thoughtf 
From fuch forebodinj[s of Imagined guilt. 

I will, this coming moment, to the princefs 

Difclofe what I have fix'd. That done^ the prince 

Shall know itiy laft refolve. 
^. 'Ah ! in what words. 

How will a father fpeak it? , 

jilM, As his king. {ExtU 

^. Elvira— you have heard your queen's complatnts, 

Have heard too what Alonzo, fixM as fate, 

And jrefolutely Jufl, has now deteriQin'd, 

Thf 



^ 



U ELVIRA. 

The fatal fecret that alarms us bothy 
I think, is in ybur keeping, 

Elvt Heaven ! in mine 1 

j^. In yours. Whene'er the prince vouch&fes a vifit 
To my poor court, his eyes' are ever turned. 
Are ever fizM on you-*-7-What (hould that mean ? 

Eh. Your words amaze me !— — 

^. Are Almeyda*s charms. 
Whatever Nature^s kihded h^nd can lavifh 
On favour*d^youth| to juftify at full 
A mother's fondnefs«--tell me, are thofe charms 
Hid but from him, while all beholders elfe 
Divide with mine the.tranfports they confefs ? 
They fee in .her combined each brighter grace 
Of look and air, fee virtue's faireft ibmp 
Upon her brow imprefs'd, and over all 
And all exalting, modeft ignorance 
Of her own worth. And nave I ^et to fear 
For fuch a daughter coldnels or difdain ? 

Elv. How can you deem the prince fo fiernof natiir^ 
That beauty has.no power upon his heart i 
No, Madam, he has felt it, and admires 
Its awful influence in Almeyda's eyes. < 

j^* You know it then ? 

Eiv. It is not mine to read 
The fecret of his bofom ; but he oft, ^ 

With me, confeffing^herfuperiorcharmsi 
And that true virtue, lovely as unft^gn'd, . 
The beam that lights thofe beauties into blaze, , 

Has oft proclaim'd her all your fbndnels thinks* . j 

i^» Ahdfoug)it out you, and^onlj you, to pour J 

His amorous rapture in your willing ear ? 
Indeed !— Elvira— tremble !— You out pull 
Deilru^tion on your headi— yes, fure deffrudtitn^ 
By daring to .deceive me. No, nother. 
When you are by, his theme is not^lmeyda* 
Of you he talks. 
jB/v. Of me ! . 

i^» .Of you alone ! 
Tou either dare to lovd^'-or^ calm my fears» 
And point me to the bofom I fbouldpiei ce ; 
For here«-I h^e di&lofe my inmou fcul — - 

3 She^ 



ELVIRA. ty^ 

She, theraib fair Gne,,who fhould lift her eyes 

To that forbidden height ; * fhould wound my bitaft, 

• A parent's breaft, in its mod tender fenfe, 

* She, the devoted victim of my rage,* 

The wretch, the vain prefumer, then fhould feel 
How far a mother and a queen can punifii ! 

£lv. Ye faints and angels ! — Madam, let calm reafbn-«». 

i^. My daughter is to me health,, pleafure, famci 
My fum of good or ill is wrapt in her ! 
Mine her affront, her rival too is mine ! 
And to revenge her, earth and heaven in vain 
Would bar my way. I am on fire to know 
Where I fhould flrike. Then— mark me— find her outi 
This guilty head or turn hangs o*er thine ! [J?;r//. 

Eh. What have I he^rd ! If my flunM ear may credit ^ 
Her direful threats, the tempef( is at hand 
That raufl overwhelm us both 1 And yet how firm^ * 

Amid thefe horrors, would my heart be found, 
If only I flood obvious to the bolt ! 
If all my fears were for myfelf alone ! 

Enter Don Pedro and KvLtntrez, 

DonPeJ. Elvira! my foul's happinefs——- 

^Z-r;. Ah ! Prince ! 
I have to tell— O heaven !— But look that none. 
No eye may here furprize us, 

Don Ped\ Youj Ramirez, 
Will watch without. - Now, in the name of love. 
What mean. thefe flreaming eyes ? this face o'ercaft 
With dark defpair ? Speak, fave me from my fears* 
Sufpence is torture \ * 

Ehtr, And difcovery, death ! 
My Loud! my.hulband! now the hour is come, 
The fatal 4iH)ment my fad though t.pnefag'd ! 
Even at the facred altar, when our hearts 
Were wedded with our hapdsj even then I fearM it— 
0, were the threatcnM ruin all my own ! ^" 

I>m Fed. bur fate is one ; oor haj^inefs or woe 
lafeparably link'd— —But whence, my love, 
This deep alarm ? # . 

Ehf. Your marriage with the Princefs— ^ *• 

thence it f|>rings ! Alonzo too ha^ nam*d 
Th* approaciing hour to tell you, it is fix*d ! < 

" B Yet 



14 ELVIRA. 

« 

Yet more, th* dfended Queen fufpecSta our loves 1 
Had yoM beheld the rage to which her foul 

Abandons all its faculties ! And now, 

Made furious by defpair, to what a heigtht 
Will jealouiy tranfport her, when its eye. 
In this fufpedted miflrefs, finds a wife ! 

Dan P£d> Yet calm tliy fears. Since on Don Pedro's 
pepends the facred charge of faving thee, [faith 

His fum of blifs ! what anger, whofe revenge ' 
Should wake fuch tempefl m Elvira's bofom ? 

Eh. Prince, judge more nobly of me. This alarm 
Is all for him, whd(e every pain is mine* 
My 'dangers touch me, but as your diilrefs ; 
As they muft wound— for Oh, too fure they will I 
Thy generous breafl. And it will wicnefs for me. 
The Iplendor of a crown, that worftiip'd fun 
Of vulgar eyes, could never dazzle mine : 
For when I ^rM, in giving you my hand, 
To violate the law, the rigid law, 
Thaf makes a marriage, ^ch as mine, rebellion ; . 
I came the willing victim of your love, 
Befign'd, devoted to whatever fate 
Heaven may referve for either ! 

Don Ped, Yes, Elvira, 
Thy generous virtue was the charm fupreme 
That made me firft, and binds me thine for ever ! 

Elv* Nor do I now repent me. No, my Lord : 
Even on the fcafibld, at the lifted ax 
My heart could fmile ; remembering it had once. 
By being yours, brought happinefs to both. 

Don Ped, The fame bright flame, which angels might 
Infpires thy lover's bread— for fuch I am, [avoWy 

Such will to death be fcyund. The name of wife, 
While it refines this paffion, makes it duty : 
And if I needs mufl tremble for thy days. 
All other names,'" however holy deem'd. 
Son, fubjed, father, king, are light as air, 
When in the balance laid to counter|>oife 
T^fe, dill more facred, that connubial love 
Has rais'df has fanftifyM— — 

Eh. My foul (brinks back 
Wi^th horror from thefc tranfports. O remember, 

When 
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When H]rmen*8 fecret rite firft join'd our Hand^ 
Remember what my tendernefs exacted, 
And what your vows alTur'd me — ^flill to hold- 
£ivira dear ; but fiill, as death, to fhun 
The crime of civil war ! and O what doom^ 
What fate foever heaven may have in Store 
For her you honourM, never to forget^ 
Your father is your fovereign !' 

Dm PeJ* By the Powers 
Whofe primal law has made our being one f 
No promifes (hall flay a hulband's arm 
From (helteriflg thee. There is on earth no claim^^ 
No tie of duty ftrong enough to hold 
My fierce impatience. ' Thou to me art all, 

* Faith, virtue, honour r or thefe (hadowy namcr 

* All vanifh at the brightnefs of thine eye ! 

* Eh. My Lord, I muft not hear you ■ ■ > ■ 
' Don Fed. Then— rretire r 

^ Fly, if it mud be, this tumultuous court, 

* This fcene of Horm and danger. To the (hade^ 

* To that fweet folitude where firft our loves 
^ Wdre ratify'd and bleft, where calm content* 

* And true repofe have fix'd their foft abode, 

* Return, Elvira : fafety there awaits thee; 

* Eh. OdearrememberM fcene! O hours of p^^ 

* That are no more ! Beneath its penfive pines, 

* And by the murmurs of its mazy flream 

* That breathed out frefhnefs on our fecret walk^ . . ^ 

* The morn arofe, the peaceful evening cWd 
^ On our united hearts ! All fear was far, 

* All j^loufy of courts ; foe Love hunfelf 
j * Stood guardian of the (hade ! 

' Don Fed. Ko more, no more : 
^ Thefe thoughts but foothe, but foften both to weaknefs^T 
For me no colour of delay remains. 
I know Alonzo well ; his eye feverc,. 
Hil breaft inflexible : and I this hour 
Muft meet their utmoft terror. Then the Queen— 
«iould her unflecping jealoufy at M 
Sutpriic the dangerous fecret of our loves, 
j^c King, rooft lure; to her infulted prid^ 
"Wto t& voice of jufticc, would give up 

B z Elvi* 
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Elvira's head— O fly,' and guard my fo«d 
From this di{lra(5ting fear ! 

Elv* It muft not be. 
For me to fly at prefent would be fatal : 
At once difclofing what with all our care 
We (hould conceaL 'Tb fafer to remain ; 
To guide our ileps with prudence, and our breafls 
With iirmnefs arm. From this alarming hour^ 
We meet no more and is it I, O heaven ! 
Who give the hard adyice?— <-— no more exchange 
A look, a fmile, where other eyes arc prefent ; 
For all around are hofiile ! 

Don PeH. Be it fo.^ 

I go refolved But, O my foul's bcft treafure ! 

O^r every motion, every look and word, 
Let clofe-ey'd Caution watchk 

£h^ Alas, my Lord !- 
All that a woman^s feeble reafon can, 
Elvira will attempt. Ye pitying powers. 
Who fee with what reludiance from his fight 
I turn my parting ikps^ around his head 
Spread your proteiSiiiig wings 1 for Oh \ who koowi 
What can affune us, but we both recelTe, 
And both an everlaiUng farewel give ! 

End of- the First A«t. 
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Enter Alonzo itnd Almeyda» 

Alonzo. 

NO more, Almeyda. 
Jim. Then I hop*d in vain ^ 
To touch a king, in whom my heart reveres 
A fecond father ? Yet, a while delay 
This promised union of your fcn and me. 
Till he himfelf with fond impatience chides 
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The tardy hours, and prefles to lie miAe» 
It mod becomes us both. 

jfloff. It fuits at leaft 
The confcious'pride that /lignifies your fex# 
More nicely fram'd, more delicately coy. 
Than groiler man, fuch chafle referre, that fpreadt^ 
New brightnefs o'er your charms, exalts them too.. 
Complaint, on fueh a theme, would ill befeem 
A virgin's mouth. I know it ; and the lefs 
You urge my promife, a king's honour given, 
Exads, with flri6ter care, its full performance.. 
My orders arc already fent. 

Aim. O Sir, 
If my true cares, by all a daughter's duty 
To merit your efteem, can Have infpir'd 
Alonzo*s leafl regard ; and.ifamidfl 
A kingdom's high concerns, you deign athought; 
On what may ftain Almeyda's life^with (hamci, 
Or make itoright and happy ! yet recall 
Thofe orders: yet fufpend— ;— 

Alon, Vour words amaze me !' 
1 in my tunxj am left in equal doubt ; 
Nor know I what this flrange reluctance means.^ 

My fon ! Don Pedro 1 is he to your thoughta^ 

An object of ftwrh horror ! * Why this dre^- 
•* Of calling me your father?' Muft I thinks 
Contempt of him— - 

Aim, Contempt ? Alas, myLordJ 
Could be deferve it, did my reafon judge him 
Lefs worthy of the blood from whence he fprings-p 
I then J— O Sir ! — I then might wait his pleafHre^r 
With lefs emotion trembling at this hean* 
To you I dare difclofe its inmoft weaknefs, 
Tho'^ihamearifes blufhlngto forbid me 
Then know — becaufe I love— I dread his anfyirer !' 
Tes, from the moment I beheld hrm firii^, 
A (Udden foftnefs, to myfelf unknown, 
Sprung in my bofom ; charm'd at once and pain'd mc^ 
With all the mingled war of love and doubt ; 
And ^ave me foon— — — alas ! too foon to know^, 
Almeyda's future fate was in his pow^ ! 
"I mi6*d his heart-—— 
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Ahn. Proceed, fairprmcefs. 
The blufh'tfiat reddens there is virtue'i colour : 
Her chafle hand fpreads it. But proceed unmoy'd : 
And ^e alTur'd a parent's kmdeft ear 
Is open to your tale. 

Aim. I need not fay 
How, with hi& ridng fame, my paffion grew, 
'Twas glory fed it : and each added conqueft. 
Like heaven^s kind dew upon th* unfolding rofe, 
Nurs'dthe new bloiforo into flreogth and beauty. 
But, more uiihappy as more fondly his, 
The cold that hangs on his conflrain'd addrefs 
Is winter here, and withers all my hopes ! 
Hence grows, my Lord, the backwardnefs you blame : 
Permit it to my (ex, till ripening time 
Shall warm hisbofom into mutual foftuefs. 

Alon. Daughter ! — for that dear name is juftly due. 
To fuch exalted opcnnefs of heart. 

True honour's fair companion truft to me-; 

Rely on all a father's love. I feel. 

Yes, feel already every foft emotion 

Thefe tender names convey. Let not a dream^ 

A diilant doubt of ills impoffible 

Alarm tliat gentle bofom. No, Almeyda ! 

^When you fliall learn, as inflantly you may^ 

Not his obedience only, but his love, ^ 

Your fears will fly before them. 

£ff/^' Ramirez* 

Ram. Sir, the Prince 
Attends your pleafuc. 

Alm.h]x\ I mud begone: 
But if my tears have influence ■■ 

Akn* Goy my daughter. 
And on my love repofc your every care [Exit Ahn^ 

Enter Don Pedro. 

^ou. [SUs.iyij fubjeds, Prince, the iriurephs of your- 
Have oft beheld, oft hailM with loud applaufb ;. [fwocd 
Alonzo too has -felt a parent's {bare 
Of joy in theirs. The time is come at laft 
For other feflivals, the gentler triumphs 
That wait on love and hymeneal rites. 
Thefe are the honours that CSA befl reward 

Tic 
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The warrior's glorious toils^ and mvtch it movtt 
My wonder, Prince, that J, who ought to find 
In.your impatience all a lover's ardor, 
Muft here advife, nay mufci»pore, obedience ! 

Don Fed, Sir, from a father's kindnefs I had bop'd 
Commands lefs rigid^ If fs feverely urg'd : 
And that bis love would in my (ilence read. 
What filial reverence ftifles on my tongue* 
Ah, Sir ! recall this harAi command* 

Aloiu Recall it ! ^ 
By heaven, this riide demeanour, fhrnild I give 
The rein to ii^y juft wrath, might cod the^ dea r -' ■ ■■* 
Nor think thy blindnefs to Almeyd'a's vvortb,- 
This favagen«r3 of foul by love uafofeen'd, 
Thy fole offence. 

Don Fed. Alas ! what elfe caa ftir 
My fovcreign's anger ? • 

jilon. A King% word is paft! 
Alonzo's word and oath ! thf leagiie too feal'il 
And ratify 'd, on this exprefs condition! 

Don Ped. And yet, Don Pedro's hear t < 

AloH, Ha! canft thou dream, 
The nu^ti^ls of a princey thofe genend ties 
On which depend the peace and blifs of millioiiSy. 
Are bound with flowery bands which fancy twifift 
With idle fingers ? twifts for thofe aloqe, 
Th* inferior herd, who live but for themfelves ?. 
Far other maxims guide-the royaVchoice^ 
More noble, nsore exalted. * I^Tot enflavM' 
* By vulgar forms^' the common gOpd decides 
A prince^ fate : and, where hie pisople's welfare- 
Dire6ts his jiidgment, tl^re he gives his hand* 

Don Fed. .'^hen — in the deareft intereft of our hciit^ 
Its truefl blifs or its fevereft woe-, 
The heart itfelfhas nqelei^ion left ! 
This would be binding hard, nay rivettiilg^ 
Thofe artificial chains, which craf( of fiace 
Firfl forg!d, and vapity fiill ddgns to wear^ 
Yet nature has her clainis, her elder rights^ 
More holy, more inyiolably binding. 
Are tbefb eztinguiih'4 only to the wretch*. 

Wh«. 
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Who neareft to a throne, ts moll; a flaYc P 
The loweft flave— — 

Mm. What mean*ft thou ? Whither tend* 
Tliis raving talk .^ 

Dm Pf</. Yes, here the cottage-hind. 
Burnt hy the heam or fhi vering in the (liade, 
Smotd^by the f©re yiciffiiude thro* life 
Of cold, heat; hunger, is a king to him. 
He, with his heart, can freely ^ivc his hand : 
Can chufe— Ah, Si?, you tremble with your anger—*' 
But, at your knees, behold a fon with pity \ 

wiih a father's gracious ear receive 
What now he inufb unlbid ! 

u^ion. Thou ihah be heard. 
Thatjuflice bids; by whofe eternal rule* 
All kin gs (hould reign*. Arife. 

Don Ped, When firft the mother 
Of Ferdinand became your qneen, alas ! 
You deignM »or, Sir, to read my heart, orknoMr 
The fprings that move it ; but engaged your faith,. 
And promised me at once to his fair iiCVer.. 

AloH.. True : and that promife is inviolable. 
What would a king be, where the reverend awe' 
That make^ his perfon facred, fhoUld mankind 
Not dare to red their faith upon his honour I 
Aik thy own bofom. 

Don Ped. O ! I well believe, 
The youth, the beauty of that eharmiag maid^ 
l/cft you no doubt of their full influence 
On my touch'd heart : you could not then forefe«» 
The bar invincible it dill oppofes — ^ 

1 fpeak it with PMrret— to thii wiih'd unions 

Aloiu [Rtfingiy Am I awake l 

Den Ped. I feel, feverely feel. 
Fair as (he is, ihe never can be mine^ 
Tho' beauty form'd her in the trueft moTd^ 
Tho* love has added to her blooming, youth 
£ach> winning grace, each airof fweet attra6tion ^ 
By all unmov'd, how can I bear the thought 
Of wedding her my heart can never own ? 
.O ! if my foul is precious in your fight| 
If Y»Kuou8 deeds, infpircd by your exampte,, 
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Have made me not unworthy to be cajrd 
The fon of him who moil adorns a throne i . , 

To nature's nobler law let thofe of date 
For once give place f and fave a breaking hcatty. 
That cannot to itfelf be falfe or bafe. 
My fire and fovereign ! fave it frona the crime 
Of difobedicnce ! ' 

Jion. Thou hail faid : and {Ull 
A parent's fondnefs here is flrongly pleading 
The caufe of mercy for thee. Yet, be warn'd j. 
That parent is thy king ! and alt his love 
Will plead in vain againft the voice of duty* 

* The (andtity of thrones ihould be prefery'd, 

* Like that of altars^ pure ; the faith of leaguct^ 

* Inviolate, as Heaven 's*own law fnprene.' . 
And wouldil thou, by the breach. of ties fiko oUii»| 
Wouldft thou aflbrd to Ferdinand |>re«eiice' 

For kindling up, as then he fairly mig^t. 

The flames of wadeful war, 

And leave to u^ the deep, the long'remotfe 

Of (bedding in a caufe unjufl and bafe r . - 

The blood ofrboufands ? 

Don P id. Can Alon2io fear. 
To light a fire of bubble, which his nod 
Extioguifhes at once ? The laurel in our reachi 
Why paufe to make it ours ? No : rather urge^ 
Invite a foe, your power is fure to crufh ; 
And firom the wifh'd occaiton, add Caftile 
To thofe late conqueds that renown yo^r arms. 
Let neighbouring nations feel, with dread and reverence, 
Th'afccndant of your genius : while your fon, 
In fuch a fhiningpath, fhall count it glory 
With his laft blood to feal a father's fame ! 

Alon. This language. Prince, perhaps may well become 
A hero'« mouth, whofe bufinefsis delhudion : 
But I mud ad a nobler parr-r-^a. king's.! . 
The father, the preferver of his people ! 
We war for them alone, to make them fafer - 
And happier by our triumphs. Other wars^ 
Of mad ambition or of blind revenge, 
But (hame the prince, and curfe th6 land he rules*.-. 
And may the Nimrods of each blood«fiain'd age, 

Th' ax* 
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Th* eztermiaadttg demons of mankiad. 

Reap horror for their portion ! Are vik, raised 

Alone to conquer } Are mankind but made, 

That we,- as luil or fury drives our will. 

Should traffic with their blood } We are the goardiaBS 

Of free-born men, not lords of flavifh herds*. 

Upon their blifs is built our truefi fame : 

And when we deviate from that glorious end, 

We are not kings, but robbers, but alTaiiins. 

Keep thefe fair maxims ever in your eye ; 

And when my death fliall make thi&fceptre yours, 

Kememberand fulfil them. Now, Don Pedro, 

31y fubje^t now,, fubmiffion is thy part. 

Accquit my pfx>mife, make Almeida thine ; 

For thus, and in one word, thy kmg commands it; 

Bon Fed* O hear me, and recall the fteni command-** 
Ah, then— in one word too— «for what I am 
Permits no more-—! cannot. 

jilon. Ha^ 

Entirthe ^eenand'EWvnh 
This rebel ^ 

ktfifts me to m^ face, * and (hews unveiPd 

* That unfubmltting pride," which m^ fond love; 

* Durft not forefec. By this determined infulc ' ' 

* To your Cadilf ,' he covers me and you. 
And your Almeyda, with one common (hame : 
And doubt I ftill to puniCh him ? — But, tell m^^ 
Say, is there not feme partner of his crime, 
Some dark accomplice, whofe pernicious counf^l 
*rhus hardens him in guilt ? 

^. You fee her there, 
Th' accomplice you would find^^ 

Alon, Elvira ! 

Mh. Me ! 

Qu, Drawn firom his duty by her feeble charmi^ 
Aided, no doubt, with all th' enfnaring (kill 
Of female arts^ to this degenerate pafliba 
He poorly offers up Almeyda*^ worth, 
And feeds a fubjedt's vanity by.boailing, 
How rich a viftira bleeds before her fhrine 1: 

Jbttm Amazement I Can it bei 
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$»* It is not now 
I firft difcoYerM whence his coldnefs grows* 
Day after day have I beheld his eye 
Of love and (of tnefs ever huDg on hers : 
Nay, when alone, when I the dreadful truth 
Try*d to explore, the ftarting tear, that ftole 
Down her flufli'd cheek, difcoverVi all I fear'd. 
Even now — I fcarce had reach'd my own apartinent--«r ^ 
They met in fecret ; and in^fecret long 
Conver-fing, parted, each with dreaming eyes. 
And fee, my Lord^ read on their guilty cheeks 
Dilbrder and alarm ! 

E^*u, 1 am accus'd— 
But *tis in vab — Sufpicions are not proofs-** ^ 
Th' imputed crime— 

2)#« PeJ, £lvira, we are horn 
Above diffimulation. Yes— 1 love ; 
And dare, without a bluih, avow my paffion ; 
Theobje£t makes it glory— But, on me, 
On my devoted head, fall your full vengeance : 
J£lvira,.Sir, Is guiltlefs* She— 

Ahn, Be dumb I 
Ungrateful ! cruel ! 

Eiv. Hear Elvira fpeak. 
Make her untryM, unjudgM, the facrifice ! 
If fo, fair peace betw&t you and the prince 
Might be redor'di a death fo juftly due 
Would be my deareft wi(h ! 

AUn. What? what remains? 
Let her own chamber henceforth be her prifoni 
Till (he her condu6l juilifies at full. 
Madam, with you I trufl her: be it yours 
To keep her perfon fafe. 

pan Fed. Good angds guard it ! • 

With whom, my giacious Lord— -Ah ! in what hands 
Do you entruft her tender fraine ? 

Alon* Peace ! peace ! 
Norfurtherurgcmy fury. ^ I fufpend 

* Thy fate fome moments :* this lafl day is given thee * 
Yet to refied ; * yet to efface thy crime 

* By prompt obedience : and/ (houldit pa& in vain—* 
Thou art no more my fon i Awayt « 
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Don Fed. {AJtde.'] Toofoon 
I may return— rmorc guilty than I go ! [B^U 

Aloti. Thou fceft, O heaven ! the horrors of my lot ; 
That I may fooa, in this offending fon, 
Be forc'd to puniih whom I hold moft dear. 

* Oppofe not now the monarch to the father ! 

* My heart would be the firft : imperious duty, 

* Alas ! n«ay drive me to aflcrt the king.* 
Then teach fubmiffion to his ftubborn will, 

That he may yet repent, and I be bleft I ^ [ExiL 
^. You fee, your tycA enjoy the cruel triumph 

Of our defpair* But you are now my prifcmer, 

[Guards enter. 

And, with your head, (hall anfwer what befalls ! 

For could your arts difarm Alonzo's wrath, 

You never fhall entreat a mother's heart. 

By jealous honour made inexorable. 

I«7ay more ; Ihould I reiigti the loofen'd rein 

To my full rage, one viftim*were too few ! 

The cruel prince, who dares to flain our name 

With this difgraCe, may thenr^The blood forfakcs 

Your cheek at his imagin'd danger — Know, 

And let it (hake your inmod foul ! the fear 

You (hew for him — ^but wings the fate of both ! \ExtU 
Ehv. I rife above iall horrors for myfelf 

Of torments or of death • Don Pedro's fate, 

Inhuman queen ! his fate^alqne can wound 

Elvira's breaft : her own (he fcorns to feel. 

Ills, that but touch ourfelves, all difappear ; 

Por what we love, we only know to fear ! {Exiu 

£vD of the Skcok» Act«^ 
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Enter Alonzo and the ^een. 

YES,, let her come. * The' juflicc « of a kin j[, 
* That law fupreme which ever ought to f uide . 
' His public will/ requires (he ihould bc.heard. 

a Her 
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Her Tirtues toe, nd tbe £iir fer^ices 
To former manarclis and tone per form-M 
By her forefathers, make itjufbr (lilt. 
j^« What wttoldyou more? h not her guik cottfe&Mf 

In that unworthy pamon file infpir^t ? 
Nor is the pride of her ambition bounded 
Barely to fuffer it : I knoW, my Loid, 
Hiat drami^g gidry ffomher conqudt won, 
Shefparjcs no^ ^^ace, no favour to maintain it* 

Jlon. Suchoftis womasifiea: townity. 
To that mere idol-<*^yet their greater god ; 
For Love hi mfelf holds but the fecond place-* ^ 

Devoting even that honour they oppofe 
To nature's law! 

^. Asd will you leare her then 
. To boaft this triumph o*er a Qipn»ch*s oath i 
Leave her at large to (Iretch her boundlefs (w^f^ 
Up from yomr meaiiefi' fubjeA to the throne ; 
Where (he will reign imperious in ^ heart 
By love enflav'd : perhaps decide the flutes 
The being of an infant, ^et unborn^ 
Who is to heir your throne !• 

Aim. 1 hear, and weigh ' 

What you fo ju^lly urge : ahd my firft thought 
Was, with her death tonave aton'd her crime. 
But no : that were on the wild fea of paiSon . 
To drive at random, * as th' unguided batk 
* h borne before the blaft'.— She (hall be heard««- 
Yourfetf (hall Hear her 5 found her fccuct aims, 
And ^arch thro* all the woman m her foul* 
You know ro)ii thoughts, and what I purpofe for her : 
Set thofe in open^ light before her eyt». 
With firmnefs-T-but with temper, fEixi^fi' 

J^. Wile men tell us 
That deep diilbmbUng is th^ imperials art 
By whvch kings reign ; and that its myflic yeit 
Muft Hill be drawn betwixt them and the eyes 
Oftheirprefumingfubje^ts. Muil I (loop , ■, 

T* this felt bafenefs ? Is a fovereign's wilt 
By thof« to 6e controll*d whom heaven onlofba 
The va|7al6 of his nod M to crouch and kifs 
^ The foot that fpurns them V Well ; shicafft formiee, 

C Defcend* 
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Defcending; from myfelf, I will e01iy 
Guard, call your ^nfoner hitherr^aod aflbmci ' 
If yet I can— forjuildifdaiD forbids it— 
This geatleneft of li>ok that is prefcribM iiie« 

Enter Elfira, 
Draw near— Elvira. 

Ehf. Now aifid roei heaven ! 

^. Your fears, perhaps, have form'd fome direful 
Of the King's wrath ; fome faaguinary purpofe, [image . . 
By which your doom already is pronounc*d. 
Thofe fears reprefs, and with the calmeft ear 
Attentive mark me. You, beneath this roof. 
Have wide-di^us'd the fiames of hateful difcord^ 
It may be, undefigning ; and the crime 
Your eyes have caus*d, your heart ma\r difavow^ 

Eh* You judge me rairly, Madam ! 

i^. * Yet, attend* 

* I dare not think you (bare Don Pedro's fault, 

* £ncoura|^ng the rebel in his bread: 

* By favour or connivance. You too- well 

* Muft know the diila^ce, not to be furpafs'd, 

* Betwixt you and the throne. It is a height 

* A fubje<^'s eye rouft from afar behold 

* With reverend awe, but never hope to reach !* 
I know you fair and virtuous : thefe endowments,. 
That now adorn you, if beftow'd aright, 

May make you happy too. 

Eh, What mean you. Madam ? 

^. Hear what AloDzofpeaks by me. He owns 
The ilate a debtor to your great forefathers. 
For conquells won, for blood profufely fpilt^ 
Not here alone in this our wenern world, 
' But in remoteft rmons, where the fun 
Looks down dtreS at noon. He bids me dwell, 
With chief regard, on what he owes Alphonfo, 
Your grandfire, that good man who fornvd his youth 
To love of virtue ; whofe paternal care 
Taught him, with no unequal hand, to wield 
This ksngdom*8 fceptre. 

Eh. [jUde.'\ Whither tends her purpofe ? 

j^« And when a king recounts a fubjedt's wonk^ 
Wliat be baa prais'd bis glory bida him pay 

With 
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With ample retrHnitioo. You fliall find 

He now refblves no lefs*— -Rodrigo loves you ; 

RodrigD* near of kiodred to the thi'one. 

I know he loves you. 

jE/v. [J(fiiie,'\ I am loft for ever ! 
''i^. lie oft has arg'd Alonzo to reward 
Hip ardent fiamc : and by a gifr fo noble, 
Yoqr ibvereiga deems not his imperial houfe 
I^minifli'd in its luftre* No : the world. 
By this g;reat infiance, fhall be taught to kaovtr. 
He holdf that mant whotrainM a king to honour. 
As fecond only to the prince he forra'd. 

Eh^. I hear with wonder this exalted ftrain 
Ofroyal gratitude. ' Yet, Madam, think. 
The blood ^y filed for hina, of rig.ht was his ;. 
And to have loft it at fair honour's voice^ 
Its own bright jecojnpence ! He who \% caU'dl 
Toferve \xA country, if he has deferv'd 
Thacglorious truft, is paid by iervingwell t 
But lAoo generous, gieat Alonso's bounty 
Ddgns to reward their iervicea ia mc^ 

• .rto^duty has no right— »• 

• ^ You hoBtate^ . 

* Sprat bol^ : let your ampteff claim be fhewn/ 
Mhp^ Then know, the fole return Elvira afloH* 

Is to be miftrefs of her humble fate ; 
That fiif from ooorti, and to Rodrigo \oSl^ 
She maywith gentle peace live out l^r days I 

j^. Tour pride diidains him then ? 

£29. Pride dwells not here : 
To foch a g^u^ft this bofom is a ftraoger. 

ffg^ Yet can refufe, thro' mere humility 
A prince from great Alonzo^s blood deriv'a ? 
And dare to tell it me ? 

Eh^ I dare to think. 
That all the bri^tefi honours Hymen fpreads,. 
When he would join bur handa, are airy toya,,, 
Or glittering load ; if love attends not too,.. 
To plight' Gonfenting hearts; 

' ^. I fee thro'jrours ! 
^ I mliom ita laft depth \ 

* Eh* Thenybu may find, 

C* ^Wha^ 



• What cc^ual Nature Tiw to all indulgM, 

' * Even to Its pooreft creatures, truth and worthy. 

• The inmates of this heart ! 

• j^. To boaft thy virtues ' 

• Before thy queen is hifult. 

* JE^/t. Madam ) no— 

• Omy full foul I [^//<f.]— -^ hut jufticc done myfelf 

• To you is higheft reverence. Truth (liould ever 

• Be found a fubje<^'s language to the throne : 

• • And I but meant to fay, our weaker fex, 

• Even I, may think up to that height of honoafy. 

• Which in all ages has ennobled man ! 

• The fame bleft power ' 

^. « 'Tis well I* thy foul is trac'd 

Thro' all its double mazes. Thofe fufpicioits 
I fought to banifl), now are truths confirmed ! 
Ambitious ! yes, I mark the daring height^ 
The wild excefs, to which your, pride of heart 
Elates imagination ! you referve 
That beauty for -Don Pedro ! yoU revolt 
A prince, a fon, agsi^n^^hfs king apd Either! 

Elv. You wron^ me, Madam. By ^hefatthHfi&oel^' 
J owe my king, thi^ bo^on) never IbdgM • * 

A thoii^tagatttfa'his dignity or ^eacc. • * 

And if the prince-*— I fliall betray ,mjr' hearts [i^^f 
If I had power,upon T>on Pedro's will, ^ 

Eternal Concord with htr ihelterihgwittg^ 
Should ever ^giKirdthfe thronp. 

J^. And what is'^ftie, 
Whofc great ambition bufics thus itfdf 
In Shatters of fuch weight ? UiifummonM too 
To this high ti& ?— Am law^fec^j Elviral ' • .. 
What art thou? '• 

Elv, Mock me not — A fubje6t, Madam ! '^ 

A fubjcdt and your ferv3jn[t — ^yet the <ihild • " 

Of reafon ,; born to th ink and a£^ With choice \ 
Sprung tootfrum fuch a' r»(fe, fo" great- and good. 
Their daughrtV dares not deviate into bafcnefs. 
By wedding where (he loves not ! * 

j^, I have found it I . '^ - \ 

A (lave to this rebellious pafiiojiV force, 
Don Pedro bums to mount a vacant thionOi 

That 
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ELVIRA. 

• > 

lliat TOtt tnsy theee be worfiiip'das his queen—* 

* Ha ! yer«— who knows— it maj, it may be triie|. 

* Thaty fpurning all the ties of facred lavr^ « 

* He is tlrtaiy yours ! Perhaps, his fate , 

* Afeciet manure has already fixM i ^ 

* Should it be fo^ (hould hehave funk the thione , 

* To thar difgxace-^the bolt is lanc'd already, , 

* That ifarikesyouinto dufi. ! Tour grandfire, yes^ . 

* The very man, whofe loyalty Ibrnfled, 

* PrefcribM this law. Think of it well— Ah, heavdi !^' 

\A great Jbim is beard^ . and thtfviimd of trati^eU at 
a dtjlance» 
What mingled uproar this f^ay fweiri its fibrm i 

Mendoza! fpeak*. 

Mmd, Madam, the dty fwarms^ 
111 CTery ftreet, with roukitqdcs enrag*d,* 
Who to die palace urg^ their furious courfe*- 
Ixame to know^— ^ 

Enter Rpdngp*^. 

R*d: Not here ! Whereas the king ? 

fuM RodrigCH-'what ! . . j . 

pd. The Turn orairmisfortunesl 
Arms iahiS'.han^S'^and fury in his eyes, 
Bon Pedro, with a hoit. of gather'd rebels, . 
Already fills the fquare, and tht^tens loudly. 
Deftru&onon^ our -heads— *I mufl return V. 
The kiiMr<niay want our fwords* . IS^# 

^. Perfidious ! fee. 
Behold the curs'd effc^U— ~ . 

Eh. O Madan, fparo ; 
This fruitlefs infult^ . Can Elvira dread ' 
Your iinpotepce of anger, white her fears 
Emhrace alike Alonzo and his fun ? 
My hoibm bleeds for both ! But Oh/ the jirince I ' 
Whatc'cT his fate may be, the ftme defpair ^ 

Abides this tortur'd heart,— fiace I muft weep;;.* 
KiUfe^ or .virtue loiL! 

^. And dares thy j^ride*; - ] 

Afed this glorious fbrrow, when 'tis you,- . 
iVJu only wbo-have pliing'd him into guilt ? - 
^Btttyet*«i^nd letit as the knell of death 

C,3 ^ " • •So«B«i 



50 ELVIRA. 

* SouncTin thine ear — alone he ihall not All? 

* The thunder o'er thy heiid— >thmk of tt--^thinfc 

* Thou art iri)r prifoncr ftill ! 

* Eh* I thin1< withal, ' * 

* Thedeathyou threat^tn isr bgt my eaiargettietit 
^ From hfe*9 low dungeon, front its galHng cludns^ 

* To bouiidlefs freedom and to hKfs fuprerae, 

* RefervM by gracious heaven for erery wretch 
« Who fuSers here ubjuflly !' 

Trumpets found ^agaiu* 
' Enter' an Offkitm 
i^. Ha! whatnaeans 
Thy look of wild dtftr^6a I 

Officer. Mighty Queen, 
Don Pedro— 
. ^u. What of hinf ? 

Qffieer. Has broken doWn 
The jiakce-gates ; and now b' tvAixtgio/nnsd 
To where you ftan d ■ " 
j^. Confufion ! 'he is here— . . , JJBjf/V. 

'.E«/^rDbn Pedro. 
Dan Fed. [?fl> thefi bebindJ] Keep clear the ibpttpaf* 
fage; plant your friends 
Thro^ all its downward windings to the garden t 
I follow mi the inftant. 
Have I found thee. 

My heart's fole wealth, the jewel of my bofom ! 
Let me fecure it, let me lodge it fafe 
Beyond the reach of robbers. 

Eh. Ah, Don Pedro ! 
What have you<lone ? O you have loft for evet 
A brighter gem, of dearer worth and price,. 
Your faith -and innocence ! And now, your deled 
Opens- my eyes on mine, and fets it full 
In all its horrors, all its giiitt before me ! 
Don Fed. Cruel ! what niean thy words ? 
JE^. Ah, me !' what means . 
This blood upon thy fword ? Forbid it, heaven I 
That what my fears fuggeft—^ 
Don PedK Thy fears are vain. 
With care* I (hun*d where flern Alonzo flood, 
^^kad ficm'd the tide» majefiictho'aloaei 

3 ' ' Oppof* 



I tum'd another way : aod wha^yputfe^^ 
Thefe fanguin&fitibiA are irom |i Tulgai; jilc^^^ 
That would hsRirbarFU my paiEigj9eavlo&f«^ 
Then, let nft iy* layilove, 
£/i^. Ah, hopekjOQt* . 

I dare to die rbutciBmble ataarinBert 

I dare be dea^^d kcneittfel^ A^d. yw ! < 

Return^ defend a parentaad a. king* 

Yes, throw that rebeUfwoid beneath biaieec : 

I lefs ihall fu£fer from the band o£.£ue. 

To loleyouy innocent,, .than hre you, guilty ! 

Dan Fed. What 1 harcdotLe;rthe>amfieft^f iQM|k|nd^ 
The peafant, woaid kaye>dar'd : iiareiboldiy ;mel^. 
With fiiceenid, eattVs-usiiyeitfatiLofd, 
Who ficom hit cotiaee kid- pcttMinfd todMM^ 
The partner of his bofboa.. 

Elv» ,By ^thfrJbdd . 

1 have upon your heart ! More.ddar^n Jlfr;;: 

Than fame itfelf more-iatred \ y«t uefame 

Youi^betaer^hoiiglittk X«etiiieb«bold]rjQurio»MWt. ' 

Your filial penstencc^^ 
D^/i /^.:Ah^iet«ietben^. 

Let me lodge ihce,i where my .^firai£fed. ftudn^A ^ 

No^more mayrtren^le for thy life. I thiBii'. 

Return to be^ an ipjuit'd ibvercign*8<mer(^i;: 

To aft: it at his teees : .but,, whik I fear 

For thy deaffafety, duty pleads in vain ! 
£/vt Jben^ know, T^oit P(dro'r-elhQukli!thta|^lUy^ j>a(V. 

Deaf to.dieiroice o£i-eaKMi,'take nxicminCbl Cw)l>» . 

But from its hesaUong i^tyf^^-^^t^xt I ftay ! * 

I here remain, paur boft^e aod your yn&m I ^ 

DonPtd. Th9»>angel««cueltyX:pseaihCft.flwi(^> 
Rejed her huflKUid'staad**^*-^ 

EnunhXmeyisi^ 

^w. :Don P«iiro, fiy ! 
Your Hfe is oiv the oaft^^hia minute's jch^nce 
Decides your future fate. Alonzo comes : 
Thofe clamouring mukkudes, at fight <6f Itim, . 
Shrunk intD4ainefabm]ffion. .Nottheicibo^dsft 
Could bear «)ie.minglsd dignity and wrath 
That threaten^ from his brow. . BegQne|iiligr..I»«idf ' ', 
Let not a iathcf^s vengeance find you here» 

• Ehff. 



^ t£Vttfil. 

KUbt. Of usennipM fooiwfil ' '^ 

DMPeJ. Cahube^ 
So you take pflit, AimtfitL, far hk fife. 
The life of one who ments^all your liMt f 

Jim. Ah, sol Thejeaknifyof fliglitellQve 
I (Hie hare. MyfimliaraiiVi befond- 
The bafeneft cfirtftng^ I '|MPdoti «1U 
So f09 are fafe. Fly theb, thia laAaM fljp, 
£ren were it with i»y,-mal— — 

Elv. S&e I Dbb PedMy. 
The King apgeawk— 

jEiMflT Albuzos. / 

t jlipfPb TeS) thou of many- Crimea! 
Thou i^omplicated traitor! thooartloft' .' 
Where mercy cannot BBd thee<*^^Bst behdd^ 
Lo where he ftandaf Say^ is thine arm fiilliriuaU^ 
Sin eager for the-fxn of parricide f 
This inftant yield thy fword ;, or fdtinge ithere».> 
EttUina;fati;er^1>iiaaA. ' 

DwPed. Thatword^ i»3rE/>id,.. 
Th«t^dr«adful fQUnd liaa wveochM it from my.hai^^ 
One moment's madneis has not fo^fiacVi 
Great Nature's law, that I^flumld haUuure bcit*^ - 
Andno^, difafm'dlknowmy'ruiDpfurei . ' 

My doom already paft*! Biis O, my Lord, ^ 

let impaxial J uttice draw her line. 

And fepaiate ftridly innooenoe fromjgualt 1 : 

^lon. Ha! innocence ?>^ 

B0n fed* Ehrira^t iaietyv Sic; . 
Vnflieath'd my fword* J thoudit her life in dangers ; 
And to fecure my blila i» guar&g that« . 
Tempeflubii« ^affion boreiiiEe into guilt* ■., 
Bulhier firm virtue, fi^m abo^ie aU feaiv ' 
Beny'd to be th* accomplice 'of my/ ctimdft- 
She chofe to day and anfwerswith her life 
For my returning reaibn. Save fach goodnefr : :: 
P^ote^it, Sir^ fioni.aii&feTeageful arm* , 

1 afk no more. 

Alan. Far other cares Should now ^* 
Emplotr thy thouj;hts*. To ferveherbetftefi know r 
Thou mouldftdetend her leff • *Ti8 thine to treoibte 
For her a^d for thy&if ! 



DimPed. Iflmu&die^ " ' . 

Let Punifhment at once life up, herageCf * 
And flrike this rebel t for, while life is mtoe^ 

That life in her def<ft)ce will be empldy'd. • * 

You think this recent cumuk quench 'd smd dead^ * 

An inAant blows it into {kven^cAdfAutdm * 

Your fubjedls then y let loofe from »^1 imaisdf, ' 

May force my prifon-doors, and ifet oie nv&i ^ ; ' 

And I, amidlt thehorrors'of my rage^ . ' 

May to its de^p foundation ibake>£is realm i * 

Do things that reafon ftiudders but to think I * 

In that wild Aorai, >dffcerniag, fpariag none» ' 

Noble or bafe, but y eu^and this nir priaotfs ! ' * 

Mk/, Ht8 paffions bHnd him ! A^ the guilt w«niineg ' 
Who thus have arm 'd a fon «gtdtif( his fovcreigiu 

Then let my head atone it ; let my death ^ 
Reftore that peace 

^A^if.^'WhowaitS'?-— Coafiae the prinoe {GMordt^emtiri 

To his apatment.— — * 

jiim» Dear unhappy youth I • ' 

' 2f/tf««;^jftridg«iai4him'arifbeiperitof*youi'1^^ : * 

Secure Elvira too, [^Sbe is aitendid i^htn-^tkji/t ^H&ersig 

Stern ' J uflice*— -^np, 

I have no fon ! ^Inim ao'iiiorea:#athcv I * 

Alon. Follow me «0C— — ^I Wdttld4iv0idtt|iyftl& ' ^ 
. , , • [ToJhni^dtK 

9ff(fmti matlkM, -%)f4krthti'lMfeid tight, ^ 
Aud fttde'iQy woe&Jn death's eternal nighr ! - f iBf und^ 



End of the ^'Afftf) Ac^** 
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A C T IV. 

*JSa/^..R.oditigo WAlvarez.1 

* \70U fecm tmich<movkl 

I * i?V. the horrid^ yifipa m 
\ .SwHacs my wounded fancy 1 
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3l sl:vira. 

• AhM. Speak, my Lord, . 
• What hare you feen ? 

• R§d. I am not ptose to (hape ^ 
Unreal forms, with fnperftition's ts^t : 
But t^iis it was. There, in rhat reverend pile 
Where reft the bones of our departed kings, 
And where in animated marble rife 
Their fceptred forms around ; as on my knees 
I pour'd to hearen my heart in fecret prayer. 
At once a 'mwe than midnight-darknefs fpread 
0*er all thfc iblemnfceae : at once was heard 
A peal of groans, reCounding from below 1 
While fudden. lightnings, darted thro* the gtoom^ 
Sbc^*d every fanguli^ ftatue red with blood I 
chief that of old Alphonfo-^you have feen him^ 
Elvira's grandfire* 

• Ahta, Yes : to crown whofc virtues. 
The reigniftg monarch placM his- honoured farm. 
Next ttu>fe of our dead kings. 

• JSi^d, The very fame. 

Down'Us tbin'd artoanr ran the crikniSMi drops^^ 
Aod his iliook image trembkd on its bafe ! 

f . Mow» if I lire, I faw it/ . 

JBva* That good Angel, 
Who watches oVif our wt% avert the dingers 
Such omens may forefliew— The King ! he gOMra 
£Ds angry lip,'i^ fiofm is 6nhis brow«{ . , 

,t • jS«i^Alonzo. 

Alon. Then-^it is fiz*d^-^— *The Lpris that you havf 
Ana they ai&jubled } [fummon'd^, 

Aiva* They wait your pleafnre, Sir^ 
There, in the cpunciUdiaoiber-^ 

Akm. Could they fee 
Xbeir IbiDereignVbreaft unveilM ! But no: thecunvia: . 
Muft be clofe-drawn, that each man may advife 
As unimpaffion'd reafon guides him r^ffidIr.}«-'Leave roe.. 

[£«»«> Alv. gnd Rod*. 
Advife !— >Thou General Parent or mankind \ 
Who bidil thy {un art'fe, thy rain defcend ' 
On all the various creattires thou haft made, 
JuA and unjull ali^e \ Is one fad father 
Kefenred, in his giiey years, himfelf to puniAt 

• . Alov'd;^ 
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A lovV, ai) <Mily kn ? Ad4 mafi he fit 
In judgment oa him ? hear the doom of 4etdi*^ 
Mf foul revolts, all nature in my bofocn 
Slirinks and flart^ back from this deteiled duty ; 
But 'tis a king's— —and thou, Aloaau), thou 
Art he, that king ! Oh| did the beg^ knoir 

What fplendid mifery is lodg'd within 
The drcle of a crown, he would not ilobp 
Has palf^'d hand, to take it from the dufl. 

And be Its wearer What, or how determine ? 

Was it. for this I wearyM heayen with rows 

To give my throne an heir ? Was it in wrath. 

Heaven granted my requeft ? and have I formed 

His youth to, glory, iieeu his fieps outrun 

The fwifteil in her race, that he, this fon. 

With her frelh laurel wreath'd, iOiiould bleed at lad 

Beneath the murderous axe ? 

Stffort «v, fujlicey *gain/t the^rUggUs hert. 

Guards, brmg my foa ; 

^ Cowiua Don Pedro hither.' 

Once, once more . 

I mean to hear him— -could I pardon too, 

I yet were bleft ! for my torn bofom feels 

The pangs of guilt, in following virtue's call. 

' Then lummoa all the monarch to thine aid ! 

*' For think, the prefent, think, each future s^ 

* Will fix their eyes of cenfi^re or applaufe 

' On this one a£t of thine. Although Ji father, 

* That private name muft bend befb^ the large^ 

* The univerfal duties of a fovereign. 

* Quit we the foeptre, orits lijghts afiert ; 

* ChaiBfe o&nce, while weeping o'er th'offeoderi 

* That humankind may tremble to tranfgre&y. 

* Who fee inexorable J ufttce ftretch 

' O'^r all alike her rod oif puniihrnent ; . 

* Not even a prince, a throne's immediate heir, 
' Exempt^ from her ar;n!' 

EmUt Don, Pedro. 
Am. The council. Prince, <^. i 
If now ailembling. Your own breafi muft tell yoa 
Th' inevitable (entence it will pafs ; 
And wheo your fuiy {4uDg*d you into guilty 

Y« 



You on jrourfelf pronouneM it* Yet there hf 
There f^t nemaint one door of merCy open : 

* Take warning then in time* Your pronpt obedieaccl^ 

* To me ai (on, to you re^brea a father/ 
Fulfil the treaty, wed that virtuous princefi : 
You live on ttiefe conditibns, Tbele refus'd— - 
I may be wretched— but your doom is paft ! 

' Dm Fed. Tlten— know your fon, with all his failiagir 
My foul, like yours, thus guilty as I am, [on hinH 

Beholds, mnmovM, the ne^reft face of danger; 
And you would blulh, would deeply b!u(h lor b6tfa» 
If fear or force debas'd me toTubmiffion* 
What love and reverence, to a parent due. 
Could not perfuade, nor tortures can obtain. 

Abn^ Thou trruel ! Why, deferving all my hate, 
Freferve tWts greatneft, diat but nyore embitters 
The grief I feel already ? .Sb^ew me rather 
A mortal enemy, a fbn iingrate 
PreparM to flrike his parricidal knife 
: Deep through my heart. ^«ducM to wifti thy dea^i 
Let me behold it too— without defpair 1 

Don Fed. I have defervM to die. 

Alon, My pity mil 
Would bid thee Hve. 

Dan Fedl What muft I do? 

jihn, CFbey i 

Don Fed. Then all is o'er« It cannot he^ 

Jlon. Retire—— [£jrfV Don Ptd, 

A tear would fbfiow^^bixt I bk>t it out. 

Tie iack SCENE o^ns md di/Avtrs Me Lords ^V*tf 
• Coiffrrify Roorigo, Alvarez, Stnd others. 

Enter th€ kiug\ voaHingJUwfy uf t^ bis Chair of States 

jCou. Be /ejttedi Lords— Alas ! I look around, 
And read on every 'f^ce the fecret pangs 
Your bofomd fliare wi^h mine* The ready drop , 
Stands trembling in each eve, as if yourfelves 
Had each a fon to jud|;e and to condemn4 
fiut lef us jife above afl pr irate fcelihgs % 
Remorfe ftiould have no place, w'here jufticc reigns* 
Aad thofe, wboia heaven appc^t^ to counfel kbgs,* 

And 
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Ani flied no tear, but for offended Uw%m 

All other grief is-weaknefs, or i« euilu 

The prince, a rebel to the law and us, 

Has fet at nought the binding faith of oaths ;' 

The folemn ties of treaties ratify'd, 

Whatevrer links one nation to another, 

And king to king. No|; is this alK You fa^r. 

With horror faw him, at the head of traitors, 

Ailault this palace ! force its gates againft me !* 

And, if he (hunnM himfelf the guilt fupreme 

Of parricide, he left his king expos'd, 

His £ather,^t the mercy of thofe rebels 

Whom he had made fo !— Thefe arc his offences. ^ 

*Ti& yours to judge them, and pronounce hisddom. 

Rodrigo, fpeak. 

Rod* Alas ! I (hould be (ilent. 

You know, and have t.pprov*d the tender love 
I bear Elvira, To my happinefs 

Don Pedro is the fole, the ratal bar ; 

And you com.mand rof?, Sir, to judge a rival 

But far be fron) me each imagined hope. 

However dear, that but refpe^s myfelf ! 

Is it a queflion, can it bear debate. 

If he, though deemM a criminal, (hould live } 

Searoh your own breail ; the powerful pleadingi there 

Will beil inform you what I mould adviie« 

Forgive, my Lord, this tranfport. * 

^kn* Let calm reafon 

Guide all you iay. Proceeds 

* Rod. I aik again, 

' Is it in cjueflion, whether your renowtt 

* Should live by him, or be for evec loft f . 
' He, and there is none other^ can fupport 

' T^e fceptre's weight ; he only, after you, 

* Preferve this kingdom flourifliing' and happy. ^ 

* Weigh then, with candor weigh, againft his crlmc^ 

* Th*ack|iowledg*d prize of benefits like thefe. 

' Jion. But treaties iuVi^ and fan£tify'd by oaths;, 

* He dares to violate. 

* Rvd* Are treaties then, 

* But leagues of regal cruelty and force ?* 

Muft you to p^cafe a neighbouiiii^ monarch's pnde, 

1> I* 



In your own foQ exterminate y6\ir race f ' 

Kxiingiiifh every future hope ? and would not- 

The cheek of Ferditiand burn red with fhame, 

Should his Ibv'd lifter owe a hulband's hand 

To cold obedience ; while, in other reaimsj 

New thrones, new hearts, attend the fisiir one's choice ? 

He forc'd ihe palace gates. The crime is own'd ; 

But no deftgn again ft your crown or perfon 

Urg'd that blind violence. Alas ! his akn 

Was but to fcrecn th'endanger'd life of one, 

His fondnefs trembled for. You fee him thus— • 

A rebel ? No : a lover in defpaVr ! 

And can a moment's raQinefs merit death ? 

No : let him live — and thdugh my bofom bleeds 

At what I utter — yes, indulge his love I 

His life is all ; a life like mine is nothing ! ' ' 

u4/on. You approve the blood yoft fpring ftom; and this 
This generous violence you do your heart, [effort, 

While it mifleads, both honours and exalts you. 
But 'tis the hero, not the judge has fpoken. 
What fays Alvarez r 

Jh. Could your eye, my Lord, 
r erce inward to my heart, the conflict there, 
The war that duty and affection wage, 
Would leave it doubtful which you moft Ihould pitjr, 
Don Pedro or-his judge. * He {kv*d my life. 

* Beneath an African's uplifted fabre, ^ ■ - 

' Fainr, bleeding through my former wounds, I lay* 

* Hefaw, he flew, and oniiis ftiield receiv'd ' 
^ Th 'impending fword ! Was it, good heaven, for this, 

* That I, who but for his protefting arm, 

* Hrid now been dull, fiiould fit to judge his fate '? 

* Ah, no, my Lord ; I would be dumb forever! 
jlllon. Truth, honour, and the duty of this place 

Exiid it of you ; call on you to fpeak 

By truth's unbiafs'd dictates, * This great caufe 

* Imports ourfelf, our realm, and all mankind.' 
Ah. * Alas, my Lord, to what alternate Eoiror,, 

* Asfubjecl and as man, am I expos'd ? 

* But hence all private lies, the firft and deareft I 

* My life is his ; my duty,- Sir, is yours ; 

* And from the fear, fo bufy here within, 

*0f 
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* Of being dccm'd ungrateful to a friend, 

* I date not be a traitor to my kingr' '■ 

The law has ipoke. His fentcnce is pronounc'd, 

Is pafl already ; in defpitc of tears, 

Of^all the pain'd rcludance pity drives with : 

For when the fovereign majcfly of kings 

Is once invaded, but one way remains 

To expiate that offence. Th* infulted4"ight8, 

Yoii fit to judge of, arc not yours. They gro\t 

Inherent to the throne ; and you, my Lord, 

Are to all prcfcnt, ail fucceediug monarch* 

Accountable for what you now decree* 

r go too far. 

^Uft. Go on. ^ 

^iv. It cannot be s * 

Tears choak my voice. 

^ion. Keep nothing ffom my Yiew ; „ 
Thy Tirtue bM^re demands it* > 

Ah^, I obey. 
SBioaKl pity now prevail in his behalfi 
You are no more a king ! You reign at mercy 
Of winds and feas in his ungovernM pafHons 1 
Your fubje6b too, the rebels of to-day. 
Who now will think him-formidably theirs, • 
Are from this moment kia. A nod from him » 
Will be their law ; and each licentious hour • 
"Wear its fed mark of civil broils and murders : 
She crown, the fccptre may remain with you, 
The power, that JSiouldfuftain them, will be his ! 
^j§lon. Heroic proof of kyalty and truth ! 
I can difcern the painfwUJiroes of ibul 
This firmnefs cofts thee : * but its felt gfcendant, 
^ The fovereign influence df fuch virtue, chides 

* Fond nature frorh my bofom.* How, whodfe- 
Among you, Lords, iiands forth to give his fufiragef 
Wjjat ! no outs rife ? — Alas 1 the tears -that flream 
From each dejc6ted eye., this mournful filence. 

Big with all horror, bat too clearly (peak, 

What you have judg'd — My fon is then condemn'd 

For you, for all niy people, for mankind, 

I here devote him — Were I but a father. 

He fliU might livc-rr-A monarch muil be lull :: 

D 2 Who 
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Who has betrayM the law would be a tyranfi! 
He {hall not reign : no, from that threatened danger^ 
I now deliver you, your wives, and children* 
Let all retire ; and you, Rodorigo, go 
Inform him of his tate ■ ■ 

jihn. What will be mine ? 
Oh, tyrant duty! an thoufatisfyM, 
While I with Roman names of cruel greatnefs^ 
With Bratus} Manlius, fliare the fame abhorr'd 
Of being more, or lefs, than man was meant ? 

* But how } or when ?— The blacked hour ©f night- 

* Muft cover this dire deed«-Ha! there, behold 

* Th* uplifted axe ! Ha! heaven! it falls — and,^k> 

* A beliefs trunk ! a fcaifold red wi^ blood !' 
Oh, thou, All-Jufl, whadoom*d me to a t krone f 
Why, with its duties, leave this writhing bofom 
AcceiEBble to papgs^ that but a cliild 

Can pierce the foul with — 4nd a parent know ^ 
Enter the Queen and Almeyda. 

Aim. What have f heajd } This meft inhuman fcat^p|9i| 
Is it then paft? Each face bedewM with tears^ 
And every eye caft^in defpairon heaven, 
I (kw the council part ; and on your brow 
I read my fate m characters of horror I 
You have condemnM your fon ! 

Alon, I havedot>ejufHce. 

Aim, Oh,lieaven I can you avow, andean I hear it? 

^ecn. This wound, my Lord, muft, in a father's hfaft| 
Be deeply felt. Why, by his guilty rafhnefs, 
Why has Don Pedro pufli'd you to the brink 
Of dire neceflity 

Alan* Madam, no more. 
If in obedience to relentlefs duty, 
If deaf to all that bleeding love can plead ' 

In^ftiis fad boibm, I condemn a fon ; 
Tis yours to think, that mer^y was his due. 
Unhappy boy I alas, it is too plain, 
He has no mother. 

Jlfii If my life is dear 
To her who gave it, fcize. Oh, fcizc this moment-— 
You fc^ Alonzo foftening into nature- 
Kneel, prefs, adjure him"*«Dd you fave ^hej>rince I 
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^een, T go. Your pains ""and plcafures all are mine : 
Be mod air^r'd ihey are— And, though the ikies 
Look frowniDg round us, yet methinks a beam 
Of day -light breaks upon the doubtful horror ! ' 
It lights roe-^yes, it points the fecrct path 
I ihould purfvie ! Almeyda— truft to me* 

Aim, Sir, bring your prifoner ; by the Queen's com-^ 
1 have to talk with her* [mand 

[puardgoesouu. 

It muft be {9 

Yes, to prcferve him, I vvill. (loop to heg 
A rival's aid; JByen.lhould he live for her;. 
Is any price too hi|^, atlwhich we fare . 
The lire <^ him we love? She comes—* 

Enter Elvira. 
Alm^ Alas ! 
Don Pedro is found guilty * 

Elv, OJi, defpair!' 
Ohy death to all ray hopes I 

Aim, Elvira, now, 
On this important, this deciding moment 
Our mutual fate depends. You long have mark'4^ 
My pallion for the prince; that, in defpite 
Of fcorn in him, of jeaioufy in me, 
Bryond whatever nature elfe can boa ft 
1 hold him! dear ■ -^ 

Eh, I have with heart-felt grief, 
■ Aad Sowing elites beheld itj and even now 
They II ream afrefh ] " # 

Aim. The Queen: is gone to try'.. 
Her tendereft influence on ahufband's heart,. 
I too will clafp his knees, and beg for mercy :. 
lJut'vvill ihefe arrs, thefe little aids prevail 
Againrt his dread feverity of nature ? 
Lt you have though^, or if.inwyti^ love 
Can prompt your breaft witli more luccefsful means^, 
Advife, Elvira; for y^r founfels he^je -. 
Shall be my law. Whatever you fuggeft,. 
At peril of my life I will perforrti. 

Ell), Ah ! how reply ? What Cfjual anfwer findl 
To fuch exalted worth ? All that my thought 
It big with, your trueiviitpe, my diftrcfs,,. 
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A)l pi^fi^ in€ With cottfufion* In your fight 

The prince muft feem un^teful and unjuft ; 

'And I a worthlefs rival ,. cafk beneath 

Your Jeaft regard. | 

Aim. Let virtue make tis equal* 
The prince to both is dear : let both u^ite. 
Without a farther thought, to fave his life* 

Eh. Oh, amiable goodnefs ! Wonder fillt 
And joy again attempts to chear my bofom \ 
There rifcs to my eye one glimpfe of lights 
One ray of hope : but you, and only you 
Can make it reaU Clofely here connn'd, 
Alas ! I have no means— Go then-^aad heaven 
(Succeed your pii^rpofe 1 from the King intrear^ 
Obtain a moment's audience for £lvira— 
I yet may calm his anger ; yet prolong 
Don Pedro's threaten'd days— perhaps for you I 

Am. It would be cruel, as 'tis moft unjuft^ 
To think fuch hopes could animate my zeal* 
Elvira, no : tlie fire that warms this breaft 
Is of a purer beam. 1 go to find 
Th' ufihappy King ; with prayers and tears to tiy^ 
If he is ye^ a parent, or a man 1 

Elv. Oh, may the fair attempt fuccefsful prove f 
May (lern Alonzo. hear the voice of lov^ ! 
Oh, may we both preferve, what botlr adore ! 
-3o he but lives—-! a(k of heaven no more 1 

[Tke gitards conduB her ktfJ^ 

End of the Fou&tb Act. - 



ACT V. 

En^er Mendoza and Ramirez; 

Ramirez* 

CONDEMN'D to die, you fay ? 
Men, This very moment 
The fatal preparations are begun ; 

4 The 
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The gloomy pomp that fticws us death mote dreadful ! 
^ufrottodiDg guards, whofe iilence terrifies 
Beyond the din of their confii«Sting arms ; 
The bloody theatre, with cyprefs hung-- 
Alas ! the colour that ten thoufand matirners 
Muft (hortly wear — And then the victim comes i 
^^18 horrible to thought I 

Ram. Who has in charge 
To fee this murder done ? 

Men* On me, my friend^ 
On me the cruel duty is impos'd 
By our relentlefs mafier. 

Ram. Is the hour 
Appointed, and the place ? 
. Men. Both, both are fix'd ; 
And when the midnight-bell with mournful caB 
Tolls up the cloifler*d fathers of Saint Francis^ 
Who have been nam'd on his departing foul 
To beg heaven's inercy— when that fatal warning^ 
Has firudc my ear, Don Pedro is brought forth* 
Ram, Ajj^d whither then ? 
Menm To that fequef^er'dfpot, 
Wall'd high around, where oift the nobleft blood 
Of Portugal has flow'd. 'Tis there the Prince 
Mud lofe his head. 

Ram. Mine (hall beriikM, by heaven ! 
Nor mine alone : a. thoufand more iliall &11» 
Ere that inhuman fentence takes e(k6k. 
A deed like this will flain our hated annals 
Through all defcending time. Let us prevent ijc* ' 
The people, ilill tumultuous, like their fea^ 
Ma3rfoon be blown into a fecond dorm* 
It fliall be try*d. 

Men. You caA yourCelf away, 
And ferve not him-youir ftiendthip aims to fave^ 
The palace-gates are flrongly barr*d ; at each 
A triple guard is planted ; and the King 
Commands, on pain of death, that none approach him> 

Rihn, But fure thefe orders are not for the Queen ; 
And ihe^ a woman^ by thofe tender feelings. 
That are her fex's glory, mud be fway'd— 
She moves this way, and with her, fair Aimeyda. 

EnUf 
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Enter the Queen /j/r^ Almeyda; 

Ram. Oh, Queen ! and you, lovM Piincefs ! hear md 

^een. Withdraw at once. [fpeak— • 

Ram, Don Pedro, gracious miftrcfs— ^ 

^een. Ha !— leave us— go. 

Ram, Heaven! in hcrlateft hour. 
When (he would plead to thee, remember this ! [ExlU 

^een. £lvira fee the King ! What haft thou done ? 
Difhonour'd as we are, you fecm to dread 
The vengeance due to ypur difgrace andinine. 
Far from refenting thefe repeated tnfults, ^ 

You, by your tears, folicit new a«d greater ; * 

For they may live, the hated pair may live * 
To fee our mutual fhame, and triumph o'er it-! 

Jllm, Let nQt the pious meltings of compafiioiv 
Offend you. Madam. Let her virtue ftill 
Be your Almeyda^s happinefs and pride. 

^een. What is your aim ? what vifionary purpofe' 
Deceives y9u into wifliing they may 'meet ? 
'Tis madnefs all. ^ . ' 

Aim, When Lilbon firft beheld 
It bleft your daughter's fteps. As peace and eafe 
Came, her companions, fiioutingthoufands raised 
Her name to heaven, and hatl'd their guardian -genius* 
But what a peace, good angels ? writ in Wood, 
And feal'd with murder ! Was I then but meant ' 
The meifenger of heaven's fevereft vengeance? 
To tear afunder nature's clofefl tics ; 
And by the fire aifafBnate the fon ? 
' ris more than horror ! May Elvira's tears^ 
Prevent thefe threatened mifchiefs — 

^een. May the ra^e, 
This bofom fwells with, rather be aflwaged 
By feeing both expire ! R6je6ted ? heaven ! 
The daughter of a king ! in whofe high veins 
Flows undebas'd from a long line of heroes 
The nobleft blood ! Shall Europe hear it told, 
She has been fet at nought ? Ha \ — and for whom P * 
Deg^erate boy ! I, with my own, couldporchafe ' 
His death, this moment ! 

A.m, Do you then wifli- mine ?' 
^ ^een, Ah^ can'ft thou love him fBU? 

- ' 'Alnti^ 
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Aim* I fiill adore him, v 

Xlo grateful, cruel as he is ! ' 

Qu. Oh, fhame ! 
Oh, tall ignoble from the high-rais'd fenfe 
Of that refentment wrongs like ours demand, 

• Nay, fanftify, and make our vengeance virtue I* 
Can the, a child of mine, * whofe every pulfe 

• Should beat with driving fury and difdain,** . 
Whofe bofom (hould expadd to take in all 
That brave revenge avows, thus melt away 

In tears and fighs, like ibme fond village-maid 
Beneath her willow, * by the brook obfcure 

• That fooths her amorous folly ? 
Alml Oh, yet think ! 

There is revenge more noble, moredivioe^ ^ 

That fpreads no bluih upon the injar'd cheeky 
3y rendering good for ill. 

j^. My Ferdhiand ! 
Sod of thy mother^s foul, when thou (halt know 
Thy fiber's abjed fpirit, thus reiign'd 
To injuries ^nd fcorn, thy breaft will flame 
With anger uacontroul'd ! On thee alone 
My hopes, my life depend— Who wadts ?— *Tis glojy 
To fall revengM. ^ 

Enter Guard, 
Guard. Your pleafure, M^dam ^ 
^. Go, 
Call in th' ambaflador of Spain. . 

Aim. Ah, me ! 
Whence this new ftorm of pafSoi> ? ' 

Enter AmhaJfadoTm 
^, You have had 
Your audience. Then begone ; this moment go; 
Od all the wingi of hade to Spain return ; 
And there thi^ letter, as you prize my favour, 
Deliver on the infiant to my (on. [Gives a l^ter^ 

Yet ftay — ^You may be ufeful, and inforce 
With your bejft reafon what my letter urges J 
That be fliould arm inceiTantly, and lead 
His troops the neared: road tow'rds hated Lifbon; 
Eztremefi need, mine and Almey da's fafety 
Requites be fbould. That writing will explain 

What 
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What elfe remains. [Exit Amh^Jfador^ 

My brain's on flame — Afcend 
From night eternal, and pro founded hell, 
Ye powers of vengeance ! P unifli home vvith rae 
, This objcdof my hate! thro* all her frame 
Spread nres unquench'd ! then with his funeral torch ' 
Let death attend, to light her bridal bed ! 
And thus compleat my great revenge, as fiti 
A mother and a queen ! [^Exiu 

Aim. My blood ftops ihort, 
And freeze* in its courfe, to hear her threats* 
But love and ragediflradt her. 

EMer Alonzo* 

Alon* Princefs, yes, 
Your tears have vanquitliM . I will hear Elvira* 
But be moficfure her hppes are empty air. 
Leave me-- (he comes. \E9cU hXtit^ 

Enter Elvira and Oiuard. 

Eh. This moment, Sir, • 

This awful moment, is, perhaps, the laft 
That e'er Elvira's voice ftiall reach your ear. 
Or fight offend your eye.^ But let me now 
In^atihis guard may go — He ia already 
PofTefs'd of what I purpofe. 

Alon. Be it fo. 
Do what you have in Charge. * [£a7V Guari^ 

^/v. Speed wing thy fteps !—— 
You have, againfl the vokre of earth and heaven^ 
To-day condemn'd yourfirft, your only hopei 
A fon who loves you, Vho reveres the voice 
That dooms him to the block ; an early Hero^ 
By you belov'd— Oh, Heaven ! — And tho' 1 fee 
Remorfc fit fad and filent oh your brow, 
You yet devote this victim, that mankind 
With dread amazement may revere the juftice 
'They tremble to behold— .You turn away 
May I proceed ? 

Abn. Go -on, 

JE/o;. Thus far is well. 
But then — 'tis ftill the firft, the law fupreme^ 
On kings mofl.bioding, to be juft in all. 
^ Giii.lt may appear where yet no crime is fo^nd^* , ' - • 

Arebeli 
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A rebel, an ingrate,' deferVfes to die : 

And yec thefe names may not belong to him,. 

To your unhappy fdtt. . 

Alon. Thy words arc wild ; 
Defpair ahd love thy rcafon hare unfettled. 

JEl-v. Ah, no ! — If he, againfl the faith of treaties^ 
Refus'd Almeyda*s hand, it was not, Sir-^— 
Believe thefe tears — 'twas not the crime fuppos'd 
Of djtfobedience ■ ■ 
j^lon. How I 
Elv. And if he forc*d 
Thefe palace-gates, his noble foul abhorr'd 
All cricnbal attempt againft his king. 
A word, a breath, his innocence had prov'd :' 
But he, a hero in his cruel filence. 
To fave Elvira greatly chpfe to die ! 
*Tis therefore niine, the fole iremaitiing purpdfe 
Of my lad hour, to clear his injur'd hamfe, 
And lead you into truth. Don Pedro's faults 
Were thofe of duty. Sir — He is my hufband ! 

Alon, Ha ! hulband ! he! my fon !— ^And can thy fond- 
Think by difcovery of this daring crime [ne& 

To move compafiion ? When no hope remains 
Of grace to his ottence, doft thou prefume 
On mercy for thy own acknowledgM guilt ? 

£lv. I alk for none ; my parting thoughts arc fix'd' 
Onfoniething nobler, dearer far than. life. 
The rigid lavv, by you declar'd inviolable, . 

I only have tranfgrefs'd 

Aion. True ; and thy life 
The penalty fliall pay. 
Eh, Itismolljuft. 
I bring no plea, I urge no vain defence. 
That love for him — fuch love as would in heavcti 

Lc held no crime 

Jiott. Away ! — that very love 
Makes thesbut ftill more guilty . 

Eh. Sir, recall 
That dreadful moment, when your court beheld 
This fon, this blooming promife of a hero, 
His eye extinguifh'd, and his fading cheek 

Ofitsfrefh rofe forfakeu, to the grave 

Untimely 
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Untimely finking, and a fathef's tears 
In hopelefft iilence dreaming oVr his face* 
I urge it not, that, to preferve his youth, 
And fave your only hope, I gave my hand 
Where I had vow'd ray heart-*-I urge not this 5 
But novir at lafl devote myfelf for both ; 
In death exulting to have fav^d him twice. 

j^loM. Thro' all the horr<Mi8 guilt has thrown around 
Thy virtue yet looks lovely— but in vain; {thee. 

Thy crime and his fland manifeft to view. 
And what the laws exad (hall be fuldU'd. 

Eiv. Jufl Heaven ! Ihouldil thou, when lung§ addrefs 
For mercy on their own offences, t hen [thy throne 

Be deaf to them, as he is now to me 
But on, my Lord ; purfue thefe favage maxims ; 
Without remorfe confummate your revenge. 
Yet other vidims, other heads attend, ' 
To fatiat'e its full fury — See, Oh, King ! 

Xo ! where they fland 

IHer two children are hrougbt in hy tbeir Govtrnifs, 
Acknowledge them for yours, 
By dooming both to bleed. 
Mon, Ye holy Powers ! 
What do 1 fee ? 

El<v. Yes, by one common &te, 

Wife, children, hufband-^let us peridi all ! 

Alon. Wha,t fay ft thou ?— Juftice ! Mercy ! how ye 

My heart ! ^ (^end 

Elv. Forgive the language of defpair. 

My children, kne^l with me ; your infant tears 

May wake at laft the parent in his breaft. 

Sir, they are yours — ^behold them not as mine. 

The law demands a vi^m — here, on me 

Bxhaitft its utmoft rage. But, Oh, to thefe 

A father fave, and to yourfclf a fon ! 

Yet fome few moments from his ear conceal 

Elvira's death ; for (hould it reach him nolKf 

His own too fure wouM follow. 
Alon. ^Tis too much ! 

*7/i not in man to hear it / — Call rhy fon ! 

Fly, let him knov — ^Elvira \% his own ! 

My daughter I-*?^— 
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j £fc. 06, unutterable joy ! 

[ Here at your fcct^ to Heaven and yon t pour , 

I My grateful bofom 

I AJon. Nature, thou haft conquerM ! , 
: I am a man, a father— -Rife, £mra 'r 
^ Lite, and be happy long— Oh, my dear childreir| ^ 

Take, take me all ! 

JE«/rr Dob Pcdra. 
i JDm" Fed^ My king ! my father I [KneeU.- 

Ahn, My fba ! 1 cannitt fpectk ■ ■■ 

J^eft tears inuft tell thee aU'^^ILhvirtf s tbitt c- * ' m^ 
i TJxre^ Jake her to thy arms* 

Doii Fed, /V mad nviti trafifport / 
\ £lvira — from the grave to me rcftorM ! 
I To thef(^ defpairing arms i — And you my little 05e» ! 
Ehf. Oh, I am blefsM ! beyond all utterance bleft'dT 
And my tranfport«d heart Alb, me I 

' ^ff. £lvira ! 
Thy cheek is pale ! 
£/z;« Oh, I have death within me 1 
Bon Fed. This flood of joy, my foul's befl^happinefs^ 
0*erpowers thy tender fiame« 

Eh, Ah, no ! I burn ; 
A kindled furnace rages in my bofom— 
CoovulHoos (liake me—- fweats of death bedew 
My trembling limbs ! 

D(m Fed Oh, Source of Life ! look down 
With pity on her 

Elv. Ha ! a fudden night 
Spreads dark around — You fwim before my eyes—* 
Their light fs loft-^But Lwill hold you fad— 
Agan I bum ! /' 

Ahn^ Oh, moft in^man Queen ! 
This Stygian draug^j.\ too fure, was by thy hand. 
Thy fatal hand, prepir'd. • 

Don Ped Did Heaven look 6n, 
And fufTcr this ? — Yet, by my fouUs ftrong anguifli^ 
Not flie alone, her Spain iliail vi'eep in blood 
This deed accurs'd I 

Eh, 'Tis paft ^D(m Pedro, love 

My raemory— Alonzo, cherifli thefe— ** 

Oh, myr poor babes !— «and blefs their dying mcthttr. 
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Buf that fair jprincefs^-yes, reward for me 

Her nobleneis of virtue ——My lov*d Lord, 

Thefe arms would fold thee ftill— But, Oh !— {Dleu 

Alort. She dies ! , . 
In that lail (igh the gentle fpirit fled. 

Don Ped. Min^ fhall rejoin it ere it finds that heaven 
PreparMfor fouls like hers— —I will not live ! 
This fword, rcftor'd — - [Drawing his fw^rd. 

Alon. [Seizing hishandJ] Away I—Shall fury ftill 
9way all thy ai^idns ? No, reward her truth 
A nobler way. Thefe infants claim thy care ; 
And thou niult fuffer life to guid(Xtheir Ueps 
Safe from the fnares that courtly fraud and Mfliood 
Spread daily in a yo^thful prince's walk, 
• Spread for his ruin. And' now,'warn'd thyfelf. 
Let all mankind, by one example. know, ' 

From paffions unredrain'd what mifchiefs grow* 

[Exeunit 



End of the f ifth Act. 
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POSTSCRIPT. 

HAVING found, by frequent experieacej how -much 
the mind is apt to flag under the fame kind of em- 
Iplojroent, toa long and too uniformly continued, I had 
anindinarion to try whether a different fort of labour 
might not be at the fame time a fort of relief. To this 
experiment only the reader is indebted for the pleafure 
or diilafte of the preceding poem. The melancholy 
' eyent on which it is built has a foundation of truth in 
hiilory, and was celebrated long ago by the famous Por* 
I taguefe poet, Camoens, in his Lufiad. There he has 
[<deicribea at large, and with all the graces of his poetry, 
: the beauty, the virtue, and the tragical fate of that lady, 
to whom I have here given the name of £lvira, . Don 
Pedro, to whom fbe. had been privately married while 
(he lived in a pleafing folitude on the banks of the Mon* . 
; ^^gOf was long happy in her truth and tendemefs. After « 
her death, when he became king of Portugal, he ha4 
her ikeletcm t^ken out of the cofBn, placed on a magnifi- . 
cent throne, folemnly crowned, and acknowledged for his . 
I queen* It is reported, that he obliged the principal per- . 
ions of his court to kifs the bones of thofe hands which • 
had once been the objed of his love and fondnefs. But ' 
! K is true, that he ordered fuch of her enemies as felL 
I into his power to be puniflied with circumftances of greater 
fcvcrity. They were burnt alive. 

A writer of difiinguilhed reputation, who fbund th£ 
fubjcd extremely fit fpr a tragedy, brought it on the 
French theatre, with ^eat and univerfal applaufe. The 
reader who cares to give himfelf that trouble, will eafily 
difcover how much and how generally I have followed 
my original ; and he only has a right to determine whe- . 
tber I have done it well or ill. If he is acquainted like- 
wife with the hiilory of our i^age, he mud have remarked,, 
that, it was no unfrequent pra6tice among our poeta^. 
cfpecially during the lafk part of the former century,. 
mt to borrow very freely from our neighbours on the » 
oottinent, and then in their prefaces to boaft how much 
I they had eiccelled their benera^iors. But furely the prac« 
tice is too unfair to be jufliiied, and too illiberal to be 
copied. Let the reputation therefore of Moofieur.de la. 
Motte remain endre and ioviobtc. 

EPI- 



EPILOGUE. 

Written by Mr. Gar&ick* 

Spoken by Elvimi 

J jADlEB and gendimen-^*Tis fi ill-hred* 
"^^ We have no eclogue ^ hecmufe Vm dead ; 
F«r be^ our hard^ ^ojith frenw^rdling eye^ 
Swears you Jban*t laugby voheu ho has tnade y9U Cfj% 
Atfcobicb I gave bis Jke*ve a gtnikpull^ , 

Svf^/e they ^ould not cry^ andjbouid be dull ; 
/« /ffr/6 a c^e ^tvjould fure^ ht noharm^ ' • ^ 

A little Uvtljf npnjen/e takin wsrm .* . 
Oc eriiic fiemacbi deUcate andjueag^ 
*TwiJI even, maio a hemfy mtal fa ii^* 
^btitown bates epihguesr^It is not jraeji 
jba»fwer*d thtU fie yoMf amdyou^ andjfom^ 

[To pity boxeiy and ail'gaUery. 
9hi^ caH for tpOogueSj and hornpipes toor^. 

[To the t>FfMr ga^r/t 
Maiam^ thn critics fi ^ ■ i" To you tUf^^re cfvit^ 
Hero J if thejf bamt ^en not^ tbofUlpiay the devils 
Qui- of this houfe^ Sir^ and to you alotto^ 
They'll fmUe^ciy Bravo i Charming I ^^Heri-thfygroan* 
A fingU critic vjiU notfroVsn^ looit hig^ 
Harmkfs and pliant as a falgU twig ; , . 
fut crouded here they change^ and *tis hoi odd; 
For twigs when bundled np^ become a rod^ 
Critics to hards^ Uhe heautiee to each other ^ 
When t^te d^^te tbeir enmity they Jhtoth^'^^""^ 
JCifs me^ my dear^^he^tn do you f'^CSfarming tweainre ! 
1f%at Jbapoj what bloom ^ vjhat fpirit in each^feature !^^^^ 
TPou flatter me^Bon honour^ no-^Tou do^^ 
J^ friend^wy deat'^fasiMToly youn^AMtu i 



EPILOGUE. 

JB«/ when at routs ^ the dear friends change their torn 

I Jheak rf foreign ladies^ not our own. 

li^ll you permit ^ good SirSj the/e gloomy folk^ 

^o ginfi all tragedy f without one joke / 

^hey gra'vefy tell us'^tragedy^s dejtgn^d 

^o purge the^pajfions^ purify the mind\ 

^0 which I fe^j to Jtrike thofe hhchheads dumh^ 

Withpbyfio always give a fugar-plumh ; 

/ loive tbefe fugar-plumhs in profe or rhymes^ 

No one is merrier than myfelf fometimes ; 

Tet /, poem II with tears and confiant moan^ 

Am melted down almpfi to Jkin and hone. 

This night in fighs and fobs I drew my breathy 

Lave^ marriage^ treafouy prifon^ poifon^ death^ 

Were fcarce fufficient to compleat my fate^ 

Two children were thrown in to make up weight9 

With all thefe fuff^ rings ^ is it not provoking^ 

To be deny*d at htft a little joking T 

If they will make new lawsf for mirth^s fake^ break *em ; 

Jkoar out for epikgues^ and let me Jpeak Umn 
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PROLOGUE. 

J^ESIDE bis native Thames our poet long 
' -Hath hung hisfilent harp^ andhujh^d his fong^ 
Xind Commerce 'vohifper^d^ ' ' See my hlifsfuljtaie^ 
(tnd to no f miles hut mine refign thy fate ; 
Deneath the pregnant hranches reji avohilc^ 
Which hy my culture Jpread thisfarjour^d ijle ; 
P» that fair tree the fruits of e'vlry coajl^ 
411 "^hkh the Ganges afid the Volga hvafiy 

gU which thefuiCs luxuriant beam fupf lies ^ 
rjloojisfy ripens under frozen Jhies^ 
ib mix*d 'Variety of grovoth arife, 
!& copious leaves henefioence S[fi(fe^ 
Which ou t{ffliHion dr^ps rti/torlt.g */-:vf, 
0Md birds of bdft tmong the loaded Jpn^s^ 
pm luitb enchantment their alluring Iqys^ 
# cheer defpondence and Ih* indBive raifcm 



^ heriy Jhe cry^d^ andfmiling time again 
firing thclyri^ and 1 approve theftrain^* 
4t length his mufefom exile he recalls ^ 
tlr^d by hispatrdns tn Jugufia^s avails. 



Tbofe gen rom traders^ ivvo alike ft/fain 
Their nation's glory on tJj obedient main^ 
And bounteous raije offliHiot^s dreopi?jg train ; 



} 
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Tbey^ who benignant to his foils afford 
liheirJheltWing favour y have his mufc rcftor'^d* 
They in her future fame voill juflly Jhare^ 
But her difgraceherfelf tnujl fingly bear ; 
Calm hours of learned leifure they have giv^n^ 
Andcvuldno more^ for genius is from hea>v'n. 
To open no^M her long- hid roll Jhe fries ^ 
Where vary* d forms of piSlur'* d paffions rife* , 
Revenge and pride their furies firji unfold^ 
Hy artlefs virtue fatally controlPd, 
Scetes, ^wrought ivi/h gentler pencils^ then fuccced^ 
' H'ljere love perfuades a faithful vjifc to bleed '^ , 

Whcrey joined to public cares, domefiic ivOJ 
life en from manly fortitude to JIo^lv . 
But if her colours mock the candid eye 
By f furious tinSls, unmi:^"* d voith ncJure^s dye^ 
' Te friendly hands, r cji rainy our fruitlefs aid, 
Aad'xithjufi cenfure let her labours fade* 
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A C T I. 
Boadlcia, Dumrorix, Icenians, Trinobantian?^ a^^iJRo' 

Roman Ambassaf or. 

SURTONIUS, leader of the Romr.n arms, 
Wiih gei>Heil greetings to thVIccniau cjueen, . 
■And Dumnorix, the Trinobarti-n chief, 
Sends health, and prv. Iters frier.tl'hip. Let the wnmqs. 
The mutual wrongs full lin'd by i<oir.e and Binr:i'n — 
Bead, May fleni Andate, war'jj victorious goddcls, 
Again rtfiga me to your impious rage, 
If e'er I blot my fuff'rings from remembrance; 
if e'er relenting mercy cot.-l my ven eance. 
Till I have driv'n you to our unriCil ibvjsrcs, 
And cad your legions on the crimfon'd beach. 
Your.cofily dwellings dial I be fur.k in a!hes, 
T Your fields be ravaged, your afpiring bulwarks 
Oerturn*d and levelPd to the meaacfr ihrub ; 
Your gafping matrons, and your chiJdrtn's blood 
With mingled ilrcams fl)all dye the Britifli fword;' 
Your captive warriois, \icTims at our alters, 
Shall croud each temple's fpacious round with de.i h :• 
tlfe may each pow'r, to whom the Druids bend, 
Annul iDy hopes of con'iuell and revenge! 
Dum, [To the AmhGjTiuhyr.'\ You come to ofibr terms* 
•Stfind forth and aniwer. 

A 5 . Did 
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Did not Prafutagus, her dying Ic rd, 
On vowr infaliate emptror bellow 
Halt of his rich poflbflions, vainly deeminor, 
The r«rft might pais unpiHagMtohis children ? 
What did ye then, ye favtige fons of rapine ? 
You feiz'd the v/hole inheritance by force, 
Laid wade our cities ; with the fervile fcourgc 
Dlfgrac'd a royal matron ; you deflow'r'd 
Her fpotlefs daughters, flole our noblert youth 
To ferve your pnde and luxury in Rome ; 
Our pritfts you butcherM, and our hoary elders ; 
Profan'd our altars, our religious groves, 
And the bale image of your Caefar thruft 
Among the gods of Britain ; and by heav'n, 
Do you repair to thefe vi^ftcrious tents 
Wirh profl'er'd peace and friendfhip? 

Rom, A?n, Yes, to treat, 
As faith, benevolence and juflice diftate. 

Dum, How fliall we treat with thofe, whofe impious 
Have rt ni the facred bands of mutual truil ? [hands 

How (hall we treat with thofe, whofe ftony hearts 
Compallion cannot melt, nor Ihame control, 
Nor juflice avve, nor piety reftrain, 
Nor kindnefs win, nor gratitude can bind ? 

Rom* Am, Thou art a ftranger to our gen'ral's yirtucSi 
NopilLiger, like Catus, but a foldier, 
To calm and fober difcipline inur'd. 
He would redrefs, not widen your complaints. 

Dum, Can fje reftore the violated maid 
To her untainted purity and fame ? 
Can he perfuade inexorable death 
To yieV.1 our ilaughtVr'd tlders^from the grave ? 
No,, nor by Toothing tales eluueour vengeance. 

Rom, Am, Yet hear us calmly, ere from yonder hills 
You Crtll the legions of imperial Rome, 
And wake her eagles, which would fleep in peace. 

Boad, Begone, and bear defiance to your legions. 
Tell them, 1 come, that Boadicia comes,* 
Fierce with her wrongs, and terrible in vengeance, 
To roll her chariot o'er their firmcft ranks, 
To mix their foarin^ eagles with the dud, 
And fpurn their pride beneath her horfts* hoofs. 

4 Rotn* 
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Rom^Am* Then be prepared for war. 

Bod» We are preparM. 
Come from your hills, ye fugitive remains 
Of (liatrer'd cohorts, by their fear preferv'd. 
Th' embattled nations of our peopled ifle, 
Yet frefh from feventy thoufand fl^ughter'd Romans^ 
Shall add yon refufc to the purple heap. 
And yet amid triumphant defolation, 
Thowgh flames each Roman colony devour^ ^ 

Though each diftraded matron view her infant 
Grafp with its tender hands the piercing fpear, 
Though your grey fathers to the falchion's edge 
Each feeble head furrender, my revenge 
Will pine unfa ted, and my greatnefs want 
Redrefs proportioned to a queen's difgrace. 

Dum, Go, and report this anfwer to Suetonius. ' 
Too long have parents' fighs, the cries of orphanS| 
And tears of widows,, fignaliz'd your fway, 
Since your ambitious Julius iirfl advanced 
His murd'rous ftandard on our peaceful fhores. 
At length unfetter'd from his patient (loth. 
The Britifh genius lifts his ponderous hand* 
To hurl with ruin his colledled wrat.h 
For all the wrongs, a century hath borne, 
In one black period on the Roman race. 

Rom, Am, Yet e're we part, your price of ranfom name 
For the two c.iptive Romans. 

Bead. Not the wealth, 
Which loads the palaces of fumptuous^ome, 
Shall bribe my fury. Hence,'and tell your legions. 
The hungry ravens, which inhabit round 
The chalky cliffs of Albion, (hall a(remble 
To feaft upon the limbs of thefe your captain?, 
Shall riot in the gore of Roman chiefs, 
Thcfe matters of the world. Produce the prisoners. 

\To an Icei)ian. 

Enter iEnobarbus and Fh^minius in chains, 

Bpad, Stay, if thou wilt, and fee our vidims fall. 

\To the Ambajfador* 
Mnob, \Ta Boad.] Dart not on me thy fiery eyes bar- 
Vain are thy efforts to difmay a Roman. [barian. 

Life 
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Life IS become unworthy of my care { 

And thefe vile limbs, by galling chains dI(lionour*d^ 

I give moft freely to the wolves and thee. 

Amh. Miftaken Queen ! the Komans do not want 
Thefe inft'igations, nor thy proud defiance 
To meet your numbers in the vale below. 

M^oh. \To theAmh,^ Then wherefore doft thou linger 
Commend us toSuetonius; bid him ftraij/bt [here in v^in? 
Arrange his conquering legions in the field, 
There teach thefe rafli barbarians to repent 
Of their difdain, and wifh for peace too, late. 

Amh. \To the prif oner sS\ Yes, to Suetonius and the Ro- 
Thefe heavy commt ndaiions will we bear : [man camp 
That for two gallant countrymen, our love 
And indignation at their fate may Iharpen 
Each weapon's point, and Hrengtheii evVy nerve, 
Till humbled Britain have appeas'd their (hades. \Exit% 

jEnob* Come, let us know our fate. 

Boad. Prepare for death. 

^noh. Then ceafe to loiter, favage. 

Bum, [To JEnoh.'] Now, by Heaven, 
Wert thou no Roman, I could fave and love thee. 
That dauntlefs fpirit in another breaft. 
And in a blamclefs caufe, were truly noble. 
But (hews in th6e the murderer and ruiKan, 

j£noh. Thy hate or favour arc alike to ire. 

Flam, [71? Dum.] May! demand, illuftrious Trino-. 
Why mull we fall, becaufe uncertain war [bantian, 

Hath made us captives ? 

Dum» If in open battle. 
With gen'rous valour to have facM our arms, 
Were all our charge againll thee, thou might'll reft 
Secure of life; but leading thee to die 
Is execution on a gen'ral robber. [barbarians } 

jEnoh, \ To Flam.j And dofl thou meanly fue to thefe 

Vlam, \To Dum.] Though our rapacious' countrymen 
Your juft refentment, we are guiltlefs both. [ have dra« n 

BoacL [To Flam.] So are ten thoufand infants, whom 
The fingle name of Roman fliall condemn, [the name, 
Like thee, to periHi by th' unfparing fword, 

Fliim. Yet more than guiUlefs^we may plead defert 
With Boadicia. 

Boad» 
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Soad. Infolent pretendon ! 
A Roman plead defcrt with Boadicia ! 
This fhaU enlarge the portion of thy fufF'rings j 
For this not only fhall thy blood embrue 
Andate's fliriney but torture iliall be added, 
And fury wanton in thy various pains. 
jEnob. [7<?Boad.] Produce thy tortures; them anJ 

thee we fcorn. 
Tenan* Fall back with reverence, Trinobantian foldicrsjr 
See who advances from your gen'ral's tent. 

Enter Venufia. 
Fen. Vidorious filler^ may th* unrefbing labour 
Of fortune weave new honouts to adorn thee, 
And Duranorix, thy colleague, and my lord* 
But if, amid thefe waHike confultationSy 
Ere yet the ordcr'd pomp of battle moves, 
A fupplicating found may»reach thy ear, 
Stoop from thy glory to an a£t of mercy. ^ 
Thy doom pionounc'd on thefe unhappy captives ' ■ 
Boad. Ha ! 

Fen, Their defervings, and thy daughter's prayV, 
MixM with my own compallion, from the tent 
Ha^ecaird me forth a fuitor to thy pity. 
That thou wouldfl hear, and fpare them. 
Boad, Spare thefe captives ! 
Dum, Why this rcqueft, Venufia ? 
Fen, Give them hearing : 
They can unfold a flory .which demands 
Your whole attention. - 
Dum, Let us hear. Proceed. [To Flami 

Fla?n» The Romans' late injuftice we abhorr'd, 
Nor joio'd the band of fpoilers. In that feafon 
We chanc'd one day to wander through the foreft 
^'hich p^rts our confines from th* Icenian land. 
We foux)d a beauteous virgin in our way. 

HoaJ, Wretch ! doll thou hope to barter with our fiflei> 
For thy bafe life ? 

Flam, I ftar not death, Oh, Queen ! 
But dreaddilhonourev'n among my foes. 

JLfioh. Death is thy terror ; reafon elfe would teach 
No gratitude with cruelty can dwell. [t^^e-, 

I lam. Deep io that wood we met the lovely maid, 

Chas'd 
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ChasM by a brutal foldier. At our threftts 
He foot! retreated. To our. home we led her, 
From infult guarded, fent her back with honour : 
Nor was Ifhe lefs than Boadic!a*8 daiighter, 

Fen, Now, 4fean-il lifter, whole fuccefjfwl ftaadard 
Not valour more than equity upholds ; 
And thou I nfty hulband^ who doil rife in armsy 
Oppreffive deeds in others to cbaftife, 
From your own' gmdthg^uftice will you dray, 
And blend defqrvers with the herd of guilt ? 

Dum. And are you Romatts ? Yes, we will, Venufia^. 
Repay th«i^f worthy deed. Strike off. their fetters. 

BoaJ, What do I hear ? A Britiih chief '• commtftd ^ 
Whoe'er uncbains a Kotnan, on mankind 
Lets loofe oppreifion, infolence &nd rapine* 
Sets treafon, falfhood, vice, and mitrder free* . , 

Fen, Yet thefe prefcrv'd thy Emmelioe from ihame«i 

Boaii, Not lefs the viftlm of eternal (hdmt 
Was (he conduiSed to their hateful jiianiio«« 
To guard her honour, and be lefs than ruffians^ 
Had been repugnant to theiv name ahid face i . - 

But Fear of, me compell'd them to releafe her. 
Then (hall two R9man9, nurs'd in fraud and fatfiiooilj^ 
From childhood ti;ain'd to each fiagitioas deed. 
By coloured pleas to fhun the fate they merit. 
Here find regard againft the thoufand mouths 
Of Boadicia's fuff 'rings ? No, this mdment' 
Shall they expire in torture. 

Fen, Yet refle6t ; 
Qf all the paths which leidjto human blift. 
The moft fecure and grateful to our fteps 
With mercy and humanity is mark'd. 
The fweet-tongu'd rumour of a gracious deed 
Can charm from hoftile hands th* uplifted blade^ 
The gall of anger into milk transform, 
And drefs the brows of enmity in fmiles. 

Boa^» Still doft thou dare, Venufia 

DuM, Gently, flfter : 
And, truft- me, thefe refemble virtuous men. 

Boa^. Was I not virtuous, whom the Romans la{li*d ? 
Were not my violated children virtuous ? 
Bear them this inflant to the fierceil rack ^ ... 

And 
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And while their trembling limbi are ftrai'a'd ivitH torture^ 

While through the cruel agony of paitt, 

The bloody drops bedew their ihivVing^heeks, 

Tell them how gentle are the pangs they feel, 

To I hole the foul of Boadicia prov*d,. 

When Roman rage hernaKed limbs exposM, 

And market her ftefli with ever-duringlhartte. 

■ Dum. [To the Britons, '\ Wiihold ycuf -handj. 

Boad, What means the frmobantian ? 

Dn7n^, To i2i\t thy benefa6torg, and prQclaira 
Whate'er by vafcur we extort from fortune, 
We yet dcferve by juftice* 

* Boad, To Contend 

* With Boadicia, and protect her foes J 

* Did (be awakeft thy ignoble floth, 

* Which elfe without refentment of thy wrongs 

* Had llept {sbfcure at home ? 

* Dum. Forbear; becalm. 

* BoaJ. Yes, under bondage thou hadd tamely bow'd. 

* Had not I fir'd thy flow, inadive foul. 

* Dum. Not with unbridled paffion, I confefs, 

* I wield the fword and mount the warlike car. 

' With careful eyes I vicwM our fuft'ringifle, 

* And meditated calmly to avenge her. 

* Unmov'd by rage, my foul maintains her purpofe 

* Through one unalter'd courfe ; and oft before 

* As I have guided thy uj>ru)yfpirlt, 

* Againll its wildncfs will 1 now prote<5l thee^ 

* And from a bafe, inhuman a6tion fave thee.* 
Boad. Thy boa {led calm nefs is the child of fear; 

Thou tren.bleft toexafperate the foe. 

Well was it, Britons, in our former contjuells, 

That I prelided o'er the fcene of ilaughter ; 

Klfe had thofe thoufandsof the Roman youth, 

Whole bodies lie extended on our fields, 

Stood at this hour a threatening hoft againft you; 

Come, then, ye warriors, follow your con dudrefs, 

And drag thefe ilnves to death.' 

Dum. They will not move, 
Fix'd with amazement at thy matchlefs frenzy. 
Do thou revere thefe warriors^ who with fcorn 
Obferve thy folly. 
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, FcH. Hufband, fifler, hear ! 
Oh, if my humbled voice, my prodrate limbs. 
If tears an4 iighs of anguifli, may atone 
For this pernicioua difcord I have raia'd 

Boad. [7"i» Ven.] Hence with thy defpicable fighs- and 
tears. [TS Dum« 

And thou, prefumptuous, what invidious power. 
Foe to thy fafety, animates thy pride 
Still to contend with Boadicia*s wrath ? 

Dum, No, by Andate, I contend not with thee. 
At this important feafon, when the foldier 
Thirds for the conflidl, it would ill become me 
To trifle here in difcord with a woman. ' 
Nay, do not fwell that haughty breaftin.vain : 
When once the facred evidence of jufiice 
Illuminates my bofom, on a rock, 
Which neither tears can foften, nor the gufts 
Of paffion move, my refolution Hands, 

Boad, Now Heav'n fulfil my curfes on thy head ! 
May ev'ry piirpofe of thy foul be fruftrate, 
May infamy and ruin overtake thee, 
May bale captivity and chains overwhelm thee, 
May fliameful crimfon from thy flioulders llart. 
Like mine, diflionour'd with the fervile fcourge ! 
With pain all fliivVing, and thy flefli contra<5ting, 
Low n.ayft thou crouch beneath th* expe^ed ftroke, 
Ev*n from the hands thou fav'fl ! 

Tcnan, Alas, great Princefs ! 
Divert this wrath againft th' impending foe, 
Whofe formidable ranks will foon defcend 
From yonder hill; 

Boad, [^-To the BritonsJ] Ungrateful and perfidious ! 
Now would I draw my fpirit from your camp. 
Leave you with him defencelefs and exposed. 
Then Hiould your fliatter'd chariots be o'rrthrown, 
Your jav'lins broken, and in hafty flight 
Far from your trembling hands the buckler cafl. 
Did not th' infatiate thirll which burns my foul 
To empty evVy vein of Roman blood 
Protect you, traitors, from my indignation. 
Bur, by th* unfanguin'd altars of -Andatc, 

Thou, 
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nott, Dumnoriz, be furti Qialt rue thii dajr % ^ 

For thoo heaceforwardy arc to me n Romam \Exiu 

I Fen. Ohy DttaiQoriz ! ' 

Jhm. Let not this frantic woman 
Crieve thy niild nature^Romans, cealb to fear* 
Thde are my tents; retire in fafety thither* 

\Exnmt Flam. omJ £nob; 
Do thou go forth this inftant and command [fh Tenao« 
larch ardent youth to gird his falchion roupd him» 
Ks pond'ruus (pear to loofen from the turf, 
^And brace the target firmly on his arm* ^ 

Bis car let ev'ry charioteer prepare, 
His warlike feat each combatant afltime. 
That e¥*ry banner may in battle wave, 
£re the fun reaches hi$ meridian height. . lExit Tenaa^ 

Fim* Mv lord and hufband ! 

Dam. Wherefore doft thou hold me, 
And in my paflage thy endearments plant ? 
I muft prepare this moment to confront 
The feul and ghailly face of cruel war : 
And, by the gods, I rather court at prefent 
That ftapeot horror, than thy beauteous form* 
Then go, thou dear intruder, and remove 
Thy foftnefs from me. 

hrt. I will flay no longer 
Than brave Tenantius hath performed thy orders* 
Long have I known thy valour ikillM to throw 
The rapid dart, and lift th* unconquer'd fhield* 
A confidence tike this hath ilill difitusM 
Enough of firmnefs through my woman's heart, 
Me*er to moled thee with a woman's fears, 
'This day excepted ; now my weaknefs governs, ^ 

And terror, tda importunate, will (peak, 
fiaft thou encounter'd'yet fuch mighty powers 
As down that mountain i^ddenly will, rufli ? 
from ev'ry part the Romans are affembled, 
All vers'd in arms, and terrible in valour. 

Dtmu Tell me, thou lovely coward, am iiot I 
As terrible, or falls the Roman fword 
On the tough buckfer, and the creHed helm 
' Wtdi deadlier weight than mine ? Away and fc^r not* 
Secure and calm, repofe thee in thy tent i 

B * * ' Think 
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Think on tl^ hilifbaod^ and belreve he <:0Qquen ;; 

*Amii th« rage of biTttte t'c wiU thmk 

On thee ; for thee he draws tbe martial t)1fldc. 

For thy lov'd infantygripes the pointed Hfti* 

Go, and fcxpeft me to Teturn Vi^orious ; 

Thy -hand fbdll drefit nay wounds, ani dIT be well* 

r^efu far better be our fortune, .than for .thee 
To want that cfflce from tny faithful hand, 
Or rac t6 ftain rliy triumphs with my tears. ' 

Dum. Fear^ot. I tell thee, when thou feed my.luntt^ 
With duft befpread, my brows with glorious fweat, 
And fome diftinguifliM wound to grace my brea0j 
Thou in the fulnefs of thy love (lialt view nut^ 
And jCwear, 1 fee mimoft' comely in^hy fight, 
^hy virtue Aen ftiaH (he W me worthier of thec^f 
Than did thy tondnefs.Qn our nuptial day. 

Fen. It (hall be fo. All wounded thoa-fta^'find 
My heart prepared to f!ifle its regret. 
And fmooth my forehead with obedient caUnnets* 
Yet heir me further ; fomething will I oflfer 
More than the weak eflfefts bf ^m^i^ dread ; 
Thou go*ft to fight in difcord with tivy colleague : 
It is a thought which mahfplies my fears. ' . 

Dum. Well urgM, thou deared'counfellor, v^o fae^ 
Canft heal thi^ mifchief. Let thy meekneis try ' m 
The foft perfuajion of a private confVenqe^ 
To win from error a bewildered (ifter. 
While none are prefent to alarm her pride. 

Fern. I go, but, trembling, doubt my vain zttttnpti 
Unle(f, eommiffion*d-with thy dear injunctions^ 
My foul, exerted to perform thy pleafjure, 
Could give perfuafion all my force of duty* ^ • l^SjfiU 

J)um» Hark! weare fummonM*. 

Tenan. Ev'ry band is formM : 
The Romans too in clofe arrangement (land. 

Dum. Ye warriors, dellinM to begin the onfet^ 
My Trinobantiins, it is time to feek 
Th* embattled foe. And you, all-jud^ng gqda I 
Look down benignant on a righteous caufe. 
Indeed we cannot give you, like the Romans, 
A proud and fumptuous ofterin^ : we abound apt 
la marble templesi or in fplendid dtan : 

Yd 



Yet though ,we VHmt this vain^ lusBiuiout pomp^ 
Kough thougli we wander oa the mountain's head, 
iThrough the deep vale^ and o'er the craggy rock, 
Vic mu demand ^ourfavtiiir:; we;caa (hew 
Hands which for ji^fticedfawtk^ avenging fieel^ 
firm hearts, and mannon undetoifMby fraud. , 
To you, my dauntlefs^ firieods^ what need of worde f 
Tour dties have been fack'd, yoiir childremflitn<, 
Tour wires difhOttOiir'd^o^Lbi am yonder hills 
Tou fe^tbsfpoihsN ; tfaerT'the ruiians Hand- 
Tour hands are acmM ; then follow^ and reTonge* 

£iiD> of' tbo' St<uiKD. Act* 



ACT n. 

» _ ■ 

FLAMiirim» 

HO! £nobaffbu8, thou mayft now come iarwui* 
What has thy ai^ry foal boen (prodding jo'er i 

JE^. W«ll thoo haft fued, and haft obtainU thy Uot t 
Of thefe barbarians meanly haft implorM 
Thy wretched liie, and haft it- Muft I ihank thee 
For this uncommon privilege to ftand 
A ume fpe6hitor of ther Roman- iham«^ 
To iee exultingfiur^fesio^crtunb ' 
^Our walls and ramparts^ foorthem wttk thefpoits 
Df our wafte 4a>o1^o^» with; our captive ea^tea , 
And ancient trophic, ravifti-d from our templea^ 
March in rudt trtomph o'er the gods of Rome ? 

Tlam, What^ thou- hadft Gather die I 

^uoh* And thou hadft rather 
live, like a dog, in chains, fthaadie with coumgie^ 
thou moft unworthy of the Roman name. / 

Flam. Did tuofe who now inhabit Rome deftnr^ 
The name of Rom|ma^.did the ancientfpirit 
Of our forefathers ftill i'urvive among us, 
X fliould applaud this bold i»ntempt of liicM 

B z. Our 
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Our anceftor9, who liv'd while Rome wm free. 
Might well prefer a noble fate to ehatnt ; 
They ibfl a blefling we have never Jcnown : 
3orn and inurM to fervitudeac homei 
We only change one mailer for another. 
And Dumnorix is far beyond a Nero. 

^ri9b, Mean'd thou to mock me ? 

^lam. No,' I mean to (hew 
Thy flern opinions fuit not with the timet. 

JEneh. Still by our valour weeootioul the worU, 
And in that duty will I match the fbremofl. 
If our forefathers* manners be neglr6ted| 
' Free from that blame, I fingly wiu maintaitt them* 
My fentiroents are moulded by my fpirit, 
W hich wants thy pliant qualities to yield 
With ev'ry guft of fortune, rode or mild. 
And crouch br neath example, bafe or worthy. 

Flam. Well, if thou canfl qot l^^k a Britifh mafter— 

Mmh. No, nor thy wanton folly will I brook| 
Which fports alike with flaveryor ^;cedpi|ij 7 
lofcnfibte of (hame. 

SUm. Suppofe r fret thee. 

jSffh, Free me! V .J 

FUtm, This day, if fortune be propitious. • *jj 

' jEndh. Ha \ do not cheat me with delttfire fiibka^ 
A&d trifle with my bonds. 

FAfM^ fiy all my hopeS| 
I do not trifle. > 

JEnob. Wilt thou give my bofom 
Once moFe to buckle on the foldieV's hamdff 
And meet in brittle our infulting foes? 
Shall my keen ialchion gore the flying tout. 
And raife a bleeding trophy to revenge. 
For each indignity which Rome hath borne f 
Hold me no lon^^er in fufpenfe ; inftruA me 
From whence thefe hopes proceed* 

FlantK Thou know'ft I lov*d 
The Britifh Princefs.' 

JSnob, Haft thou raisM my hopet 
To freedom, iuturevidlory, andhonour. 
And dofl thou talk of love ? 

Flam» That love (hall fiive us. 

Tbdu 



h Thou faw*ft, the.^nt]e^£Tnmelii)e but now* 

iBiptoro «^ (eai^ a»d gave the.tcndVeft w 
BJnchang'd I founihcr, foft and arilefs ftill^ 
iThc gen'i ous roaifi. already hath- Aigg^jSed 
rrhe means Q^ fljg^. The battle ^<Hiceihegwi^ 
Whil<: ev'iy BritOB^i ihti^t.on .waiv 
Herfelf will giiid^ ^ to a place o£ (afetj^. 
«dSMr« ^^ow iKXMiHiiend'thdie^ 
Flam. Tho<j fi^rov'&ih«Q«^ 
^ff^. Ay. . . ^ 

Fiam. And fee, tbejoyiu^ moment la ajupiDaeliingjj 
; See, where th* unnumber'd Trinobantians fpre^ 
[ in rude diforder o'ei^the^vjile .hepeath, 
; Whofe broad exiiam thuFetrdnence commands^ , 
' Mark their wide-i||a»jnainuiUtude^.coii&^^ 
With mingling ftandardk, and tuinultuous cais u 
But far fuperior to thieirefl behold^ .. 
The brave ttmi^ffitCroui iDiunnoivcy ttp& 
With eager hope,. his lo^y jav'lin fliakjes'y. 
And wiT^iuja]^]:^Ki9ii-4na0i^^ 
Thefrontof war. 

JElnoh, r mark the r^t^blf^^'^t;: •' ' 

Aod foon (hall view the Romans from their ihtiom 
BoMfienvt^bfe woods, wluch-fliA^eUie adverle hillf,,. 
Sweepwithfefiftttr^araouf cQthevale,. - 

And trample o'er the fava|gQs>. like.ddJ. [A marcK. 

' Flam. T^ iiB9i^tRg.v^le with |)iiy rcoDtc.mpJate, 
, ^ And 4¥i(h n^ore gentle /ciptffteps. m(i^ht be feea . 

* To prefs its verdure, and: that foftef, notes, 

* Than war*8 t9*ifi^oiajn>i)u^,j.pnijgiit be tun'd 

* From thofc fu(ricnijb|£^^adi», to join the.marmurs^ 
' Of that fair: chan^ei^t wh^fei^qno^QOs bed 

»*• Receives th«vft8igf^>.,dqf(?endin2 from, this gcpve 
' ©bi|^im;tl»JknflidiJnaife^. w^Lch ihincs bdoWfc 
* MneK I. fcesit gJlit^Tntpgrln the nopn-drfy. fun,. 
But Britifh gof<8i^Ul #h^gq its glajflTy hue. ' 

"- Flam. Ohj WgKfrfw^vra)>^^V,t>oiw friendly banks 

* Ered a gratftlttl ifiojiiv Wsi^ 

* Tbatft|^dhenfM{^irc^'uii{vi4jgjjhiig^.aff6^ me 

* To clafp the galiant Duijiiva^rbc,. and Jffyk him 
'My friend, myrt)^fa&>r, andjF^refefver,-^ — :»' 

Stand.from bi^e'(kW)tfl»|^ft»: while.it piffe^ , \ , \ 



Enter Boadida attii laniamm 
Soad. Oil ! I could drive this javTin thntogh my bean 
To eafe its torttires. DifobevM ! OouatroulM 1 
£v*n in my army's fight ! Malignant pow^n. 
If fuch there be, who o*er revenge' prefide. 
Who fteel the bread with ever*dfunhg hate, 
And aid black rancour* in its purposed mifchief* 
Be prefent now, and guide my indignation ! [^^vfjifo* 

The Trinobantians are advanced before me* 
Let them fuilain the onfet ; let the Ronnna 
On Dumnorix with ev'ry cohort pre&, 
Till he intreat for BoadiciaVaid,. 
Then (ball my eager eyes enjoy his ruin % 
And when th^infalting boafter is o'erdiroWBf 
His bands difpersM, or galping in^the duft. 
Then will I rufh exulting m my car, 
Like fierce Andate, on the wearyM foe 
Lead rout and {laughter, through a tide of goie^ 
Impel my clotted wheels, redeem the day, 
And from the mouth of danger (hatching conqueft. 
Crown my revenge with' glpiy. 

, Enter Venufa. 

Ken. Stand apart, 
At my'rec)ueft, Icenians. O unbend, [T^Boid* 

Th«t lounng brow> and hear a fuppliant fifler I 
So prone to error is our mortal frame. 
Time could not flep without a trace of hcMrror» ^ 
If wary nature on the human heart 
Amid its wild variety of pa(fions 
Had not imprefsM a foft and yielding icnie^ 
Thatv when ofifences give refentment birth| 
The kindly dews of penitence may raife 
The feeds of mutual mercy and forgivenefs* 

Boad. Weak wretch, and yet whofe impOtCAGC alpilti 
To mix in warlike councils, and determine 
The fate of captives, won in fields of death. 
Thou wouldft do better to refcrve thy tc»rs ; 
Thou (bait have caiife for pennential torrents* 

Fen* 1 h^7 ^ill not wait a fecond birth of wo€ | 
At thy feyenty they burft already, 

* '\Vhy turns on me that formidable afpe6^^ - 

* Wont with commanding (lernnefs'to'hehdlcl 

* lis foes abaihMy and vi^ry itt vi^Ikl ? 



BOADICIA. t^ 

Yet hovr niucli bci^bfer is the wreath of gtorjr, 
When interwoTe with clemency and juftice f 
Thou {o'fi to battle, there obtain renown ; 
But learn compaffion froi^ my tears, nor tfainky 
Beni||;nitT enfeebles, or £ihonour$ 
The moft exal^d valour. 
^ 3oaJ. Shall the tears 
Of ttbje^ importunity dettun me^ 
While vengeance, ftriding from his grifly den,, 
With fell impatience grinds his iron teeth, 
And waits my nod to fatisiy his hunger ? 
Hence to th* employment of thy feeble dif^aff! 
* f^eti. Not flLilPd, like thee, in war's ennobling toSk^ 
Inferior prpKe, and humbler uiks I court. 
And own my fafety in thy loftier virtues ; 
Yet not like, thee, with unforgiving wrgtb 
Could I rtiign a fitter to her grief 
At this tremendous hour, fo near deciding 
Tlie fate of both. One gentle word be^w^ 
And I w^l leave thee with obedient hade ;. 
Nay I will tek the altan, and rcc^ueft, 
That in the future triumphs of this dajfr 
Heav*n mav rel^fe to Dumnomx a fluu% 
And give thee all. 
£^£dL Does Dumnorix confent 
To £icrifice the Romans ? Aft thou mute ^ 
Still does be brave me ? But your favoured captives 
Shall not efcape. They foon (hall join the vidims^ 
Which this unconauerM javlin (hall referve 
To folemniace the fall of Rome's dominion* 
Then to my glory Dumnorix (hall bend». 
In fight of Britainihall his baffled pride 
The pomp of public facrifice behold,.. 
Behold and pioe» You take a band of foUters ; 

Watch wdl around the Trinobantian tents. 

And guard thefe Romans^ as your lives* I tell thee, 

[7# Yen. 
Their gore (hall yet befmear Andate^ti altar. 

Fen. In filent awe I heard thy firft refc^ntmenti 
Yet hop'd, the well kpovi^n accents of a&ftion, 
li kindneft whifper'd to thy fecret ear, 

Might 
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Might to Ay breafhnscal iti cxtPd pity. 
That gentle inmate: of-B, womftn't^heait. 

B^aJ Dur-ft thou^ prefuraptvraus.enteitaifi.a diOttgllSt 
To give this bofom, neirVtWith manly ibeogtb|i 
The weak fenfatione ofi tL> fomide> fpint ? 

Ffn. When I remind thy elevated ibul^ 
That we by mutual int'reft arc butone^^. t . 
Andby th* ind-flToluble ti««:offbirth ; ; 
Are thofe fenFeviohs wisak^'whtchr naturepmrnpte/^ 
With judice flrengthen'id^ caa^hev powViuL voico 
Find no perfuafroii ?— — ^• 

Boaii. Nbn^. Ptovoke no mom 
Widi.pbinttve'mfurmurs.'my^iiiidignanfear*.; ' 

Thou, and thy hufbond^ authors of my (hame^. 
Before th' aflerobled (chiefs^ niayirdi^ affiir'd,. 
No pray*rs ihall faitG^ no attomement bribc^ . . 
And no rubmifHon (hall app^afotko wrong* 
May defoiation trampleon mytdweUu)|(' 
A fecond tin\e, rapaoioiiCf Foro&againV 
And infuJt rcrql through my imnoft chambeifl;. 
If I forgive yoU. , Xhou hail IxKidtfbr angoiib ;.-. 
Go, and indulge its appetite at leiitine. 

ren. Yes, Fw^lhalkttto theholy fliiniic^ ! » 

There wring my hands, ^nd melt in copious -for nm^ . - 
Not for my injur'd felf, hurtbee renoorfelcfs, - 
To mourn thy ftyed'honours, which, deforoi'd:. 
By haritinjiifKce to thy blamelcfs friends,, 
Nc 'er v^\ Terive in beau ty . Not f ucccfs , . 
Not trophies nSng fofind.thce, nottthe tktongr 
Of circling captives^, and their )eonquer'drfbndaff«b|^. 
Nor glorious du ft o£ vdS(»^y C2in;hide' 
-From juft reproach iby uureledtiivg foom^ j 
While none def>lore tbee^ but the wrang*diVTeiMifii9»> 

. '. • • [-Bk^*-. 

.M^m£: Scecn pow'r of war, my patronefs and guide^ 
To thee each captiiflD RomunPdtVote 

Comtxihen, vfndi£l]attgodde^,.iQ thy;tf>rora»;^. , / 
OVH"wheJiniWith wrath his facrilegious head; 
Who would de fraud. tHy alta/s r .Ofcodfpividt : : 
His ratikvi»s^-iic«kk,.bia charintsviattd ti^.f»lOuri ..- . 
To me^ thyjmwddiJTt/iiaBityCoaiwe^ • ;.'i {'■/■.... 

i i wJ ■ .: '/ s- .;i >" Mil 
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In (ex filrdieey and glowmg witk thy firet. 

[ExesMt aUMi jEnobarbus anJfhmimviu 

u£fftf. Do thou come forward now, and (ay, what ter* 
Hai thy dejected foul b^en brooding qW ? £rors 

Yon furi^ua dame, who fillM thee fo with ditad. 
Is marching onward. Ratle thy head, and look f 
See, where ev*n now with Allien pride ihe mountt 
Her martial feat i yet wondrousfiow, by heaven. 
Her car defcenda, nor foon will reach the vale* 
Thoa lookA defpondBng. Art thou ftill difmay *d ? 
Thinkft thou^ yon dreadful Woman will return / 
From Uf ih^ moves, though, (lowly ; then take comfcrt. 

Flam. Far other^care^ than tenbrs, £U my bfvaft.' 

JEng* What means chb langour ? Wherefore hearet 
: thatligh? / 

Flam* O iBaobarbtts, m\t thoo bear my weaknefs*; "^ 
I fee the niotpent of deliverance, near, 
Yet pine witl^ gtief. 

jBnff. Whatever the felly be. 
With which thy bo(am teems, the gods confound iu 

Flam, To (ee the deareft objed of my fou!| 
Tuft (ee her after fuch a tedious abfenoe, 
Then vaniih froni her &^ht perhaps for ever i 
When theft lefbftions nfe, the fweet exchange 
Ffooi boadk to freedom, which to her I owe, 
Zs mtx'd with bictemeis, and joy fubfides. 

j£m0. Why didft thou leave the fair Italian fieUl^ 
Thou filken flave of Venua ? What could moyo 
Thee to explore thefe boiilVous northcn^n climes, 
And change yon radiant (ky for Britam*s clouds f 
What doft thou here, efiemioate ^ By heav'n. 
Thou (houldft haveloiter'd in Campania's viUas^ 
And in thy garden nursM^ with careful handsf 
The gaudy- veded progeny of Flora ; 
Or indolently pacM the pebbM (hore, 
And eyM the beating of the Tufcan wave 
To wafte thy irkfome leifure. Wilt thou tell «ie^ 
What thou doft here in Britain ^ Doft tlioa com0 
To figh a^id pine ? Could Italy afibrd 
No food for theTe weak paffions ? Muft thou tiaverib 
Such tra€ts of land^ and viiit this cold, region 
To love and lan^tu(h ? AnlWer mct what motive 

Kit 



Firft bmught tkee hither ? But forbear to tix^f 
Ij:* WM lit queii of hooout ; iot the gocL ' 
Oi^ war difcUirns thee, 

. Fiom. Well, fupp<?fc I anfwer,. 
That frieiriUhip drew me from tthe ^oUoor Tih/titf 
With thee to combat this indeaient ikj^. f 
Will it olfeod thee ^ 

jEmo, Nb, I am thy friend,. 
And I will make a; Roman of thee fttll ; 
But let me fee aa langaifhing deje6iioa 
More on thy brow,, nor bear unmanly (igh<*. 
Qodi i omft thour dream, of iorc^ .wien yondee ft%'/ 
The RjOONMi le|g;tana, ,ai] acniy 'd fof^-batde^ 
AtDt nMT ^kfcetming ; . fee their dibaded-eagleay 
Their dazzling helmets, and their crimfflin phinies i 
A gvpre of jairltnf glitters down -t h^ ^ep'; 
Tliey point their terrors on th* a^otiifh'd fiie^ ' 
Soon will they char|;e the Britons in tbevale^.. 
And with the aufpicious glories of tkiti day 
Enrichjtheannak of impechl Rome. 

curft captivity J with double weight- 

1 feel thee now ! mali^aoits fate! to fufin 

A Roman th^sferHaod eoofin'd in bondage^ i ' r- 
And fee thettriiim^, wblch be-cannor flMm ^i ' i ' '' " • 
By beav'n, Flaminiua, I will never bear st« ' >/.f ' ' 
Where i« thy Britoni Will flic lead us hcn«e f' 
£lfe, Jiy titergbdaf war, unaraiM 1 ruflt 
To join the glorious* Iceae,- which opvns^thertf. 

Fiam. I foeber GomsngvamlwiU fi^to^nieevken [JEsM 
JSno. Ouf tcme isifliokt, remember, do nor Miji ' 

* I have a thpugbt^ lies np^ning in raytareaflV' 

* And teepa. with fittuiviptlory, if the fight ' ■ ' 
< Prove undedfiae,. audi tbdei tents fubfiut. 

Soon will I bid thee, boAxl^ camp, farewel* 

Thou fa w'ft me come in thraldom; I depart 

A fugitive : if ever 1 return. 

Thou (hal('i«ceiT£finena another gmfe.; ( 

Then ihal|cboufecl}me<;> when my fliining hehrv 

Shall flrike cold terror jthmugh thy. bold^Uginrdsy * 

And f]flbit imlofby c^eft detpu£tioni{hakei 

£no of the &ECOKD Act. 
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t 

Enter Fbmmi^is and £iibbarbo8« 

> 

OUR lorAy.jgmdQ aoondfrus. Tliy.iispatiettiQ 
Hath calrd nse Iwt'rer, ,_ 

JS«tf. Thou 43Qa^iI loiter Hill. 
Thou canH not; haileo, nor reiard Qur laie» 
Which is ivrerocably fix'.d. 

Flam. What fay'lt thou ? 

^na. Ifa/9.pirepar€to.di6, IfBoadkki 
Return once more, aur4^iliay ifi &{;'4. 
Whatever her tn^erc^left ceveag& may purpofe^ 
Elate witKcooqueft^ f>r ijQccn^'d by iais^ ^ . 

If on the rack to ilj^aiaj^ur burfiiag &n^v^f 
If from the .bleeding trunks to iop our iiinbVy. 
Or with (low fires praycrai^t (he haur» of ffii^f 
.We^muiiabideit^h ColledbtH;^ 4>i'^« 
And, like a Rom^^ dauatlefs wait thjr^^Mxv 

FJ0m* Ibearth^, Jout.tbyiaesmif^g-p* 

^xfn* :He«r 4gaiji.;| * * 

Before the tei^t ^roe.p^ices a8.J[ ibqdit • - i ; . , 
And joyful faw the Xnnob)afitipnjuard|' 
Of UB negle^ful, from this quaPtCsT d^awa 
To view the impending battle ; on. a iMdd!»a ' 
A curs'd Icenian cail his jealous eye 
Athwart my fteps^.then jcall'd a OAArn'rovs bttdf 
Whoprowlaroundu8|, asad«ftin'dprcy» • .. . 
Fiam. MalicioifsiortuQ^! 

uJSffi'. Now thou fjs^flrfnyi^efin^. 
Flam* Our flight w«re<yai9, pvhile frhefe dbksttivm 
^n»* True. 
Vjiat has tky tame Ibbmiffioa now avail'd» 
iThy abjed fup^Ucation to barbarians ? 
Hadft thou with courage met thy £ite at firft^ 
We hadl)^en dead, ereaoow. 

FUm* To vie^^^^un 
Through his gay pr;9grcA frpm the niom, , tjU erca^ . 
Poflefs my frienqs, my parents, and my lovei 
Wi^a the circle of my native walls. 

Were 
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Were joys, I deem'd well worthy of mjr care ; 

But finice that care u fruitlefs, I can leave 

Thit light, my friends, my parents*, Uive^ and country^ 

As little daunted at my fate, as thou,^ 

Though not foimeoDcern^dl 

JEnoh. Oh, Mars and Vefta! 
Is it a Tifion. which you raife before me 
To charm my eyes ? Behold a fcene, flaminlus. 
To ch^er a Rioman in the gafp of death. 
The Britons are defeated ; look, Flamintus ; 
Back from the vale in wild tumultuous Sight 
Behold their numbers fweeping tow Vd the hill : 
Already fome are fwarming up its fide . . 

To reach their camp for ihelter ; pale difmay 
With hoftile rage purfue thdr broken rear, 
While maflacre, unchidd&n, cloys his famine. 
And quaffii the blood of nations, - Oh, in vaiii 
Dofi thou bppofe thy bofom to the tide 
Of war, anabrandifti that recover'd ftandard ; 

* Vain is thy animating voice to thofe, 

* Whom fear makes deaf;* Oh, Dumnorix^ thy toSls 
Are f ruitlefs^ Bricam in the fcale of fate 

Yields to the weight of Rome. Now-, life, farewel ; 

* Shine on, bright Phcehus, thofe, who reft behind 

* To (hate thy fplendours, while I fink in darknefs, 

* Are far beneath my envy ;* I refign 
Thefe eye% with plenure to eternal (hades, 
They now ha^e feen enough. 

Fhm. Whence this deipair? 
A blind cfibfufion fills the fpactous camp« 
Already conftematioh hath difpers'd 
Our guard. £v'n Dumnorix retires-— He comes ; 
Avoid him— Truft me, I am well inftrudied, 
And will conduct thee to a fafe retreat. 

JSinter Dumnorix with aJttMdari. 
. Dum„ Thou hard-kept remnant of our (battered fortune,, 
Stand there before the partial eye of heav*n, 
Which has preferr*d tins Romans* fplendid altars, 
To the plain virtue of a Brittih heart* 
Prefumptnous frenzy ! Why is Heav'n reproachM f 
Oh| Boadicia,' thou perfidious mifchkf ! 

Entif 
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£ff/^r Venufia. 

Plen, Now let my duty o'er my fear prevail, 
TUI my whole breall withtetuleniefs, and heal 
With fweeteft comfort thydiflreia. 

Dum. My wife! 
Thou m(A unlike to yon degenVate woman. 
Her country's bane ! 

Fen. I tremble at thy woids. 

Dtun. Be not difmay'd ; the camp is filllotir^iwiw 
Night is impending, and the Romans haU» 

Fen. But what of Boadicia ^ 

Dum. Hear and mourn. 
The Trinobantians fcarce had fiird the val«. 
When from a nariow pafs between the woods 
Forth burft the Romans, ^wedg'd in deep array* 
I found our ftru§^le vain, and fent for aid 
ToBoadicia; flie with fcom re|dy'd, 
I did not want th' affiftance of a woman ; ] 

Nor left her flation, till my bfoten ranks 
Were dri^F-n among th' Icenians ; in a momeni: 
All was confiifion, {laughter and defeat* 

Enter Boadida* 

Dmm. Gods \ art thou fafe ? ' 

Fen* Oh! mo^ unhappy fifler ! 
When lail we parted, cruel were thy WQisdSf. 
Afare prefage of endlefsgrief to me ; 
Tet my defponding fpirit ne'er forboded*, 
That thou couldft deviate from a profp'rous courfi;^ 
When ev'ry gale conipir'd to fwell thy- glory* 

Bead. Throw not on me the crime of envious-fortunc» 

J^um* Doft thou blame fortune, traitrefs f 

Bead, Theor the blame - 
Take on thy fingie head. 

DuM. Avoid my fight* 

Bead. Thou led'fl the van. 

Dmm, Avatint. 

Bead. Thou fied'ft the firft. 
Now find'fl too late th'importance of a woman. 

Dum. Too true I find a woman curs'd with pow'r 
To blad a f^^tito's' welfare* Hea v'nly rulers i 
How l^vejthe Britonsriiterited this (hame i 
Have w« whh fell arnbition, Ul^e the Romans, 

♦ C Utt" 
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tJn peopled realms, and made the world a defart } . 
Have^we your works defac'd ; or how deferv*d 
So large a meafure of your bitt*reft wrath, 
That you (houid cloath this fpiritx>f a wolf 
In human form, and blend her lot with ours ? 
Booii. Befe^with perils, as I am, purfu*d 
By rout and havoc to th'encircring toll; 
UntamM by this reverfe, my lofty foul, 
Upbratd ing flill tby arrogance, demands, 
Who fpat'a the captive Romans ? Who provok'd 
My juft refentment ? Who, in pow'r, in name 
And dignity inferior, but elate 
With Dlindprefumption, and by envy ftun?, 
, Dar'd to difpute with me fupreme command. 
Then pale and trembling turn'd his back on danger? 

Fen, Oh, once united by the fricndlieft ties, 
And leaders both of nations, fhall this land 
Still view its bulwarks, tott'ring with difunion, - 
, Enhance the public and their own misfortunes ? 
Thou, my complacent Lord, wert wont tofmooth 
That manly front at pity's juft complaint ; 
And, thou entrufted with a people's welfare^ 
A queen and warrior, let ditdain no more 
Live in the mid ft of danger— See Venufia - ~^ • 
Upon her knee» 

Dum, Shall thy perfedions kneel ^ 

To this 

Fen. Oh ! ftop, nor give refentment utterance* 
In fuch a caufe the proudeft knee might fue 

Tolefs than Boadicia Turn not m>m mel 

[To Boadicia* 
Look on a proftrate (ifier ;. think, thou hear'ft 
Our children's plaintive notes enforce my pray'r. 
And Albion's genius mix his folcmn moan; 
That lamentations through thy ears refound 
From all the wives and mothers of thofe thoufands, 
Whofe limbs lie ftretch'd on yonder fields of death ; 
Thofe wretched wives and mothers, Oh ! reflet, 
,6ut for the fatal difcord of this day. 
With other looks, with other cries and geftures, 
•With diff'rent tranfports, and with difT'rent tears, 
,Might havereceiv'd their fons and huibandis home, 

3 - • Than 
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• Than th^y will now furvey their pale remains^ 

* Which there lie mangled by the iloman fword* 
Tpifeed ih'e raven's hunger— yet relent J 

Yet let rcftoring union clofc our wounds, 
And to repair thi« rulnbe thy praife! 

Dum^ R ife, rife. Thy miidnefs, whofe perfuafi ve charnft . 
l*lo cruelty, but hers, could hear unmov'd, 
In vain would render placable and wife 
Thatmalice^ inhumanity and frenzy, 
Which have already wailed fuch a ftore 
Of giory and iuccefs* 
^oaii. Oh ! 

Dum, Doft thou groan ? 
JBoad, No, no, I do not feel a moment^s pain. 
JDi«w.^Thy words are falfe. Thy hsart o'erflows with 

anguidi* 
BcaJ, No, I defpife both thee and fortune ftill. 
Dum, By heav'n, I know dit^radion rends thy foul, 
And to its view prefents th'appnoaching f.etie 
Of (hame and torture, when th 'indignant ^Komant 
£za£t a tQnfeld vengeance tor their (utTrings ; 
^nd when thou palO&ll through theirltreetf in Chaitt^y - 
I The juft deiifioti of infulttng foes, 
A frantic woman, who redgn'd her hopes, 
And to indulge an empty pride, betnry'd 
Her children, friends and country ; then recal, 
VThat once was Boadicia, falPn how low 
, From all her honours, by her folly fallen 
[From pow*r, from empire, vidory and glory. 
To vileft bonds, and ignominious ftripes. 

Boiui, May curfes blaft thee, worfe than I can utter^ 
id keener pangs than whips or (hackles feize thee ( 
Ficn. Oh ! filler, how unfeemly is this rage } 
om doil thou load with thefe ungenerous curfes ? 
y faithful friend, thy counfellor and brother, 
hom thou hailinjur'd, injured pail the powV 
f reparation. ^. Dofl thou call for whips 
To print thofe venerable limbs with (hame. 
For bonds to humble that majeilic head. 
Which foes thcfmfelves mu(l honour ? Ver^ if chaina 
Muft be our fate, what cruel hand hath forgMthem, 
Sat thine jilone ? Thy hand bath heap*d defirudlioa 
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* On him, thy once rever'd ally, on me^ 
' On my poor children, guiltlefs of ofience, 

* And on thy own, who claim'd pcotedion ftom thee 1* 
Yet thou, obdurate, to thy rage a prey, 
Dofl chide remorfe and pity from thy breaft. 

Dam* Source of thy own affii^tions! to behold tkee 

[To BeaAc'tilt 
Di(lra£):ed thus, thus fall'n and loft, to fee 
Thus (Irongly painted on thy laboring features 
The pangs, thou fceiVA within, awakes compai£on» 

Boa/i, Ha ! no divine Andate (hall uphold mc; ' 

Above thy pity. Think'fl thou, Boadicia 

Is thus deferted by her patron goddefs. 

Thus void of all refources ? Think fo iliU, 

And be deccivM. £v'n now I feel her aid ; [j^» 

I feel her here ; the warlike queen infpires 

My pregnant foul ; the mighty plan is forming ; 

It grows, it labours in my ardent bofbm ; 

It 4)rings to life, and calls for infiant ad^on ; 

Lead on, exert thee, goddefa, till, the furiet, 

Which heretofore have thunder*^ at thy hedi, 

Start at the new-bom horron of this n^he« [E^ki 

Ven. Oh ! Dumnopx, how virtue hath teccjil'cl 
Upon itfelf ! oiy interpolihg pity, 
Thy manly firrnnefs in a j;en'coua a£k 
Gave theCediittfters being. 

Dum» I forbid thee 
To blame thy virtues, which thegods apprbTe^ 
And I revere. Now leave me lo concert 
With our furvivlng chiefs the means of fafet]^* 

-Fen^ Oh ! ^hat, like me, comtpliant, at thy wotd 
Feaoe a benign companion would attend. 
And moderate thy cares, while I depart. 

DMm^ Have I been guilty? anfWcrme, my bear t, \ 
Who now wouldil burft my agpniztng breaft,. 
Hath Dumnorix been guilty? VViltthou, 'Bi^tain» 
To me impute the horrors, of this day .^ \ 

Perhaps a R4>man's policy had yielded, ' i 

And to a colleague's cruelty and pride . . 
Had facriiic'd humanity and juftice ? j ' ; 

I did not fo, and Albion is defiroy'd. 
Yet| Oh, be witnefsi all ye gen'iioui fpiriti, 
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So lately breathing in thofe heaps of death. 
That in this day's extremity and peril, 
Your Dumnorix was roindful of hk charge ; 
My fhirerM jaVeliny-my divided, ihield. 
And blunted fword, be witneTs Ijpr your mafter. 
You were not idle in that dreadful hour ; 
Nor ev*n amid the carnage pU'd around me, 
Will i relinquifli my purfuit of hope — — 
Hope may elude m e ■ ■ For myfclf I fear not 
But my Venufia— .— Ha ! prepase^ my foul 
There is thy ilri^gle, on her tendev mind * 
To graft thy fitmnefo, which can welcome death^ 
Ana hold it gain, when libesty is loft..- 

• - ' 

End of the Thikd Act*. 
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* 
* 

£%r/^ Dumnorix*. ^ 

^ DuMNOttlX*. 

TILL good Tenantius and the vcd return, 
I have been led by folitary care 
To yon dark branches, fpread'mg o*er the bnaok, 
Whid murmurs through the camp ; this mighty camp^ 
Where once two hundred thoufand fons of war 
With reflleffrdins awak'd the midnight hour. 
Now horrid* (Hllnefs in the vacant tents 
SitsundiHurb'd ; and thefe inceflfant rills, 
Whofe pebbled channel breaks their fhallow ftream,, 
Fill with their melancholy found my ears, 
As if I wanderM like a lonely hind, 
O'er fome dead fallow far from all refort :. 
Unlefs that everaiid anon a groan 
Bur As from a foldier, pillo^d oo^his-fKielS^ 
Intormen^ or expiring with his wounds,^ 
Aftd tutns my fix'd attention into horror. 
Veauiia coro tB The hideous fcene arounc^me 
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Nowpmmpts^tfae hard butneeeffiuy ctotjr«< 
Tethowtoname thee» death, widiout^thjr terrors ( 

JSntir Yano&SLm 

^M. Thou didf!;.eajoinm}rahre&ee. Idqpaitdl. 
With ill-tUu'dcare if now gpttarmn g i ■> ■ ■ 

JDum. No. / 

Fen, Alas ! -deep-plungVk m fadae& fitll I iiod tfiee* 

JDmv. Doft thou ? Come nearer. Thou l^ieen thti 
How th^ perfidiousi thy intet'rate fifti^ ' [day. 

Hath ftatn'd my glory , and my fortuselMtffled; 
Thou haft received me vanqiufii'd, who before 
Was usM to ipreet thee Avith the fbuiid of con^elL 
Now tell me truly ; . lam i ftill^the £itte 
Id my Venufia's eyes ? 

Fefu What mean's my Lord:? ' 

JDrnm, Am I ftill lov'd and honoured, as before } 

Fen, Canft thou fufpefi, that fortune rules my lore? 
Thy pow*r and honours may be fnatcHM away, ' 
Thy wide poflefions pafs to other lords ^ 
And frowning heaTtarefum^* wh^te'^r it gave, 
AH bat my love, which ne'er fhall khow<lecay. 
But ev'n in ruin (hall augment its fondnefs* 

Dum» Then will my dictates be regarded ftilU 

Fen. Impart this moment thy rererM commands $ 
And if it prove within my flender powV • 
To eafe thy troubles^ I will blefs the gods, 
Andy unrepinirtg, to our face fubmit. 

JDum. Think not my own calamities diftrefs me; 
I can encouiiter fottuae's utmoift malice : 
But, Oh! for Ace, Venufia 

Fen. Do not fear^ 
While in thefe faithful arms I hold my Lprd^ 
I never ihall complain. Let evVy ill, 
Let ruin and captivity overtake me. 
With thee I will be happy. 

Dum. Ha! Venufia! 
Could thou and I find happinefs together^ 
DeprivM of fif^om ? Doft thou mark? 

Fen. I do. 

Dum. Thou act mpft fair ; but could thy loVely Cice 
Make flaVery look comely ? Could the touch 
Of that foft hand convey delight to mine 
With ferrilc fetters on ? 
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. f%ir. Why dojft tho^i^gaie 

Thus ftedfailly upon me? 
. ,D$m,fJrW6iM have thee 

Aefle&once more upon the lois 9f freedom* 

yenm It ifi the heav^efl fure of .human woes. v 

* Dum, Learn one thing more, and though relentleiii 

* Its care ^it^d^aws from this ill-defiinM iile, £heav'a^ 

* Thou in the fall of nations {halt be Mt* 
0\\ heedVenufia! never did thy welfare 
Raife in my hreafl fuch tender cares before ; 
* . £lfe from the public danger would I fpare 

* Thefe precious moments x» affift thy virtue*r 
Feu. Thou mak'il me all attention* 
Dum* Reach thy hand. 

Now while I hold thee, do I blefs Andate^ 

That this free hand,, proteded by my fword. 

Hath not yet known the (hamef ul doom of bondage^. 

Veu. Nor (hall 1 know it ; thy unlhaken valour 
Will be my Safeguard fiilU 

Dum. If fate confounds 
My utmoft efforts, can, I then prote£^ thee ? 

Fen. Why dofi thou lead me to defpair ? Why filt^ 
My breaft with terrors } Never did! fee thee^ 
Till this iad hour, thua hopelefs and doeiSled. . 
Oh ! how' (ball I, a womaa weak and fearful^. 
Suftain my portion of the gen'ral woe; 
If thou, in perils e^ercisVl And war,. 
Dofl to ill fortune bow thy. gallant ^irit ? 

Dum. Think not, Venufia, I. abandon hope; 
No, on the verge of ruin will X iland, 
And dauntlefs combat with oUr evil fate ; 
Nor till its rancour bear me to the bottom^ 
My foul (hall ever entertain defpair : 
But as the wifefl, and the heft refblv'd 
Cannot control the doubful chance of vnar, 
I would jxr^pare thee for the worft events 

Fen. Fly where thou wilt, my faithfuldeps (hall follow 

* I can purfue thy courfe with naked feet, 

' Though roaming o'er the rough and pointed cn^g^, 

* Or through the pathlefs tra<9: of deepeft woods ; a» 
[ By thycbir haiid fupported| would I.pa(8 

^ - * Thwi» 
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• Thro* the cold fnow, which bide&ttiememBtain'sbmWf 

• And o'er the frozen furface of the vate/ 

Dum. * Thou beii of wfoipcn, I believe thou wouldft, 

• Believe thy conftant heart would te^ch thofe limbs, 

• Thus foft and gentle, to fupport all haitlihip, • ' 

• And hoM with mcfociety^in toil,* * 

But iliauld we want the wretched powV to%y ' 

What then? 

Fhn. What then ? 

Dt/m» The Romans may futround us. 

Fen, How wotfldftthou a^ in ftich a dreadfvt feafoxv^ 

Dum, Nc^r fhallthe harrdsof Dumnorix endure 
The ftianie of fetters ; nePer iliaU Rome behold* • 
This breaft, which, honourable war hath feam*d, ■ 
Pant with the load of bondage : gcnVous woitadsy 
Yerfeep engraven charaftcrs of glory, 
Ye iiixthful monitors o^ Albion's caufe, 
Oft, when your midnight anguilh hathrcbuk'd:^ • 
Oblivious dumber from my watchfu'l piUoW| 
And in her danger kept my vrrfue waktng r= ' 

You, when that office can avail no more, 
Will look more graceful on my de^th-eold bofom j. • 
Than to be fhewnbefore the fcoffing Romans, 
Should they behold that Dumnorix in fliackles,. 
Whom once they dreaded in the field of war. * 

Fen, Aflift me, Heav'n ! 

jD«w. Speak. out. I watch to hear thee*. 
My powVs are all fufpeiided with attentioiu 

Fen. What (hall I do .?• • . 

Dum. Explain ihy thoughts. I 

Feu, I cannot. . 

Bum. Why eareft thou not ? ReTncmbcr who thou art^^ 
\nd who thy hufbarid is.. 

Fen, The firlt of men, 
foin'd to the Icnft- defer ving of her ftx# 

Bum. View thy own heart ; be confcious oFthy merit^ 
Vnd in ts ftreng^b confiding, be fecure, •- . • 

hat thou art i*<Ttliy of the greateft man, * 

ind not u'v^tuil to the nobleft tafk. . 

Ven, Oh, I will ltrui>:gle to alTert that claim !' - 
fct^ dcarefl Lord, extend «thy whole indulgence^ 

:- No©- 
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Nov UD^efervifig of thy love eilecm me. 
While trembting thus* ^ 

jyum, I know thy natire foftnefs. 
Yet wherefore dod thou tremble ? Speak, my love« 

f^itn» Ohf I have not thy cQurage^ not beenus'dji 
X>ike thee, to meet thedreadful &pe of death $ , 
1 never felt the ang^iih of awouad ; 
Thy arm hath fiill k^pt Tangier at a diftapce i 
If now it threatens, and m.y heart no more 
Muft treat with fafety, it is new to me. 

2>««r« It is, my l^ve. My tenderneCs hnpiiet. 
No expe6hition, that thy |;entle mind 
Shovlci be at once familiarii^M wkh fate* 
Not infurmountable I hold our danger* 
But to provide agaial^ delufive fertunew 

* That thou mayft bcarf unterrify'd, the lot, 

* Which befl ftiall fuit thy digtn^y and name,* 
Demands thy care -,. take coumel of thy yirtue» 

Fe»» I will. 

Dum. ^nd arm thy breaft with reiblutloi;!* 
Fen» Indeed I^ill, anda^ theera^ousgodft 
To fill my iheart with -conft^ncy .and fpirit, 
And (hew me worthy of a. man, like thee ; 
' Perhaps their fuccour, thy reverM injun^ion^ 

* And hifi;h egtample may control my terrors ;* 
But, Oh T what pow*r (hall footh another care^ 
Than life more precious, and a keener pa^g^ 
Than death's fevered agony, relieve ; 

The fad remembrance of my helplefs infaottt 
Our love's dear pledges, who l>efore me rife 
In orphan woe, defenceliefs and fprfakea, 
And all my borrow *d fortitude diflblye. 

Dum^ Thou perfe6t pattern of maternal fondne&t 
And conjugal compliance, red aiTur'd, 
That care was never abfent from my foul. 
(Cobfide In me ; thy children (hall be fafe. 

A^a. How fafe ? 
: Jkati Shalllive in fafety. Thou (halt know* 
Mean time retire. Our anxious chiefs, iretum'd. 
Wait my commands, and midnight is advancing. 

lExa Venu(ia» 

She goes*— -^ her love and duty will fiirmouot 

Thia 
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ThU hideous talk — ^Oh, morning bright ih hope, ' 

Closed by a night of horror, which reduces 
This poQr——ijcar woman, yet in blooming year»| 
Bleft m her huiband, in her offspring blefs'd, 
Perhaps to cut her ftert of being fliort 
With her own tender hand— If ever tears - 
Might fore with valour, nor debafe a foldier, 
It would be now Ha ! whither do I plunge ? 

£;7/^r £brancuS| Tenanfius, f ff^ Trinobantians* 

JDum, Well, my brave friends, what tidings ? 

Eiran^ Through thy quarter 
With weary fteps and mourning, have we traver^'d 
A filcm defart of unpeopled tents 
Quite to the dtilant ftation of th* Iceniansr 
Their chiefs we found in council round their queen ; 
The multitude was arming : twenty thoufand 
Were yet remaining, and unhurt by war, 
Unlike our Trinobantians, who, unHided, 
The fatal onfet bore. Thofe huge battalionSf 
Which Rome fo dreaded, are, aks I no more.' 

JD^M. Be not dejected. Far the greater part 
Are fled for (hclter to their na ivc roofs, 
And will rejoin us, when with force rep'tirM 
We may difpute our iiland Utill with Rome. 
But have you gain'd accefs to Boadicia? 

Ehran. Wehave. 

Dum. Whatfaidlhe? 

Ebran. She approv'd thy counfeU . 

Dmm. You told her then my purpofc to retreat 
Through yonder foreft, 

Ebran* To herfelf alone 
We told it. 

Dum. I commend you. You have fav*d us | 

A conference, both needlefs and unpleafing. 

Ebran. She further bade us note-, how all th' leeniant 
Were then in arms, and ready to advance. 

Dump Return, and tell ^er^ (let thy phrafe, EbfantuSy 
Se fofr and humble) ere two hours be wafled, 
We mud begin our march. Do you explore 

ITo f/je other Trittobantians* 

The 
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The fccrct paffagc, and with winged Haftc 

Bring back your tidingft. Thou, Tenantius, wait* 

[Exeukt Ebrancus atfd Trinohantian^B^ 
Dum. To thea, my inmoft bofom I muft open. 
And to thy friendlbip trull my tend Veil cares. 
Thou muft purfuc thy journey, heed me well, 
Quite through the forelt — Ddfllhou know tht pafs ? 

Tenan, Yes, where thofe gufhing waters leave the groTC 
Tofeek the valley, deeper in thefliade 
From the fame fountain flows a filial ler brook, 
Who(e fecret channel through the thicket winds^ 
And will conduct me fartjier down the vale — 
Dum. Which once attained, proceed and gain my 
dwelling. 
Give rac thy honeft handir— Come nearer, foldier, 
Thy faithful bofom would I clafp to mine- 
Perhaps thy general and thou may ntver 
Embrace again. 

Tenan. What means my fearlcfs chief? • 
Why haft thou callM this anaccuftom'd moidure 
Into thy foidier's eyes ! - ' ^ 

Dum, Thou doft not weep, 
My galant vet* ran— ^ — I have been to Uame. 
A tendernefs resulting from a care, 
Which ftruggles h6re, fubdu'd me for a moment. 
This fliall be foon difchargM, and all be well, 
1 have two boys— If after all my efforts, 
(I fpeak not prompted by defpair, but caution) 
Rome fhould prevail againft me, and our hopes 
Abortive fall, thou uke thefe helplefs infants ; 
With thee tranfport them to our northern frontiers, 
And hide them deep in Caledonian woods* 
There in their growing years excite and cherilh 
The dear remembrance of their native fields ; 
That, to redeem them from th* Italian fpoiler. 
If e*erfome kind occafion (hould invite. 
Forth from the.r covert they may fpring undaunted* 

* Ne'er let the race of Dumnorix divert 

* One thought from Albion to their own repoib* ' 

* Remind them often o^ their father's toils^ 

* Whom thou leav'ft grappling to the laft with fortune. 
And if beneath this ifland's mould'iiog ilate 

I f 
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I to avoid difgraoefiil chaias inufl; fiok. 

Fain would my fpirit in the hope depsut. 

That on the ruins, which furround my fall^ 

A new-bom ftni^ure m^y heteafer fhrnd^ 

Rais'd by my Tirtue, Hving in my foot. [£«iin4 

Ekd of the ForVitTH Act. 

i 

A C T V» 

£Mttr Ye&ufia. 

Venpsia* 

A Hollow found oi tumult &nke$ my ear i 
Perhaps the howl of fome night-roaming w6lft9f 
WhOy wak'd by faungef;, from their gloomy haunts 
Are troojpiqg fonh to make their fell repaft 
On my rrelh-bleeding countrymen, whofe limbs 
OVr(pread the valley. Shalli mourn vour fall, 
Loil friends,«who, GOMCh-d'in deajLh^ iorget your csret, 
I, who may fhonly join yo^r ghaiily band, 
Unlefs thsit foreft yield its promia'd aid ? 
O hope, fweet flatterer, whofe deluiive touch 
Sheds on affli^ed .minds the balm of comfort. 
Relieves the load of poverty, fuilains 
The captive, bending with the weight of bqnds, 
^nd (mooths the pillow of difeafe and pain, 
Send back th* exploring meflenger with joy, 
And let me hail thee fro^ that friendly grove; 

£fl/er Dumnorix* 

J)um. Why haft thou left thy couch ? 

Fen* I heard a fouod« 
Like tumult at a di^nce. 

Dum* So did I, 
As near the op*ning pafs I flood, to watch 
Our mefiepger's return*. 

J^«^«£bfa&€USr 
What means this hailed 

Why lookft thgu. pale.? 

' JEtraHt 
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Ehran, With thy infirudions charg'd, 
I fought th* IcejDian quarter. All around 
Was folitude and filence. When I call'd, 
No voice reply*d. To Boadicia's tent 
With fearful hafte I trod. Her daughters there -• 

I found in conilemation* I enquired 
The caufe : they anfwer'd only with^heir tears ; 
Till from the princefs EmmeUne at lail 
1 kaoiM, that all th* Icenians were that hour 
In filent iMurch departed ; but their courfe 
She could not tell me : that her furious mother 
Had with a fell« determinM look enjoin'd them 
To wait her pleafure, which ihould foon be known | 
Mean timcLto leii immoveable and mure. 

Enter am leenian varying a bovcl* 

Vm* My Dumnorisy defend me. 

Dwi^ m ^ what means 
Tbi< wild demeanour-— wilt thou fpeak^ Icenian } ^» 
Fear not, my love ; thy Dumnorix is near. 
What is that bowl, thou carry*£l ? 

Icen» Honoured chief. 
If ought appear^ diforder'd in my geflure. 
Which ill becomes the reverence I owe thee. 
Charge that demerit to jny horrid errand, 
And not to me. 

Ven, What will befal u» now ! 

Dum. [7tf the /</».] Wilt thou begin ? 

Icen. I come from Boadicia. 

Dum, Where is (he? 

Ictm^ Far advanced o*er yonder vale* 

jynm. With what intention ? 

Icen. To ai&il the Romans* ':. 

Difjff. Aflail the Romans ? 

hen* Tofurprize their camp. 
At thb dead hour,, with unezpeded (laughter. 
Before (he march*d, to me this fecret charge 
In words, like thefe, (he gave.— Obferve our courfe ; 
When I have pafs'd the camp's extreme^ verge, 
Back to my daughters and Venufia fpeed : 
Tell them, I go ovir fortune to reftore, 
If unfuccfsful never to return. . 
Should that ftern doom attend me, bid them take 

D The 
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The laft, beft gift, which dying I can leave them ; * 
That of my blood no part may prove di(honour'd« 
The Trinobantiao, or his Roman friends 
f o well deferving) may accept their grace,-^ . 
This faid,' with wild emotion in^her breaft, 
Her vifage black'ning with delpair and horror. 
She flrelght committed t» my trembling hands • 
Two fatal bowls, which flow with poifon'd itreaifi}^ 
I have accompUih'd half my horrid taJQc * * ' 

With Boadicia's daughters*. 

* Dum. Frantic woman ! 

* Who hopes with fury and defpair to match 

* The vigilance and condu^of Suetonius* 

* Icin. From this ill-fated hand receive the dratight^- 

* Whofe hue and odour warrant it the juhce 

^ Of that benumbing plant, the Druids gather ; 

* That plant, whofe drowfy moiftore lulls the' ienfe^ 
^ And with a filent influence expels 

* The unreiifling fpirit from her feat.* 

Dum, Mil^aken woman! did ^ deem Venufia 
Was unprovided of this friendly potion- 
Perform thy orders ; bear it to iny tent.— • 
Thou mayil npt want it yet^-<ake comfort, love* 

Emter m fecund Janimn. 

Second Icen. Oh ! Dumnorix. 

Dum, Icenian, fpare thy voice* 
Thy fii|hr, thy terror, and thy wounds interpret 
Tooplamly- 

Sr€ond Icen, Wc are yanqui(h'd« • ' 

Dum. I believe thee. 

Second Icen. Oh ! I have much totell thee— -but IlkUil. 

Dum* \To Ebrancus.] Condu^ him hence, aiKi learn 
the whole event. ^ 

[ Exit Icenian with £braMCUf. 
. Ven. On vqu, celelHal arbiters, we call. 
Now as we uand environM by diftrefs^ 
Now weigh our a^Hons paft, deform'd, or-fiiir^* 
If e*er oppreffion hath deiil'd his valour. 
In help and pity to the woes of others ' 
Our hearts been fcan^y, and our hands refervMy ' 
Let our tranfgreffions ratify our doom : 
£Ub with your juilioe let our merits plcad| 

Tt 
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To hold its ihield before u&, and repel 
Tbefe undefetrM misfortunes* 

^Bmem, Heaven may hear, 
And through ihat forefl lead us (HU to fafety* 
Ha ! no ; each pow'r aga'mft us is combined ; 
What but their anger, level'd at our heads. 
Could bring Tenantius back, fo ftridly charged 
To feek our home— The intercepting foci 
Have feizM* the fecret pafs. 

Fen, Whole guardian care 
Now to the gloomy fhelter of a defart, 
To folitaiy innocence and peace 
Will guide our friendlefs orphans ? 

/)»«• True, Venufia. 
Through ^^^ry trial heav'n is pl^asM to lead tw. 
Droop not^— one comfort never can forfake us* 
The mind, to virtue train'd, in ev'ry ftate 
Rejoicing, grieving, dying, muft poflefs 
Th' exalted pleafure to exert that virtue* 

Enter Tcnantius, 

Fen. Speak, fpeak, Tenantiias* 
' 7nnf». Wepuifu'd-ourcou^fe^i 
But had not rravel'd far, before we beard 
The found of footfteps, dalhing thr<«tgh the brook, 
Whofe winding channel marks the fecret way. 
Not long we ftood in wonder, ere 'a troop 
Of Romans fally^d forth, and made us captive9.^ 

Bnm, ' Why then, farewel fo what was left oF fa^, 

Teftan* Not fb, ray lord. 

Fev. Speak, Wharrofcurtrcisleft? 

Ten^n. We were conduced to the Roman leaders ; 
One fierce and haughty, gentler far the other, 
Who calm'd his ftern'companion, gave us comfort, 
Nam'd thee with revVence, then an carneft teal 
Difdofing for thy fafety, and requefttng 
A (liort, but friendly con ference octween you, 
With couttefy dlihi'ifsr^d us. 

f^en. Is he near? 

Timan, Hard by he waits impatient for an anlVcr, 
Juft where the pafs is open to the tent* 

Ditm; What would the Roman ? 

D z Fem> 
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Fen* HaftenTbaclty Tenantlusy 
And fay, that Dumnorix confents to parley. 

Dum, Ha ! truft our freedom in a Roman's pow^r? 

Tenan^ Unafm'd and fingle will the Roman join thee. 

Ditfv. Oh, kieffedtualeftbrt ! 

yen. Only fee him, 
If but to parley for thy children's Safety. 
Weak as I am, unequal to thefe conflicts, 
I would embrace dedrudtion ere requefi thee 
Once to comply with Ought below thy greatnefs. 

Dum, Let him approach. 

Enter Ebrancus, 
What haft thou learnt, my foldier } 

Ehran. Like ours, th* Iceniao force is ail deftrojrM. 

Dum» AndBoadicia? 

Ebran. Nought of her I know, ' 
But that (he found the Roman hoft embattled, 
Which Ihe had fondly deem'd immers'd in lleep. 

Dum. And f^ is faU'n a vi£)im to her folly. 
Retire. , [Exit Ebrancuf. 

Enter Flaminius. 

Tenan* [7<^ Flam.] Thy helmet caft afide, reftoret thee 
To my remembmno^. Lo ! thy benefaftors. 

Flarfi0 Brave Dumnorix ! 

Dum. |ily captive! 

flam* Yes, Flaminius, 
Whoowcatothy humanity his life. 

Divffr* Where haft thou'hid thee from my notice ? Ra- 
Whenee now retitrn'ft, ennobled with command, [theti 
No more in'thraldora, but a Roman leader ? 

Flam. Amid the tumult of your late defeat 
We fought th* adjacent foreft ; thence we pafaM 
The vale below, and reach'd the Roman tents* 

Dum. And now are matters of our late retrea t > 
Had I be,en cruel, Britain had been fafe. 

Flam. Was this an ad unworthy of a foldier B 

Dum. Our woes are all the. progeny of folly , 
Not charg'd to thee or fortune. 

Fen. Heav'n, well pleased* 
Perhaps ordained this unforefeen event. 
That our benevolence to brave Flamioiut 
J(t$ due return of gratitude fiiould find. 
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Fldm* The life yaa p^aveme, to jroar iDutual welfare 
1 bere ilcvote. My inilueiica, my pow'r, 
My thoughts, niy care, to f often you r &ffli6tk>nB,. 
Shall a)! ootnbibe. i Surrendel* to. 3rour ffielid. 
Before Suatoniqs whh his legions i>ours 
On your defenceiefs canvp, who40Qg>id arms 
Hath {lood, 'expe£tmg' the ajipointed %nal. 
Which he eajcnti'd us with the da^n to rear. 

Dum. Though thbti didft well, accepting life from me, 
Thatgift from thee mofl Dumnorix refiife. 

i7tf^». ThoQ wilt not rcti my gratitude of pow'r 
To (hew llow wdll ti^y.^odnefs was teilow*d . 

Dum. Thou canil not.fiiew it. If thou fav'il my Hfe| 
Canft thou from bonds proted me and a tnumph ? 

Flam, Alas, I cffntiot ! 

Dum» Wouldft thou fee me fed 
A fullen captive, and through haughty Rome^ 
Inglorious, count my pace^io the clink 
Ofmy own chaiiis? 1 his iaithfol woman too«— ^^^ 

Fen. Like rhee, difdaiha a being fo prefervM, 

Flam, Oh, let me water w«h my tears your f^et ! 

* If ev'ry drop which iffues from my heart, 

* Gould from the doom you juMy Kom fecare yo\ 

* Before you now the purple (Inice ftiould open jV 
And let my knees, in humbleft sldoration^ 
Before fuch elevated virtue bend. 

Oh, godlike Britons \ my acknowledge patront 

And bencfadors, if my foul retain^ not ^- - 

Your memory for ever dear atid facred, 

May difappointment, poverty, and (hame. 

Deform my life, and pimng ficknefs clofe 

My youthful eyes untimely in t^he grave ! 

Jhim. .l*fapu feem'fl) of all the RoHKins, to poflbfft 
A heart which feels for others. Rife and hear, 
IThough we reject the wretched boon of life, 
"Thou may*H^, Flaminius, yet refpay bur bounty. 

Flam. Then wiU 1 «lk no other ghice from Hkav'n^ 

Dam, We have two children— 

Frn. Ohi my bleeding heart \ 
Mj pcxn-,' defeTted infants, whom thefe arms 
Kg more mull cheri(h, nor my Itilling voice 
Bbfl^'in thjS (juiet of my llielt'ring bofom ! 
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Ditm. [AfiJeJ] Yet (hall not this unman tne. I wiU feel 
A father's anguUh, but conceal the pain. [nantius, 

\To Flam.] Know then, I meant this faithful friend, Te- 
Should traverfe yonder wood to reach my dwelling, 
Which lies remote, and thence conrey my fons 
Far from thefe borders, to extremeil north. 
Where they might reft fecure, nor ihare the ills 
Doom'd to their parents. . Wilt thou let him pafs } 

Slam. I will, and Jove be witneis to my word. 

Dum. Give thy laft charge, Venufia, to Tenantius* 
One word apart with thee, my Roman friend. 
As thou art generous, anfwer me with truth. ^ 
When m uil thou make thy fignal ? 

Flam. At the dawn, 
Whofe beams, though faint, already tinge the eaft. 

Dum. What time willbring your le^^nsnear this tent? 

Flam* An hour at fartheft. . 

Dum<. I have heard, Flaminius, 
Of your forefathers* fpirit, how they fell 
Oft on their fwords to (hun ignoble bondage. 
This part have we to aft ; anq, friendly Roman^ 
When thou fhalt fee our cold remains-*— my own 
Are littleworth attention— Oh, remember 
Venuiia^s goodnefs, and her gentle clay 
Defend from ihame and infult ! . 

Fktm. Thou doft pierce 
My heart— I cannot artfwcr— But believe 
Thefe tears fincere. 

Diim. £nough. Perform thy promife. 
Thy obligations will be then difcharg'd. 
Farewel. Fulfil thy General's commands. [Exit Flam. 

yien. [To Tenan. J Thou future parent of my orphan 
Soon as'their genVous minds imbibe thy precepts, [babeSy 
And thy example warms their budding virtues, 
I>o not forget to tell them , that no perils. 
Nor death m all its terrors, can efface 
Maternal love ; that their ill-foted mother. 
Amid this awful feafon of diflrefs. 
Wept but for them^ and loft her fears in fendnefs. 

Dum, We have been long coitipanlons, brave Tenantius, 
Thy leader I, once fortunate and great, 

And 
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And thou my faithful and intrepid foldien 
May, do not weep ; we have not time for wailingt 
By thy approvM fidelity and love, 
Thy chiet, juil entering death's unfolded gatea^ 
Stops, and once more conjures thee to retain 
This his lafl charge in memory— his children. 

[Exit TenantiuSt 
The fun is ris'n. All hail ! thou laft or days 
To this high-finUh'd being. Radiant pow'r ! 
^hou through thy endlefs jourAey may'fl proclaim 
That Dumnorix dy'd free, for thou (halt view it. 
Behold th' appointed fignal from the grove, 
Jufl as Flaminius warn'd us, is uprearTd, 
. To call Suetonius and his legions on. 

* Come, Defolation, Tyranny, refort 

* To thy new feat ; Come, Slavery, and bend 

* The neck of Albion, all her fons debafe, 

* And ancient virtue from their hearts ezjpel/ 
Now, then, ye honourM manfionsof ourratherS) 
Ye hallow'd altars, and ye awful groves. 

The habitation of our gods, farewel ! 

* And yet the guilty auth^refs of thefe woes 

* Deferves a (hare of praife, who, (Hll retaining 

* One unextinguifh'd fpark of gen'rous honour, 

* Scom'd to remain fpedlatrefs or partaker 

* Of Albion^s fall, and, dying, iUil is free. 

* Need I fay more, Venufia ?' 

This lajt emUace. And now prepare^ Fenufu. 
yen. Oh, my lord ! 
Dum* Why heaves that figh ? 
F^/r. Alas, I am a woman ! 

* Dum. True, a defisncelefs woman, and ezpos'd 
To keener forrow by thy matchleft beauty. 
That charm, which captivates the vigor's eye» 
Yet, helplefs to withfland his favage force. 
Throws wretched woman under double ruin. 

But wherefore this ? Thy virtue knows its duty. 

Ken. Stay but a little. 

J)um. Would I might for years ! 
But die that thought !— Falfe tendemefs, away ! 
Thou Britifli genius, who art now retiring 
From this loft region, yet fufpend thy flighty 

And 
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^ And in this confliiSt lend ine aU thy (plrtt- 
We only alk thee to be free, and die. [^Ji^^ 

Well, my Venufia, is thy foul rcfolv'd, 
Or (hall I fkill afford 'a longer paufe ? 

Fefi, Tliough my weak ^« by nature t$ net ahiAi 
With fortitude like ihiae^of ihi« be (tire, . 
That dear fubjedion to thy honourM will, 
Which hath my life directed, <v*n in death 
Shall not forfake me ; and thy faithful wife 
Shall with obedience meet thy lad commands* 
But cani!t: thou tell me ? Is it hard to die ? 

Dum. . Oh ! rather aik me, if to live in ihame^^ 
Captivity, and forrow, be not hiird ^ . 

Fen. Oh, raiferable ! 

Dum. In a foreign land 
The painful toils of fervitudc to beat 
From an imperious miil:re(a.? 

Fen. Dreadful thought ! 

Dum. Or be infuked with ike h^tefdi lof>e 
Of fomfe proud mailer ? . . 

Fen, Oh, proceed 
No further \ . . * * 

Dum. From thy native ftajt of idweHln)^ 
From all the known endear itients of thy home^ 
From parents, children ^ friends, and-^huftand tovht 

Fen. Stop ther^, and reach the pOticm ; nortodilnk 
The cure of troubles will I longer pai^c« [Exilt Ihsau 
For evVy pafs'd poflfejBon of delight^ . 
Both in my of&pring and their godlike fire, 
A dying matron bends hergfaftftil knee. 
Ye all-difpofing pow'rs 1 as now thcie bleifitigs 
Mufl reach their )>erio4» to my Tons transfer 
That copious goodnefs I have (har*d fo long ! 
Through my ^ resigning foul that piiomife breathe, 
And my lafl moments eomfort thiis with peace ! 
Re-emter Dumn^x mui^ a howl. 

Dwn. [^fiJe, /eeitfgV tnufii Jenifer knees.] Hold, refe* 
lution 5 now be doubly arm'd 

[He giffes'/jer the howl^ and Jhe drinh* 

* Now fland a while bobre the fanning breeze ; 

* So with its fubtlei energy the potion, 

* Lefs rudely Aealiog^n the pow'rs of life, 

• wai 
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*^ Will beft perform its office, to remove 
• Pain, fear, and grief for ever from thy breafi/ 
Bofi tbou not feel alrea^ ev^ry terror 
Begins to lejfeuy that a calm fucceeds 
Within thy bofom^ hanijhing the fenfe 
Of prejent fain^ and fear of future woes ? 
How aoH thou fare* Venufia ? 

Ven^ I perceive v ' 

No alteration ; every fenfe remains 
Yet unimpairM. Then while thefe moments h&^ 
Let me on thee dire6l my e^es to gaze, 
While unobftruded fiill their fight encfbres ; 
Let me receive thee to my faithful bofom. 
Before my heart is motionlefs and cold* 
Speak to me, Dumnorix, my lord, my hufband ! 
Give one kind accent to thy dying wife, 
Ere yet my ears be frozen, and thy voice 
Be heard no longer ; join thy lip to mine, 
While I can feel thy laft and tend'refl kifles. 

Dum. Yes, I will utter to thy dyins ear 
AU my fond heart, fufiain thee on my Dofomi 
And cheer thy parting^ fpirit in its flight. 
Oh, wherefoe'er thy fleeting breach flull pafs, 
*Wbate'er new* body, as the Druids fing, 
Thou (halt inform hereafter, flill thy foul, 
Thou gentle, kind, and ever-pleafing creature^ 
Shall bear its own felicity along. 
Still in its native fweetnefs fliall be blefsM, 
And in its virtue, which can thus fubdue 
The fear of death, ftill brave the pow*r of fortune I 
But thou beginn*fl to droop. 

Fen^ My eyes grow dizzy* 

Dum. Keep firm, my heart. C-^^^* 

ykn* A heavinefs, like lleep, 
O'ercomes my fenfes^-Every limb is fatnt * ' ■ ■ 
Thy voice is icarce diiiinguiih'd in my ears. 

bum. Indeed! ^ 

Fen^ .^as, thou look'fi/o kindly on me ! 
My weak and darken'd fight deceives me fure. 
Or thy fond eye did never yet o'erflow 
With teadernefft like this* 
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Dum. I never view'd thee 
For the laft time, 

Ven. Look, look upon me fllll 
Why doft thou turn thy face away ? 

Dum. For nothing. 

Fen. Nay, thou art weeping, Dumooriac— And where- 
Wouldft thou conceal thy tears ? [tore 

Dum, I%annot hide them. 

Fen, And dofl thou weep ? 

Dum, I do. 

Fen. Then didft thou love mc 
With fuch e^cefs of fondnefs ?-i-^Foi' Venufla 
Do thefe foft (Ireams bedew that awfnl hict ? 

Dum. Love thee ! Behold, when AH>idn groans around 
Yet thou ithcfe fprings of tendernefs canti'open, [tnc^ 
To wet the^cheeks of Britifti Dumnoriz. 

Fen. Oh, ecftacy ! which ftop» my parting foul. 
And gives it vigour to enjoy thefe tranlpansT- 
Once more receive me to thy breaft* 

Dum. Venofia! 

Fen. Thytendernefsmakei death delightful to 
Oh, I would fpeak {■■f'lwuid^tnfiiyy mthyykiD dacfo ■ ■ 
My falt'ring tongue—*— 

Dum. What fay^A thou ? 

Fen. Ccafe to[ grieve—— 
No pain mc^ils me-^-^vcry th<mght Is cal^- 
Support my drowfy burthen to that^uch- 
Where death --figrehdyfrniles. {Hv hears h€r^% 

Enter^ Flaminius 'j^edkingto the Romans hchlndlhefceiie* 

flam. My warlike friends, - ' 

Keep back-rOur troops on cv'ry fide advance j 
X^ <ra\inot long controul them. Yet I tremble 
To enter there— By Heav'n, he lives, andfee»inel 
Re^enur Dumnofix wtb bis Jkotrd^/irawn* 

Dum. Lnpprtunate, Flaminius I art thottjtoine - / 
To rob my dying moments of their quiet ? . . 

I lam. Forgite the crime of ignofance^-^FofgWe^ 
Since accident hath join'd us otiCt iagain, . 
If ftrong compaffion at thy fate, yet pleads . ' » m 

Hum. What, when Vcnufia is no more ? 

sjfktn% No more! 
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Bum* No; an«H:fefliitberleffon*db)raBtiton, 
fWho, fincc his union with thebcft of women, 
Hath never knows an interval from love, 
I Aod at this folemn |>aiife yet melt$ in fondnefs ; 
While cleatl)V black curtain (broQdsrmy cold Vcnofia, 
Of dearer ralue doth my foulefteerri her,' . 

Than fliould thofe eyes. rekindle into luflre, 

And ev'ry charm revive with double pow'r 

Of winning beauty, if alone ta fliine 

Amid the gloom of bondage* . 
Flam. 1 will urge 

No more. Farewcl— our legions hover liigh. [Exit, 

Dum. Now in m^ bread refume^thy wonted feat, 
I Thou manly firmnefs, which lb oft has borne me 

Through ev'ry toil and danger. Oh, return, 
• Rife o'er my forrow, and complete thy lafl, 
I 1 hy higheft talk, to dofe a life of glor y ■ 

They come ! — Be fwift, my fword — By thee to fall. 

Near that dear clay extended, befl becomes 

A foldier's courage, and a hufband's love. [^Exiu 

Enter ^nobarbus, Flaminius, and Remans. 

J^noh. To Boadicia's quarter I advanc'd| 
At thy requeft, who fince her lad defeat, 
Blind with defpair and difappmnted-^rry^ 
Fled to her tent ; expiring ttiere-I found her, 
With one ill-faled daughter,* both .b}t, poifon : 
Nor had the friendly Einipeline efca^'d, 
But by the fwift prevefliidh ^ fny<4iaBd. 
Doft thou not thank me, whafe^rfuggeflion prompted 
Our quick return to feize the fccret pafs i 
Thou gav'ft me freedom ; lovfe tmd fame repay thee» ' 

Flam, If thou couldft add, that Dumnorix furviv'd-** 

Mnob. [Looking into the tent."] Thou feefi the gods have 
otherwife decreed. 
Forbear to mingle vain regret with conqueft* 
He hath done nobly. Fair befall his urn. 
Death is his triumph, which a captive life 
Had forfeited to Rome, with all the praife 
Now from the virtuous to his allies due. 

Flam. Then art thou fall'n at lail, thou mighty tow*r, 
A&4 ijiorp than Roman edifice of glory ? 

See 
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See too Venufia, pile ia death's embrace, 
Prefents her faded beauties* Lovely ruin ! 
Of er'ry ^race and virtue once the /eat,, 
The !aft kind office fioni my hand receive* 
Which (hall unite thee to thy hufband's fide. 
And to one grave your mingling reliques truft* 
There foon a hallow'd monument (hall rife ; 
InfculpturM laurel with the myrtle twin'd. 
The well-wrought ftone adorning, (hall proclaim 
His generous valouri and thy faithful Uve. 

End of the Fifth Act. 
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EPILOGUE. 



Spoken by Flaminiits. 

■ TUOJF' we have fietm the fatal fruits rfflrife^ 

A hero bleeding tuitb a wrtuaus w//f , 
'^ field of Huar enwriid v>itb nation^ S^^^$ 
Which to the dujl the hopes of Alhion bore: 
If tveak defer iptioHy and the languid JUna ' 
Of ftrains unequal to this theme of 'w^ 
Hanfe faitd to move the fymfatbifing breaft^ . 
And no feft eyes their melting fenfe expref^d^ . 
}fot aU the wit this after fiene might Jhart^ 
Can ginje fuccefs where you refused a tear ; , 
Much lefsy if heffly fiill the poet* s art 
Hath JloPn perfuafeve to the feeling hearty. 
Will he Vintb fancy* s wanton hand efface 
From generous minds compaj/idh^s pledfing trace % 
If or from their thoughts y vohiU penfive they purfu$ 
This maze of forrowyf natch the moral clue* 
If yet to him thofe powers of f acred fong 
ft melt the hearty and raife the mind^ belongs 
Dar*d he to hope this fketch of early youth 
J/^ght ftand to award of nature and of truth ^' 
Enc4>ur.ag*d thus^ hereafter might he foar 
With double flrength^ and Iff tier fcener explore^ 
Andy following fortune through her various ivHes^ , 
Shew ftruggling virtue^ drefs*d in tearSy or fmiki ; , 
Ferhaps his grateful labours would refuite 
With fteqi^ent offerings one propitious night ^^ 
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ADVERTISEMENT.. 



THE fulled of the following fcenes is fo ancient^ 
fo flighcly mentioned by hidorians, and fo fabu* 
loufly treated by Euripides, in his tragedy -of Ion, that^ 
the author thought himfelf at liberty to make the ftoiy. 
his own* Some glaring circumftances he was obliged to» 
adhere to., which he has endeavoured to render probai>- 
hlc 
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pROLOGZ/ES of oU^ the learned in language fi^f^ 

Were merely introduSlions to the flay y 
S^ien hy gods^ or ghojls^ or men vobo ine*V9 
Whatever was previous to thefcenes in vieva i 
And comflai/antly came to lay before ye 
The federal beads j , and windings ef, thflory^ , . 
But modem times and Britijh rules are fuch^ ' " 
Our bards beforehand muft not tell too much j 
Nor dare wf , like the neighboring French^ admit 
Ev*n confidantes^ who might inftrOfH the pit^ 
By ajking queftions of the leading fevjy 
And hearing fecrets^ which before they ineWm 
Tet what'Voe can to help this antique piece 
We will atiempt.^-^-^urfcene- to-night isG^eecf* 
And^ by the magic of the poet* s rody 
Thisjage the temple of the Delphic God! 
Where kings ^ and chiefs y- and fages catpe of oHd^- 
Like modern fools y to hanfe their fortunes told; 
Aid monarch f were enthr on* dy or nations freed^ 
As an oldpriefty or withered maid decreed^ 
Tet think not all were equally decei'v'dy . 
Some kneWy more doubtedy many more believ^d^^ 
InJhortytEefe oracles y and^witchingrhimfi 
Were but the pious frauds of ancient times\ 
Wifely contrived' to keep mankind in awCy 
when faith tvas wonder ^^ and religion law / ' ' ■'^^ 
Thus much premised, to every feeling breaft 
We have thefcenes themf elves to teU the reft^ 
^^Tet fomething fure was to the critics faid^ 
Which 1 forget £;^ome in*pocatim made f. 
Te critic bands y Itktjlalblis guardians placed 
*fo watch th* encroachments on the realms of lafioy 
Brom^ou our author would two boons obidin^ ^ 
Net wholly dif^denty n0r wholly vain: 
fwo things be ajks ; *tis modefl fur Cy from jou 
Who can do all thingSy to requeft but two ; 



Birjly to hisfcenei a kind attention pa^y 
Then judge Ir^wiih candour judgc^^a 



candour judge^^and we obeyt 
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Xutimj^ Ki]|f|^«f j£s6«% — * Mr. Bony. 
j^^i,-an uoScnown youth, attea- 

dant on the tem)>te<at i^^V, — >Mif^ Maaklio. 
AUuSf z CrrecvmUkgjt^ ■■ Mr.Xrtmck. 

Fhtfrhasy an okl Ach«fttt% ^i-^-^ ^MrJldftflbp«. 
Prieils of Jf^lk. ^ 

Gitizcas of Jithenu 



iff a jsr j: jbl 

fVv^, Queen df Aibaii* «-*«*^ Mrs, Baurf^ 

Igyeta^ ancl othoriiironcwrttMiiiliiig 

on the Queen^ '■ ' > ■ •'Mii«'fiiMvymr|Ar6f 

Virgins belonging to ite Templeit 
Guards^ &c* 

S C £^N E, tlib'fffiriWiirlettf the tFem]pte iff ^MAift 
Ari^/&/, and t^«(|pflri^Gtoo*».adi^^ 
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%*■ Tbe Untt wtsrktd wUb invtrted comma f, Ubus,* an mUud'w «bft 

r^refentaiioH* 

1 II i f^ ' *~ ' ^ ■ ■ ^~ L _ ^ r 

# 

AC T I. 

SC£K£ the F^ibuh of tbi Temph. 

Entif IlyiTus and Firgifu^ 

> 

. . Ilyssus* 

HASTE, liaftc, ye ▼irgins ; jx)isnd the columns Wine 
Your flowery chaplcfai ; and jwrith flreami frefh- 
Of Caftaly, bedew the facred porch * * : fdrawE. 

OfthcgrcsitGfodoiFDa^.-^'Alrwdyfee' ' . ' 

His orient beam hai reach'd the double^top *^ 

Of high ParnajQTus, 'and begins* to Ihcd * * ' 
A gleamy luftfe o*er the laurel/grove ! . 
Hafie, bafec/jyc virgins. . '. Ffoni the vale beneath 
I hear the'noife of chariots and of fleel^, 
Which hither bend ^heir^ourfe ; .;for every found 
Seems Aearer thin the' former.-*^ Apd behold 
A reverend flran^ery whb'perh^sprpdhiims 
Th' approach ofibme great mo^iarch, to'confiilt 
All-feeing PhoebuSy or implpre his aid. ' ^' ' 
Hafte, haflc, ye virgins f \1liS|LiH* 'f"'\'' 

Tbor. Tell me; gentle'mpds," V 
And thou, fau:^o«^, wl3pceiTj*ft to lead thefrain^- 
Is this^th^ templo^ of theyelphic god ? 

IJyfi It is ; and-bn thd^iddle point of e^h ' ^ 
Its firm foundatit^^iy^morcal hands 

. .." Stwfil' 



\ 
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Sundfl fixM :— But break we off ; the folded gatca 
Unbar, and lo ! the prieflefs' felf appears ! 

[Th€ Pythia JpeaJks as^Jbe tiefcends from the tev^^ 

^yth. Heare, ye prbiine f norwich unhallfiwM ftep 
fbttute the ftvreihold of the Dclian'king, 
Who flew the Python ! — Say, from whence thou art^^ 
And «bat ihy bufinpff , ifaangen 

Pboir. Sacred maid, 
From Athens am I come, thdiarrbrngcr 
Of great Creiifa, mine and Athens' queen. 

Fyih. CoRMS-flie-OB pioiM p<lFpofe,-€04uiM«: 
The royfiic Ihrine oracular? 

Phor. She dees; 
And with her comes tHe partner of her bed^^, 
^ollan Xuthus t - he whofe jpewerful aam 
Sav'd Athens firom her late, add in return' 
From good £redU)eus^ibounteflUS hand «^ceiT*d' 
His duighteran^ hh crown«-^*W6uId'he"had found^ 
Some other recompence ! [Halfajuli^. 

,^b. ^Oroirhmini^gJlum] Would he kad'fiMuid I 
Old i|ge is talkatlf ^ and t may learn 
Somovwhatof moment firom lum—^WIi2j:e&re coionJlR^ 
PoeslFamine thrcaten^^ocjffiide-waftqg plague 
Infeft the land? , 

Pbdr. Tharik keavsn^ our^zmided Kosets 
Have felt no dire di&aiCe.; andTlenty.%tQ 
Laughs in our bloomii^gSeldft. Alas ! llfbar 
The childleTs goddeCs who^reHdes o>r.Atfaeua> 
Has found a >fuKer mcHiod todeclate | 

How ill Khc brooks that any ilranger hand. 
Should wield ih' Athenian fcq>ter« i 

J^tb* Doss from hei^ I 

The vengeance come i 

Pbor, I know not whence ifcem^ay ! 

But this I know, full fifteen years hare roim 
Since firft their hands werejoin'd, and rolHd inwaiaf; i 

Eor flili the raynl «pair in JElence mouro,. 
Curs% with a barren bed. For this they com^ 
T' explore the latent caufe, and beg of h£av*n 
To grant an heir, or teach ^hem wheie to.&c, 
QntfWliat fcle&d head, the Atheniah crowa» 

ffy^ i 



IlylTuSy hade, and bid theprie^bs pfcpaee. [proytif* 

For facrifice. YoujMyh^ and your fiftsur^ 

Amid the laurel grove with fpeeapeiionac 

The morning's due luflration. 

Then hither airretnrn»r"----*Myrelf jneaoiwhiie 

Will tempt the vice oi ag^^. and try ta^Uaw 

Some ufetul fftorets fromihiiiu [-4/^ 

The ^ood king 

Of whom you fpeak^ Sie^Nuev^ didfbis fieeipi^ 

Efieem and love him asibe^' ouj^hti Sor^Samo 

Talk'd largly of his worth. He was AJangf ■- 

PboK, He was my good oidtmader^ fuch a king 
As'heaven but raaely fends* Did we efiemn 
And love hifn9.dDiLtlioa^&.? CXb^ w<e;ador'd him ; 
tie was our father, not. our king.-**The& tears^ 
At leaft may fpeaki nsy heart.— <- We muH not b0p«» 
In theie de^eserate tiaisa t«. f^shim; equal'd,. 
lie never diii an m^ind ad; but once, 
And then he thought duupulbUcgood requic^diit ; 
The' much I fear:tfae;eials wetlamont: 
ifrom thei»eedsriivv,tiiacaiigiQ2- 

i^ytL Whatadi 
What unkind adi 

Pbor, O maid,^t««erelongito.tdl 
The whole unhappy dory^ yet in. part 
Hear what to»nse appears too clofbly join'd 
^itk thefeLOurpr/efentitis. Thene: was a» 3routil 
Athenian born,, but not of royal blood. 
His name Nicander ; him unlucky. fat&' 
Had made the lover of our prefentqueeov 
While yet a maid* What will not loive attempt 
In young ambitious minds ? He toldhispain^ 
And won the fair infecrett^tadmit, 
Aad to return his paflion. The good kin^- 
Was for a time decexv'd^ but found at laft: 
Th* audacious fraud, and drove the guilty yautlv 
To banifhment perpetual. Some fay 
'Twas by his means he fell, tho? that my heart 
Confents not to believe.. Thus much is: fare, 
Nicander wander'd forth a wreiichedexiie. 
And ere fesw ^ts^s: had pai^^upen the xoad. 

Were 
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Were found his well-known garments fiainMmthbboJL 
Sure fign of murder, and-^s lure a iign 
No needy robj^er was the inllrunient. > 

Pytb* How bore Creufa this ? 

Vhor. At ifirft her forrows 
Were loud and frantic. Time at length fubdued 
Her rage to filent grief. The^good old king, 
1^ fodth her woes, confented Aie (hould nii& 
A tOm(> to her Nicander ; and perform 
A kind of annual rites to parted love. 

Pyth, But that not long continued, for we find 
She roariied Xuthus. 

Fbor. ' JTwas % match of ftate ; 
He fav*d her country, and flie gave her hand 
Becauff that country aik'd it. But her heart 
Is buried with Nicander. * Still to him". 
And Xuthus' felf permits it, (he performs 
Her yearly ofPrings, and adorns with flowers 
An empty tomb. — Would he had liv'd and reign'd 
Her wedded lord I we had not wanted then 
Th' affiftance of a flranger arm to guard 
Th' Athenian Aate,^ nor had we then been driven ^ 

To fearch for heirs at Delphi. 

Fyih, Stop thy tongue, 
Or (peak with revVence of the facned (hrine. 
—Thy words were hafty, but thy filence now 
Makes jufl atonement for them. — Tiien perhaps 
Thou thidk'fl this want of heirs a curfe entail'a 
By heaven oi\. Athens for Nicander*s death 
And Xuthus' reign ? . ■ 

Fhor. I am Athenian born, > 

Nor love iBolian kings, however great . 
And good thpy may be. 

Pytb, The imperial Xuthus 
Is much renownM. 

Fhor. Is virtuous, brave, and pious ; 
Perhaps too pious 

Pyth. How i 

Phor\ Forgive roe, maid, 
I fpeak my ttioughts with freedom. 

Pyih. ^ What thou fpeak'ft 
To me, is facred. Then perchanc^ thou rank^ft 
•-a "His 
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lis journey hither to addrefs the god 
'Amoof thofe z&s which thou wiitild'ft caU too pious f 
' i^4^. For me the gods of Athens would fu£ce*-*-> 
4^etf.do I pay juft revVence, holy maid. 
To thee^ aim to thy (hriBe. 
^ Fjth» Thy zeal for Athens 
Is too intemperate.— But the train rocumi 
And interrupts our converfe. Say, Ilyfius, 
Are they preparM ? 

Enter Ilyifus and Flrgim^ 

Byf* They are, and only wait 
Th' approaching victims. > 

Fyth. By. yon train^ the Queen 
Is now on her arrival. Thou, IlyiTus;. 
Receive her here ; while I, as cudom witla. 
Deep in the templels^ inmoft glootn retire 
And wait th* inlpiriQ| God.— Ilyffes, bear ; 
When thou haft paid cf«e honours to the Qaeett| ' 
Hafte to Aletes, in tha laurel grove 
Impatient I esrpe^hiin ; tell him, youth. 
Things of uncommon import do demand 
His indant prefence. — But the croud approaches; 
Stranger, fafcwel..~I feel, I feet within 
An heav'n-born impulfe, and the feeds of truth 
Are labVing in my breaft.— Strange/", farewel. 

\l^be Pythia returns to the temple^ and the gafesjbut, 
Emer Creufa and Attend^nts^ 

Or, No farther need we condud. Bid the guards 
Return, and wait the K.ing. 

Pbor, Does ought of moiTient 
Detain him on the road ? 

Cre* He flops a while ' 
At great Trophonius* cave^ that he may leave 
No duty unperformM. Heaven grant his ztA ~ 
May meet with juft fuccefs ! 

Ilyf. Pleafe yoy, great (Jneen, 
la yon pavilion to repofe, andtalle 
Some light refedlion. 

Cre. Ha ! Lycea, Pl^orbas, 

What y6uth is this ? There's fomething in his e^'^es , 
His fliapc, his voice.— What may we call thee, youth ? 

djg/l The fervant of the god, who guards this iane* 

B Cnp. 
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Cre* Bear'fi thou no name } 

Jbf' Ilyffus, gracious Queea, 
The PrklU aad virgias cadi me. 

Cre. iia ! Ilyflus J 
That name's Athenian* Tell mCi gentle yotith|t 
Art thou of Athens then ? 

Ilyf* I have no country, 
Kor know I whence I am. 

Of. Who were thy parents? 
Thy father, mother } 

ffyf. Ever honour'd Queen, 
I never knew a mother's tender cares, 
Kor heard the iaflrudions of a father's tongue. 

Cre* How cam'ft thou hither ? 

Ifyf, Eighteen years are paft 
Since in the temple's portal I was found 
A Aeeping infant. 

Cre, Eighteen years ! good heaven! 
That fatal time recalls a fccne of woe — • ' 
Let me not think,— —^ Were there- no marks to IhcflT 
From whom or whence thou wert ? 

jyf, I have been told 
An oiler baiket, fuch as (hepherds weave, 
And a few fcatter'd leaves, were all the bed * 
And cradle I could boafL 

Cre. Unhappy child ! 
But more, O ten times more unhappy they 
Who loft perhaps in thee their only offspring ! 
What pangs, what anguifh muft the mother feel, 
Compell'd, no doubt, by f6me difaflrous fate— — >• 
—Rut this is all conjedure*-*- 

Ilyf. O great Queen, 
Had thofe n-om whom I fprungbeen formed like tbcef 
Had they e'er felt the fecret pangs of nature, 
They had not left me to the defert world 
So totally expos'd. I rather fear 
I am the child of lowlinefs and vice. 
And happy only in my ignorance. 
—Why (hould (he weep ? Or if her tears can fall 
For even a ftranger's but fufpedcd woes. 
How is thaf people bleft where (he prefides 
As mother and as queen ! — Pleafe you retire ? 

Cre* No, fiay. Thy fentiments at leail befpeak 

S Age* 
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A genVouS education. TcH me, youth, 

How has iby ipind been form 'd f 

. lij(f^ In ihar, grejat Queen, 

I oever wanted parents. The good prieft» 

And pious priefleis, who with care fuilain'd 

My helpers infancy, left not my youth 

Wit h oy tinier u£lion. But O, more than all, 

The k.ind&{l, 'beA good man, a neighbVing fage 

Who has known bietter day^, iho' now retir'd 

To a fmall cottage on the mountain's brow, 

He dj^als hie blet&n^ to the Umple fwaios 

In balms and powerful herbs. He ttughtme things 

Which my foul treafures as its dear^ft wealth, 

And will remeoober ever. The good priefls, 

'lis true, had taught the.fame, but not with half 

That force and energy \ cocMdi5iion's ^i'eif 

Dwelt on Alecs' tongue. 

CVr. .Aletes^f^id'fttbou? • 

Was thaj 'the ijopd man's name? - 

Byf^ It is, great Q^ten, 
For yet he lives, and guides me by his counfela* 

Cre. What did he teach thee? 

llyf. To adore high heaven, 
And venerate oo earth heaven's image, «tnith \ 
To feel for otjiers' woes, and bear my own 
Wi^ manly refignation.-r— Yet I own 
Some thf xkgt he taught jne iRrhlch but iH agne 
With nay condition here. - 

Cre^ What things were thofe*? 

Jfyf%^ Thqr were for exercife, and to confirm 
My growing fireagth* And ytx I often told hin^ 
The exercife he taught reiembled much 
What i had heard ofwau He was himfelf 
A wariior oim:c. 
. Cre. And did thofe fports delight thee ? 

ig/I tireat Queen, I doxonfefsmy foul miacM witb tfcem* 
Whene'er I grafp'd the oiier-platced (hield, 
Or ient the mimick javelin to its mark, 
I felt I know not what of fpirit in me. 
Bur then I knew my <bty, and reprefs'^ 
The fwelling ardor, 'Tis to ihadcs, I cried. 
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AetoDple maft coofine 

H s k 9 MBbioHK. aoc left ▼urtuous caroc» ^jl^^ 

Cr. Dbd[dies»>amuioMcrT*, and blame tliy«r€K>r 
i5^/: Ucoalj taTdtt i»y too forward z^fl; 

KaV fcoi'd to tkiak loch fpom were nccdlary 

To V: hsB V bat he cali'd aioie ng'ioas ftudics. 
Or. S^ppoib wfc« I rctura to A«i»en»» yo"**»» ^ 

TIk« €x/^aneaa ne thiAcv ! woukWb ibou tni« 



A^» 0\oc£ g'>d-T ! 
-•&jt dica sc ^a^'tbefe ihadas where I was nursed 
TVc uriJt rt the gcdL» bow might that fccm ? 
Asa ^xsd Aleves toc> the kind <M man 
Oi vheaa I iim^ r — ^But wbereioie talk I thus, 
Vcv coif t^rcw the^ tempdoK lares to try 
Th* «K:t» tio« or aay youthw-^-— Pleafe you, rciiie. 

Oir% \\\ ^iis, «re mill find a tiioe to (peak 
ifc^?Y ^?|C^ ^a rhEi fubjc^ lor the prcfent 
Let ju! wtshciaw and Wave as. Yoadi, faicwelt 
I 6r the pixe« aiad wiUretiicat Icifttic 
Lrtrjs PherlMO^ i^«y. 



^t-': r.^dr.;j How nn> l^art beats ! 



She Mtti MMui IKfi»«cbiog fore* Tho* good Alaes 
H«$ itwd me pOLilb Vi eour^ abound in frlfiiood. 

Sut I viU bc«r cbe prieAdk* aie&cc to lull^ 
And €yiea all aa v ^o«ibcs« [ ^''* 

i^Ajr. G«nt QsK»» why flwd*ft ihoa flcot ? Some- 
TbUUttrui ibv bre,ii#. fdungfcems 

Pr^^ll^'t^'::* thatyoutb ? When firt vy eye 
^^^ "^^Ir^^^eous form, ineilwaght 1 fiwr 
The peH<vi or Nicsnder* 



« Oniwivus m «it 



* « ^ I "■**-^ *** «ex^4r» 

Ua yet, iho» thou wi^ rK«-». ^ ii t. i- 
I1\v vouth can tcmr^^i^.!^^ ^ ^*^ beli^re 
Vhrn l>t>ai the fi^hrTi?!!?**'^ ^^ *^^ ^^'^ 
innM wuh the ts5c^i^ i *"?^*'"* ^^ retumM 
juaw W>flW weii« r^^ \ ^"^^ * '^^a* 



nj 
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Thy rootbeFf had^ livM, hsA thouehttt I do. 
hzyvfhea heipake tiie voice too was Ntesirtler^. 
I know not wkat to tbink, perhaps 'twas "Amcyy 
Perhaps 'twas {bMCihiBg-more. 

P/?er, IlUiilrious Queen, • 
You do abufe your noble mind, '^nd Jehd 
To mere illufions of the brain, the forcie 
And power to make you wvefchai. Orant tbere* wtfit 
Some flight ftffemblance of Mkaifder^ fonn 
ia ymtog Ily^oa, tbo* my «yes pcrcetTc aot 
Even tbe moft <Mam Jikenefs ; ^nmt there were. 
Yet wherefore ^mjA6 tkic ^yfit fb nearly touch tbee, 
Cafual fimilitude ; we know t6o well 
Kicaader left no beir« IShe/rcms d^ui^tim^ 

I fay not this. 

Great Queeft^ to beighftii) btt-reliefe your fbrrowi. 
And baniib from your breail each vaixi farmife 
Which fancy might fugged*. 

Ore. Too «f!dl u4dasd, 
Phorbas, mucb^ao w^H iufdeed ite kttcvr 
Nicander left no beir to his-perfe^tons,. 
No image of bhnftlf.— Aftd 3ret, good Phorbw, . 
Blame not my foAly^ wor delnanii a reafbu 
If I mtreat tiiee %• 4SSAmi«e (tx\(^y 
The fortuise64>f tbis yofiBg unlctiown. The prieils 
Orprleftefs may know more thaniJieyncntruft 
To his unwary youth. The fa^ he fpake of^ 
Coald'd thou not feareh bkA out ; ^ns lomewhett near^ 
He dwells, I think, Upon the mountain's br^w. 
Thou wonder*fl atme ;, call h, if thou pleafe, 
A.woman'sweakne(^; but'ob^tne, PhoHiast 

Thwr, Yotf fayifwondefr; *tis indeed to fee 
Ify honour- d Q^een employ ber thoagbts thus idly 
On griefs kmg ^il ; whusn Tbings of d^ar-cohcern 
To ber and Athens fhould-abrrm ber nearly. 

Ore. What tbings of near concern ? 

Bbor, See*il ^h«u «or, Cioc^n, 
Thy crown, Ere^he us* crown, thecrown of Atbetia^ . 
Wav'ring in fortune's povver? 

Cre. The gods will fix it. 

Fhwn Tbe gods t Ab, g«*eat CreiKa, may my fears 
Be vain and groundlefs ; but I fear the gods 
Hiw« kft us to ourfclves. When we refign'd 
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ThefcrraBtof tbeicmple muft confine 
Hii lei's ambiiioui, noc Ids virtuous otrec 

Ct, DWthc good m»n obfetre, and blame tl»y»ard«>r * 
JJyr He only tmU'd *t my too forward zeal j 
Naj ftem'd to think fucli fports were neteflary 
To foften what he call'd more rig'rous fludies. 
' Cre. Suppofe when I retHmtoAilwB*, youth, 
Ihuu lliovtd'ft attend me tluihcT I would'ft thou tru4 
To n>c thy future briuncs ) 

IS^. O incft gladly 1 
— But Iben 10 leave ihefe fliadis where I was nurg'4 
The fervant of the gi^d, how might that feem i 
And good Aleict too, the kind old man 
Oi whom Ifpeak ? — But wherefore talk I thtiSf 
You only throw ihefe tempting lures to try 
Th' ambition of my youih.—— Pleafe you, retire. 

Cre. llytTut, we will find a time to (peak 
More lately on this fubjeii, for the prefent 
Let all wtiWriw and InaTe ui. Youtti, farewelf 
I Ite (he place, and will retire at Infure. 
Lycea, PhorWa, fiay, 

/&/■ (■^'''■] How my heartbeats ! 
She muil mean timething fure. The' good Ale<e> 
Has told nte polith'd courts abound in falfhood. 
But I will bear the prleflcfi' mefilige to him, 
And openall my doubts. [Exita 
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Thy mother, faai^ livM, kaci tltoughtas I do. 
Nay ^vhen helpake the voice too was Ntcaoder^. 
I know not what to think, perhaps ^twas 'fancy , 
Perhaps 'twas iblnetfaiDg'mor^. 

PhoT^ lUufh-ious Queen, • 
You do abufe your noble mind, ^nd Jefod 
To mere iUuiions of the brain, the force 
And power to make ycm wvetchect. Ora^t theret wfrt 
Some flight ndembkince of Mkaifder^ form 
2b jrotmg 113^^09, tbo' my eyes perceive not 
Even the nnoft i&ftant likeiiefa ; ^rant there were. 
Yet wherefore §i«ild ilie fijjfht if> nearly touch thee, 
Cafual iimilitude ; we know too weH 
Kicander left no heir* \Shef terns Jf/lur^ed* 

I fay not this, . 

Great Queefe^ toiiei^h>itii»b«rti^ieve your fbrrowi, 
And baniih from yourbreail each vain farmrfe 
Which fancy might fugged*. 

Cre. ToQ«dlu4dfl!d, 
O Phorbas, much«cio w<bH infdeed we know 
Nicander left no beir 10 hirperfedlions, 
No image of hirafttf.-— -Ahd yet, good Phorbas,. 
Blame not my Mly^ Bor deftiani a reaibu 
If I tat/ear thee «o JSXAmiiie ftn^Jy 
The fortunes of this younf unknown. The priefta 
Or prleft eis may know more than ihey entru^ 
To his unwary youth. The f<ig^ he fpake oF^ 
Cottld*ft thou not feareh htrit out ; 'tis fomewhet^ near 
He dwells, I thmk, Upon the mounrain's brbw« 
Thou wonder'ft at me;, call it, if thou pleafe, 
A woman's weakne(^; but'Obeytne, Bhoft^aSk 
Phor. You fay irwonder ; *tis indeed to fee 
Ify honoured Q^een employ her thoughts thu9 idly 
^ ricfs long ftiQi ; when things of chear-concero 
and Athens fhould-ahrrm her nearly, 
^hrr things of near concern ? 
Se 6l tjhou »ot, Qoeen, 

Tc^lheus* crown, the crown of Athena^ 
tune's power? 
Is will fix i^. 

ods t Ail, gneat Creafa, mvv my fears 
jundlefs ; but I fear the go<fs 
^ ourfelyes . When we rSgn'd 

B3 T^ 
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The fervsAt df tbc tetn|yle muft confiae 

His lefs ambicious, npt lefs virtuous c^^fiss* 

Of, Di^the good man obferve, aodbhmethyvdot^ 
iTiyr He only imird at roy too forward zeal ; 

Nay feem'd to think fuch fports were neceilary 

To foften what he cali'd moie rig'rous ftudies* 

• Cre. Suppoft: when I return to Athens, youth y 
Thou (lioiild*A attend me thither ! would^ft thou tru4 
To me thy future fortunes ? 

Ilyf. O mcfi gladly I 
-«-But then to Wave thefe fliades where I was nurs*4 
The fervant of the gcd^ how might that fccm ? 
And good Aletes too^ the kind old man 
Ot whom rf]>eak ? — But wherefore talk I thus, 
You only throw thefe tempting lures to try 
Th' ambition of my youth,— -—Pleafe you, retire* 

Cre, UyfTus, we will find a time to (peak 
More larjjely on this fubjc^t, for theprefent 
Let all wttMr^w and leave us. Youth, farewell 
I fee the place, and will retire at leifurc* 
Lycca, Phorhas, fTay, 

ibf' {Afi^^'l How my heartbeats ! 
She mull mean iomething fure. The* good Ale^ 
Has told n<e poiifli*d courts abound in fal^ood* 
But I will bear the priedeG' meffage to him, 
And open all my doubts. [ExtU 

Phot. Great Queen, why fland^ft thou filent? Some- 
To labour in thy bre-aft. (thbgfeems 

(Ore. Alas ! good Phc^rbas,' 
Didft thou obfcre thftt youth \ When firft ray eye 1 

Glanc'd on his beauteous form, mechought 1 faw I 

The perfon of Nicander. 

ThoT^ Gracious Queen," \ > | 

Your heart miileads your eyes. The ima^ie there 
Too deeply fix*4 makes every pleaiing object j 

Bear fome rt^iemblance to itfelf. { 

Cre. Lycea, I 

And yet, tho* thou waft there I well beliere j 

Thy youth can fcare remeft)ber how he look'd, 
' When from the fight triumphant he returned 
Grac'd with the viiStor laurel; fuch a wreath \ 

• As now Uyflus wears. Indeed, Ly^se?, ^ 
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Thy mother, haflihc livM, hsA thoughtas I 80. 
Nayvrhenheipake the voice tdo was Nicaodcr^. 
I know not wkat to think, perhaps *twas ^n<^| 
Perhaps 'twas Ibmething' more. 

Pbfir, IlUiflrious Queen, • 
You do abufe your noble mind, ^nd:Iehd 
To mere illufions of the brain, the force- 
And power to make ytni wvetched. Orarnt there: werfc 
Some flight ndtmhiatice of Wicarfder\ form 
la fooag Uy€9»i tho* ivpyeyts perceive not 
Even the mofl <Mant likeneTs ; ^rirat there were. 
Yet wherbfore %imA6 tlie fi^^fht fo nearly touch thee, 
CaCual iimilitude ; we know t6o well 
Nicaader left no hcin \^S^e/ecins Jiflur^ed^ 

I fay not this, ^ 

Great QueeiH to heighttb) txtrt relieve your fbrrows, 
And baniih from youcbreaft eaoh vasn farmife 
Which fancy might fuggeft*. 

Ore. ToQW^lijIdfled,. \ 
Phorbas, much4ii»o w^H ittdeed ^t ktkOW 
Nicandcr left tso beir to hirperfe&iona, . 
No image of hfrnO^lf. — -Ah^ }»et, good Phorbas,. 
Blame not my fts^ly^ »or defnani a rea&n 
If I intf eat thee «o ^^unine dn&iy 
The fortuiie64>f thflt yo^af u«^iiown. The priefb 
OrpriefteCi may know more than A«y-ciitruft 
To his unwary youth. The fag^ he fpake of, 
Cottld'fl thou not fearsh htm out; ^m lomewhett near- 
He dwells, I think, Upon, the mountain's bi^W^. 
Thou wonder' (I at me;; call h, if thora pleafe, 
A^ woman's weak neft; but'obey me, Fhoftras* 

Phcr. You fay Lvwonder ; *m indeed to fee 
Ify honour'd Q^een employ her thooghts thus idly ' 
Ob gridfs king ^H ; ^hen thmgs of dear-concera 
To her and Athess fhould-aiaTm her nearly. 

Q-e, What things of near concern ? 

Ph9r, See*it iA^vt wot, Queen > 
Tliy crown, Eredhe us' crown, thecrown of Athena^ . 
Wav'ring in fortune's power? 

Cre. The gods will fix iit. 

Pbor. Tke^odst Ab, gt«»t CrttfTa, may my fears 
Be vain and groundlefs ; but I fear the gn<h 
Hnc kft us to ourfelves. When we refiga'd 

B 5 Th* 
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Th* Athenian fcepter to a flraoe^r hand 

We did reject their guidance. Wherefore come we 

To Delphi now, but that tk' offended goda 

Have turned too long an inattentive ear 

To our ill-judg'd petitions. 

Crt. Why iU-iudg'd ? 
We alk'd for heiri. 

fUr. We did ; for Xuthut* heira. 
The race of iSolui. 1 koaw, great Quecs, 
They were to fpring from thee ; but Heaven permits oot 
The native purenefs of th' Athenian foil 
Should mix with foreign clay« , I wifh we find not 
More alion kings at Delphi. 

Cre^ Thinlt'u thou Xuthus 
Deceives us then ? His worth, his piety. 
Forbid the thought. Befides, the facred place 
Admits not of deceit. 

Phor. Credulity 
Is not the vice of age. Forgive me, Queen, 
If I fufpeft that piety which brings ut 
To fearch for kings at Delphi. Might not Athena 
Have chofen her own monarch } Her iM'ave youth, 
Her bearded fages^ are they not the flower 
And pride of Cf recce ? Nay, might'fl not thou, Crcufa, 
With liberal hand befiow th^ imperial wreath ? 
And who has better right ? 

Or. The gods, who gave it 
To me, and my great anceilors. 

Phcr. Whate^r 
The gods beftow can never be refum'd^ . 
Tho* we repent. The pious populace 
Will rev'rence kings from heaven* 
Oe. And wherefore not ? 

Fher. O, Queen! perhaps my fears are too oSdouf ^ 
But let thy fervant be g 
Cre. I know thy zeal 
For me, and for thy country* Reft aflur^d^ 
Creufa never will coofent to aught 
Which can endanger Atheiis. 
- Phcr. My heart thanks thee ! 

Cre. Mean while the youth^ Ilyfftii' n ■ ■ 
FJ^f Should Che kingi 
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ConfirmM by oracles, prefume to fix 
A ftrangcr on the throne . i 

Cre* He will not do^it. 

Fhar. I hope he will net ; yet i ■ 

Ct€* The youth I fpakc of, * 
Wilt thou enquire ?— — 

Pht^. Should Xuthus lay afide 
Hisoifualmildnefs, and aifume at once. 
The monarch and the hufband, couldfl thou thea^ 

Ore. In Athens* ca^fe I could refift them alU 
But ceafe thefe vain fufpicions. A few hours 
Will pibve thy fears were groundlefs. Mean whil^, Phori 
Thou wilt find methods to inform thyfelf [basi 

Touching this unknown 3routfa. 

Fhw» By yonder guards, 
The King (hould be at hand. 

Cre* I will retire 
To the paviiion,/and expe£^ him there. 
Yet hear me, Phorbas ; let not Xuthus know 
Why thou enquir'ft. 

Vhf. Xuthus has other cares. ' 

Crt^ The prieftefs too, I would confer with her : 

Tho' that Lyceft may perform. Farewel, 

And profper in thy taik^, Alas, Lycea ! \Exit Phorbasi^ 

There is a fecret labours in my bread,, 

But fate forbids that I (hould give it utterance* 

This boding heart was early taught to fed 

Too fen&ly ; each diftant doubt alarms it \ 

It ftarts at madows^--TBut retire we, maid.. 

Grief is th' unhappy charter of our fex ; 

The gods, who gave us readier tears- to ihed|. 

Gave us more caufe to (bed them- \Exmmtk 



End of the First Act. 
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A C T IL 

.... _ • . . 

£a/fr Alctes an<t Hyflirs. 
> • ■ ■ 

AjUfiT£«. 

SEEM'D (he diHurb'd vviicn (he b«heU ^m? 

And when I gave her the illjgbt hints I knew . 
Relating to my fortunes, A^e difTvJiv'd 
ifr iileiit tears : fuch fpft huii[)a£ut^ . 
Gisre nerer dwelt in any 'broail but hers. 
Nor did 1 think till now tUat I had c»i& 
Of difcontent ; but fince ihe we|)t my fate^ 
I ieem to find a fealbn in her gBief^ 
And feel myfelf unhs^py* 

AleU Why unhappy ? 

llyf, I knOw not "wiiy : and yet to ht confined 
Thus to a finglc fpot, to draw Junaix, 
To ta1(e in nourifhrn^pt, to Uvey.todie;^ 
For thnsMras man deCguM ? Ah, good Ale«€« \ 
Sure thou haft taughx me,, godlike n»an was made I 

For nobter pnrpofes of general food. 
For action, not for rfeft. The Queen proposVi , 

I llioutd at fend her to th' Athenian iUce \ 
Wooldfl thou advife \k ? Doft thou think, Akteai. 
She meant I fliould attend her f 

AleU Doubtlefs, youth,. .^ 

If (he propos'^, (he meant m. 

Byf. And v^ool'dft thou 
M?He') (hould attend her? 

Aku Wherefore not ?• 

Byf May I defert tbefe (hades ? Ch* can I leave 
Thee, thee, my good Alctes? 

Akt. O, Il^lTus J 
Strive not t» hide thy heart ; frojn me thou canft not : * 

I form'd it, and I know it. Delphi's fiiades 
Have now no peace for thee ; thy bofom feels 
Ambition's a^ive, unrelenting fires. 
Thou wilhefi and thou hop'il thou kaow'fl not what* 

'Tis 
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*Tu glory tkou wouIdA have. Gro theo, brave youtbf 
Where virtue calU thee : be the means but noble. 
Thou caoft not foar too high. 

/^. My more than father! . 
Thy words infpire me, and I feel a warmik 
Unknown before But then, my birth ■ ■ "^ 

JUt. Thy birth ! 
Did I not teach thee early to defbife 
A cafual good ? Thou art thyfelr, IlyfTus* 
Inform me, youth, wouldil thou be what thou art^ 
Thus fair, thus brave, thus feodbly alive 
To glory's fineft feel, or give up all. 
To be defcended from a line of kings. 
The tenth perhaps from Jove > I fee thy cheek 
Glows a repentant blufh— * Our greaten heroes, 

* Thofe gods on earth, thofe friends of human kind, 
' Whofe great examples I would fet before thee, 

* Were once unknown like thee/ And yet, if birth 
Concern thee, know, prophetic is my fpee4:h i 

Thy fate is now at work, and a few hours 

May ihew thee what thou art— My wotds alarm Chee^ 

jg/: They do, indeed. Oh, tell me l-.^.^ 

Alet. 'Tisrin vain 
Thou wouldft enquire from me what Heaven conceals 
Till its. fit time. Didd thou not Uy^ Ilyffui^ 
The Pythia would be here ? 

jyf. She comes* 

AUt. Retire, v / 

And leAve us to ourfclves* 

ly. 1 will— And yet, 
Might I not knowr-— 

Mi. From me thou canft know nothing* 

Ily/l A few hours, faid you ? 

AUt, Hence, atfd beg of Heaven 
To profper the event. Retire, and leave us* [Exit IIyf» 

Enter Pythia. 

Pytb. Now, good Aletes, it thy pregnant mind^ 
Deep judging of events, has ever frano^d 
Such artful truths as won believing man 
To think them born of Heaven, and made my name 
Reoown'd m Greece, Oh, now exert ihy power ! 
Kq common caufe demands it* Kings and fiates 

Are 
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Ai;e our roIIc!ton»and'Atheju' fa^ 
Hang8 on my Hp, 

AUt^ I know u* And now. 
If, as thou fay 'ft, my fecrec kind, advice. 
And worn experience in the ways of xxxttiy 
Have gain'd thv altars credit, and with gifts 
Loaded thy ihnnes, now, by one grateful a^. 
Thou roay'ft repay me all. 

Pyih. What a4 ? Qh, fpeak ! 
And gladly I obey. 

AlcU An a6t, my Pythia, 
Which, tho' atfirft it -may feem bold v^si^ dangcrouj. 
Shall in the end add luflre to tby fliades. 
And make ev.'n kings prote<5iors of thy fane. 
Oh, Pythia ! *twas the hand of Heaven itfclf 
Which brought thefe royal f^ppliantt to xhy llirine^ 
I ooujd unfold a tale — but let It reft. 
Thou iha.It er^ night kno^iv all, and blefs with.me 
Th' indulgent Powers above. Only in ihii 
Obey me blindly, Pythia. 

Fyth. Say^ in what ? 

Akt, Declare Ilj'flus heir to Athens* orowD. 

Fytb. IlylTusheir! What mean'ii thou ? 'Tisafrtod 
Too palpable. 

* Aiet. I knew 'twould ftartle thee. 
But 'tis bacaufe (hoa know'ft the frauds mjr PjthiHi. 
That it alarms thee. Didft thoa really think. 
This youth were heir to the Athenian crown* 
Wouldft thou nor feize the hanpy gift of chance^ 
And to the world proclaim it r 

Pyth, True, Ifhould; 
And blefb my face that in thefe facred (hadet 
I had nursM up unknowingly a king 
For my protedbr. But what then might feem 
•The confecjueocc, now feems the ca.ufc,. Aletes i 
Will theynot fay I made the king,, to gain 
The k'md protestor ? 

Aln. So to thee it feems ; 
But who will fay It ? The believing many . 
Will bow with- reverence and implicit faith 
To what thy Hirine ordains ; and for the fenr 
Whe may uifpe^ thecheaL true policy 

WiU 
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Wll keep tliem fileot. Should they daredeteA 
A fraud like this, and fpurn at right divine, 
Where were their power? The many headed beafl; 
Would feel the ilacken'd rein, and from his back 
Shake off the lordly rider. * Nay, (hould Athena 

* Be blind t6 her own good; the ftatesof Greece^ 

* Thou know'ft it weM, wouldarm in thy defence, 

* And force her to receive the king thou gav*ft her, 

* His form, his unknown birth, his winning foftne^i 
^ His education here in Heaven's own eye, 

^ All plead in his belialf. And^ as he tells met 
^ The Queen already with unufual marks 

* Offavour has beheld him. For the King, 

* A fuous awe and rev'rence for the gods 

* Is his diftinguifli'd attribute.' Thou fecm'ft 

To weigh my words* To clear thy doubts at once,. 

Know, miny days are pad fince fiifl I knew 

Ot their approach. Thou thlnk'il I fliould have told thee* 

It needed not. I have myfelf prepai'd 

Each previous circumflance, and K>und due means 

To forward the event. Thy part is eafy ;, 

BchoW the oracle. [wocj* 

Fytb. {^Reads.^ " A bani(h^d youth is Athena* caufe of . 
How know'fl thou that ? [Looking earnefily at him. . 

Akt. Demand not, but read on. 

Vytb, {Reads.'] '* For that 3^outh banifh'd Athens muff . 
Another youth ; and on the young unknown, [receive 
Who 'tends my (brine, and whom I call my fon, 
Beibw th' imperial wreath. The god declares 
No. more." 

Aku Thou ftem'il amaz'd. 

Pytb. I am indeed, 
To find thee thus i nil ruined on a theme 
I came prepared to mention. The Queen's paifion. 
Her lover banifli'd — ^ 

Alei. What thou feeft I know 
May tell thee I know more. * But fay from whenc? 

* Thou sained il ihy intelligence. 

' Fytb. From one j 

* Whofe zeal may thwart thy fchemes ; a warm old man^ 

* And firm in Athens* caufe, who came to-day 
Before the reft, and, led by my enquiried, 

« Garc 
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* Xitrt mc thofe hints on which I thought to buIU 

* Prophetic, doubtful anfwcrs. But I find 
^ My bdft inftruftor here, 

* ^ift. Perhaps thou doft. 

* Of this reft well aiTuPd, I ne'er had afk'd 

* Of Pythia ought but what I knew with fafety 

* She might comply with/ 

Pyth, Tell me what thou know'fi. 

AUt. Not yet ; 'lis better thou remain in ignorance 
Till fll be (iniih^d. But pronounce the oracle. 
And leave the neft to me. Doft thou diftruft m« f 

Pytlu I do not. Tet if on flight hints alone 
Thou form*ft this weighty iraud, confider well 
What tnay or way not follow. By thy looks, 
There (hould be fomething hid* * Thy coming hithfer 
^ Was nuch upon the time we found this child ; 

* And fince, with what almoft paternal car« 

* Thou haft inftruded him. Tho' that indeed 

* Might fprtn^ from thy benevolence of heart, 

* Which I have known is boundlcfs.* Say, Aletes, 
What ftiduW I think ? Thou fmil'ft. 

JUu Wilt thou obey roe ? 

Fyth. I will : * and yet if *tis a fraud, Aletes, 

* The warm old man of whom I fpake detefts 

* A ftrangcr king. Ev'n Xuthus* felf, whofe wonh 
' He doth acknowledge grrat, he views with pain 

* Upon th' Athenian throne, 

* JHtt^ I know him well ; 

* * ris Phorbas. Do not wonder at my words, 

* Put find a means that I may fee the Qjeen 

* In fecrct, unobfervM by prying eyes, 

^ And all that old man's tears and rage iliall vanlfti* 

* He (hall with joy receive a ftranger king, 

* Wilt thou devife the means ? 

* Pyih.* I now begin 

To liopc indeed. There is fomc fecret hid 

Of mod important weight. But does the Queen—- 

Akt, I will not anfwer thee ; my time's too precious. 
Only devife fome means that 1 may fee her 
Qjite unobferv'd by all. 

^yih You cannot fee her 
Till all be paft. Will that fuffice \ 

Jlth 
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Pytb. Here in the; laurel grore. 

AUt, Noplacemorcfit, ' 
But, Oh, be careful, P^thia, that: the Xing 
Obfenre us not ! iox 'tis of mighty momeat 
He (houU believe this fubitituted youth 
Of race .^liam To which end, my Pythia, 
I have amonff the priefls thefe few davs pad, 
When'^hcy fufpeiSbecl not tV approach of Xifthut^ 
Dropp'd doubtnil hints as if I had dlfcover^d ' 
Some antique marks ainidthe oiier twigs 
Which fbrm'd IlylTus* cradle, that denote 
He fprang from iBolus. And at the cave 
Of great Trophonius have I ta'^n due care 
Such anfiSfrers fhould be given as would induce 
One of lefs faith than Xuthus to expe^ 
An heir of his own family. 

Pytb. The boy, 
Knows he of ^hy intenuoos ? 

Pytbl No, ^or muft 
Till ripi^ningtime permit. His faTe depends 
Upon hisignorance* Soft, who comes here ? 

Pytb. It is the warm oldman, and, as I think. 
Some fair attendant of the Queen. Retire* 
1 would know more,' hut-^ — Wherefore doA thou g^e 
So ardently upon thjtm ? 

Jiet. Hence, away ! 
We muft not now be feen. [Exeunu 

£«/^r Lyce4tf»//^horbas. ' ' ^ 

l^c. This placpfcems quite retir'd. H^reif thou wait^ 
I will inform, the Queen, and her iippatience 
Will bring her on the inftant. Syrely, Phorbas, 
Something myfterious lurks beneath her tears, 
_ Her fininge anxieties. , Since thdu wert abfent 
*This unknown youth alone has fill'd her thoUghts i • 
Of hirn alone (he talks, recounts his words, 
Defcribes his looks, his gedUres,' loves to dwell 
On each particular. Ere thou wert gone 
She wi(h*d and even expend thy return ; 
Difpatch'd me often, tho' Hie' knew^ 'twas vain^ 
To v^atch for thy arrivs^l. When the King 
Approa^h'4, (he Imooth'd her broW| as if to hide 

• C ' - - The 
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The Uruffglbgs of ker miij4 $ nay, feemM afiaid 
He ihouuTfurpe^l her forrows« 

Phovn Then <o him 
She meotionM not this yo\}th ? 

JL^c. Her condud there 
XVas raoft myflerlous. With a voice of fear. 
She (lightly droppM that (he had feen a youth 
Whom (he could wifh ta bear with her to Athene. 
The King confented, and with fmilee proposM 
They (hould adopt him, 

Phor. Ha ! adopt him, faidft thou ? 
L,yc, In (hort, he fpake, but at his words a glow 
Of fudden jov fpread o'er her face,' her tongne 
Forgot refirainr, and in his praife greyer lavifli ; 
Then ftopp*d again, and, hefitating, firove 
To check \xi zeal, as fearful to betray 
Some hidden transport. 

Fhor* Whatfoe*er it be, » 

I foon (hall damp her joy. This youth, Lycest 

Muft not to AthcBS But behold, the Queen, 

Zj)v. Oh, how impatient ! ere I could return ; 

To tell her thou wert here, (he comes herfelf. 
Eager to learn thy tidings, 

' jB«/^ Crcufa, 
Cre. Now, my Phorbas, 
Sa^ what thou know'ft at once* The King already 
Confents he (hould attend U8, 

Phor. Never, nev«r , 
Shall Athens fee that youth. 

i>^. What mean*ft thou, Phorbas? 
Phor^ Too much already of .SMian blood 
Has haplefs Athens known. 
Ore. iEoHan blood ! 

Phor* The King confents ! I douTjt not his confcnt— 
Yes 'twas my word, great Queen, ^ofian blood \ , 
This youth defcends from iEolus* 

Cre. Be dum3», 
Or bring me better tidings« 

Phor. Worft I cannot ; 
But what I (peak is truth, 

Cre. Peace, monfter, peace ! 
Thou know'ft not truth, 'Tis thy affiled z^l 

3 For 
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For Athens^ for thy country^ that fuggefit 
1 bis horrid falfhood ; 'tis thy hate of Xuthus. 

Phor^ What means my Queen I Or how have I dc- 
Such harih expreiSons ? Does my honed love [ferv'd 
For Aihens and Creufa fubjeft me 
To fuch unkiad fufpicions ? ' • ■ 

Crt. Gracious Gods ! * 

It cannot be — Alas, forgive me, Phorbas ! 
I know not what I fay ; thy words flrike thro* ine,. 
They pierce my very foul. Oh, 1 had hop*d !— 
But tell me all ; tho' I believe thee honefl, 
Thy zeal tor Athens^ and for me, may make thee 
Too hafty of belief. Why art thou filent ? 

Pfjor.- Antezement (lops my tongue j ihefe darts of 
This violence of grief, muft have a caufe. [paffion^ 

Cre. Perhaps they have, perhaps to thee,, good Pno; bas^ 
This buHling heart may open all its forrows. 
But tell me firft, what are thy proofs' ? From whence 
GaWdft thou this cursM inteUigence ? 

Fbar. O, Queen ! ' 
Thy looks/thy words-^— -I know nothow toanfwer^. 
Yet if there be offeace in what I fpeak^ 
My ignorance ofiends, not I ofEmd. 
Know then, Ci^fi^ froni the prieih who 'tend 
This Delphic (hrine^ by your command I learnt 
My firfl intelligence*. 

Cre. And did they fay . 
This, youth was of £olian race? 

PAw-. They did: 
At kafi their words imported little lefs. 
They judged me Xuthus' friend, not enemy, 
As would thy rage fuggeft, and as a Anend, 
Dropp'd hints they thought would pleafe me; 

Cre. Then^ perhaps, \ 
It was not truth thej fpake ; They but decdv^d 
^ Thy ear with wcll-judg'd flattery, 

Phar. What followed , 

Confirm'd'h truth. Has the King mention'd to thte^ 
What promifeswe^ given him at theihrine 
Of fage Trophbnius ? 

Cre* General promilct 
Of fare fuccefs, no more. 

C a fb^. 
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Phr. Know then, great Queen, 
Aft I retum'd from conrerfe with the priefb, 
I met his friend and bofom favourite, I^ycon* 
Joy (park led in his eyes, and his vain tongue 
O'erflowM with tranfportl I obfcrvM it well, 
And gave the torrent palTage, nay, with art, 
£v'n led it blindly f<H'wafd ; till at length 
He open'd his whole foul, and, under fial 
Of firmcft fccrcfyj told me the King 
Would find an heir at Delphi, fuch an heir 
As would rejoice the unapparent (hades 
Of his great anceftors. At that I iiarfed* 
He found his error then, and told me, glozing. 
That great Trophonius had almoft proclaim'd, 
Tho' not exprefsly, Xuthus here (hould find 
Ah heir of his own race. 
Cre» Of his own race ! 

P^, So faid he. Whether great Trophonlui fpake^ 
This oracle, I know not ; but I know 
Too well whofe oracle to me deolarM iw 
Ore. Thihk'ft thou this youth'— 
Pbor. Grant it Were only done 
To try my zeal^wh^^ f^uld they tiy it now, 
Vnlefs fonie clofe deOgn rec^uird thait trial ? 
Yes, mighty Queen, I*db befieve this youthr 
Is otir intended king. But, by yon heayen. 
If it be he, or any other he 
Oi Xuthus' race, he (hall not reigh in AjtlienSf. 
This poigoard firfl (haU ckink'hia blood.' 

Crt. Forbear ! . 
That thought'di({ra£ts me— T^lio* perliaps 'tis jii0^ 
Oh, Phorbas ! 'twas my hope, my wifli, vcky /j^xpytf^ 
That youth might' reigh in Athens. £ut thy worda 
Strike deadly darmni, like baleful acoiiitei 
And poifon atl within. 

Pbor. What means my O^ccn ? 
Cre.S>y Phorbas ^i O, Lycea^l— But firftftrca» 
By Nemefis, and the tremendova Pbwerji, 
Who punifh broken faith, no word, ifo.hifl^^ . 
Shall Ycape your lips of all your Q^een decfaVes^ ^ 
Botb^ Wefwear. ' ' , 
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O-e, Knaw theo. Oh, pain to mcjnory ! 
I had a fotf; 

Plwr. A fon ! ' 

Lye. Good Heaven! 

Phcr. A fon f 

Cre. Ob, Aiy full heart !^-Thy mother, my Lycca^ 
Knew all the fatal prooefs of my woes', 
And was their only iblace. Phorbas, yesi 
I had a fon $ but wltnefs erery gpd ■ 
Whofe genial power prefides o'er nuptial le^gues^ . 
Nicander was ;ny wedded lord. That night, 
That&tal Bight, which drove him fbjth from Athens^ 
Forc'd from jny (welling womb, ere yet mature, 
Jts precious burthen* To thy mother's cares 
I ow*a my life. In fecret ihe affuag'd ' - • . 
My piercings pangs, and to Nicander s arms * 
In fecret fhc ctmvey M the wretched-infant. 
What followed weft thou know'fh Nicander fell. 
And with hi m doubtlefe fell the dear, d^ar charge 
. Confign'd to. his prote^On. Yet, good Phor^s^, 
When* I beheld this yout% his looks.,^ his voice, . 
His age, his unknown birth\ all, all confpir*d 
To cheat me into hopes. Mas, how fallen !. 
How blafled all! '^ 

Pi^^r. Great Queen, myteitt. confcdj 
An old man's tears, which rarely fall, confefi 
How much I fhare your anguiih. Had I known 
, Nicander was your lord, by earth and hearen, 
I would have raised &11 Atnensfn his caufe, 
Nay, been a rebel to the bed of matters, 
Ere the dear pledge of your unfpotted love^ 
Should thu^ have fall'n untimely. Now, alas f* • 
I have not ev*h one flattering hope to give thee. 
Till now 1 oft have- wondcrM why to tar 
. Ihcir ragt? purru*^ Nicander. 'Tis too plain 
They kaew the precious«burthen which he bore^ 
And for the haplefs child the fatherdied. 

Cre. Oh , Gods ! I feel the truth of what thou uttcr'flj . 
And my heart dies within me. Oh, Lycea I *" 
Who, who would "Be a mother? 

Pl>ar. Be a queen. 
And turn' thy grief to ras;e. Shalt aliens fport 
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ifC^ith th J misfoitifties ? Shall infuTtin], 
Smile o'er the ruins of thy haplefs fiate. 
While all the golden hanrcfi is thein ow a ? 
Shall Xuthus triumph ? Shall his race Aicciee^ 
While thine (I mean not tofrpvoke tbv tjeafs) 
Thy tender blodbms. are torn rudety ^ 
Alnoft or ere they bloom ? 

Cre* It ihallnot be' ; 
No, ye inMnortad Powers !— — .Yet Ictus wait 
Till the dire truth glare on us. One ihort hour. 
And dotibc (hall be no more. Then, Pfaorbas, then, 
Shduld he prefume to place on Athens' throne 
His alien race, nay^ tbo^tbis beauteous youtk» 
This dear refemblance of my murder'^ lord. 
Should be the fatal choice, by that.dear fhade^ 
Which periih'd as it reached the gates of" life, 
I wilt— -I think 1 wilt-^ffifl thy yetigeance-— i— 
Softi who comes here? — Tishe! how innocent. 
How winning foft he looks I Whatever it be, 
He knows not the deceit. Look on Kim, Phorbas; 
Nay, thou (halt qudlion him. 

Pbor. Not I. iQreat Queen^ 
l^efame yourfelf, hor let this fon^petfuafion 
Betray you to a weaknefs yoiLfbould blufli at. 

Cre. If poffible I wilU 

-E«/^ Ilyfllis. 

J^/. liluftrious Queen, 
The altar ftands prepared,, and all things wait 
Your royal prefence. From the King 1 come 
His meflengerr 

Cre. We will attend his pleafurc^* 
Be near me, Phorbas $ I may. want thy counfeL 

Ily/. She looks not on me furc as (he was wont, 
1*11 fpeak to her. [Afide."] Permit me, gracious Quee^ 
To pay my humbleil thanks ; for, by your meana. 
The King is kind as you are. 

€ti. Rife, Ilyilus. 
Perhaps you needed there no a<)vocate« 
Phorbas, lead on. My refolutton melts. 
And all my fex returns. One look from him 
Outweighs a thoufand proo&. Phorbas, lead on. 
Or 1 «nvloft ia weaknefs, iEgtwm CieutS 4nd Phorbi** 
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Stay yet a moment* WberefoK^ddei thcQueea 
Jx)ok coldly on me ? Knowtft thousif in ought . 
iJiareofiended? ^ ^ 

At prefent filflxer mind, ndr leave tKey room 

For lefs affiiiri'* My du^ calls me hence. [&r/>« 

Itf. I hope* it is no more ; jet each appearanfe 
AUurms roe now* Aletes, thou hait rais'd , 

Such confli£b here, fuch hopes^ fuch fears, fucb doubts^ 
That appreheofion finks beneath their weigfit. 
Well might'il thou fajr thefe folltary {hade» 
Hare now no*peace for me. Yet once tbou tau^t'6 mc^ 
Hiat the pure mind was its own {burce of peace* 
But that philo&phy I find belonjg;t 
To private life ; for where ambition enters 
I feel it is not true; C^^l^ 

Enp of the SccoKD Act. 
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ACT m. 

BCEVEt tie f>i/la»k»f tie Tet^^ ' 

Enter Aletc*._ 

WHY ihould I doubt ? It will, it muft fuCccc^. 
Yet I could wifh that I had feen Creufa 
Before *twas undertaken ; for perhaps 
Tu better as it is. Her part had then 
Been difficult to z€t ; now what (he does^ 
Affiftii^gor oppofing the defign, 
Will aU feem natural-*— The Pythia fure 

Will aa as I dtreaed Mark ! the ri^es 

Should be ere this performed. ' Why ftay they then ?, 
That noife proclaims them finiih''d, and the croud 
Will foon be here— They come : I muft not yet 
Be feen ; the Pythia in the laurel grorc 
libf tell me wnat has pa&'d* {Exif:, 

Creufo 
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Creufa de/cenJs bafiily from the temple in great Hfitier^ 

Lycea fdhwing. 

I^\ Stay; mighty Queen ; 
Tou know not what you do ; your rage, tranfports you; 
You leave the rites unfiniAiMi and the croud 
Ii^ wild amazement gaze on your departure. 
* Cre, I will not (lay ; nor will I tamely bear 
My difappointed hopes. Oh, honeft I^orbaa t 
Oh, good old man ! thy penetrating miad 
Saw early their defigns. 'Tis to fupply 
Nicander's lofs (Oh, ne'er to be fupply'd \) 
That we mult call iu fhangers to the throne^ 
And yield our fceptres to\£olian hands., 
Yes, ye great fiiades of my progenitors, 
I hear ye call i ye ftiall^ ye fhal^ have vengeance f 

l^c. Whatever you defign, conceal at leaff- 
This- tranfport of your rage. 

Cre. Why loiters Phorbas ? , "^ 
He faw my angui(h ; wherefore comes he not' 
To its relief } They fool me pall endurance, 
i^ly4hey on the weaknefs of my fex-l x^- 

Lycea, they fhall find thi» feeble arm 
In fucb a caufe can lay ^he difigff by, . 
And grafp th* unerring thuntferbolt of Jove* 
€)hy fhorbas, art tbou come i 

^terVhorhzi from the tempkm 
Phor. Now, mighty. Q^een, ^ 

Are my fufpicions juft ? ^Is Phorbashbnefi >-' 

Cm, As Ugjht as trutli itfelf.. My counYellbr,. - 
My IJofixm friend \ 

Pbor. Npw^ fliall a cafual likenefs, 
If fuch there Be, a femblant caft of features. 
The fpori of nature in a human Form, ' 
Shall trifles light'as thefe weigh down con vifblon ? 
Gh», Queen ! from firfl to laft th* apparent fchemc 
Glares on us now. Why were we brought to Delphi,. 
But thatthis youth ha& long. been nurtur'dh'ere 
In fecret from the world ;, perhaps. the fon. 
Of Xuthus* fclf, placed here at firil, to- hide 
The guilt and Ihame of fome diihoneft mother^ 
7W now applied *to more pernicious ends. 
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Orn It may be fo.- 

Pbar» And why, fay why, to-day. 
While Xuthus flays behind for oracles 
He wanted ndt, ir yoiing IlytHTs bni' 
To meet your eyes, and win witbfiatrfiif ^tales 
Tour eafy heart ? 
Cre. Btt! Was he b»*to -d^^ it ? 
Fbsr, I faw the prteftifi^ttpcr fomethiog^to h!m| 
Then loud (he bid him wait for thy approach. 
She muft, forfooth, retire to facred glooms, 
And wairfor infptration. Xuthus* gpld 
Was whatinfprrd the traitrel^; Yer, goodhea^nj 
When from thr fhrine ihe game the fi-audfui words. 
With what flrange art the holy hypocrite 
In mimic trances died !— ** A banilbM youth' 
Is Athens' caufe of woe.*' Too truly laid^ 
Th<l* for a wicked purpofe, to allure 
Thy eafy faith^ and leaa thee to admit 
The fraud which fbllow'd. 

Cre. Never, never, Phorbas,' 
Will I that fraud admits How readily ' , 

DidXulfitis, when my fooliiK fondirefs aflkM ir, 
Confentto my-rcq\ieft ! Thou hieard'fthim fay [% Lyci 
We (hould adopt tins' youth ; in feemxtrg (port' 
He fpakc it, but cfv*n then thMnfuIting tyrant 
Couch'd fatal truths beneath th' ambiguous phraie. 
PAw. Why (hould a youth defign'd for folitude' 
Be taught the arts of war ? Hb.faw himfelf 
The impropriety. Who is this fage 
That has^irftriifled him ? And* why fhouW'Lyaoii 
Ccrflow with fuddeii' joy, butthar he* founds 
From thy appafbnt tbhdflcffi for tht boy,. 
Their fchem&s grew j5radicable; Nay, to-day^ 
When to the priefteft* (Hf^ my honeft love* 
For Athens, and diflike of (Iranger kings^ ^ * 

Burft freely forth, (he chid.my hafly zeal. 
Commended Xuthus, ftlk'd or piety 
And reverence to the gods: Htviartodheir prieftk 
She meant, their meddlin&pnefts,. whod&ncrpre(\i(ni^ , 
To fport with thrones to ftlfthTeir gods'ffar gold, 
Aadibmp ranir falflu^^ wit& efirfeaf of lieaven. 
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^ /Lyr. Forbear, ^ou are too load (6 near the tempie ;. , 
Xuthui himfclf will hear. 

O-f. We would be^tieard, ^ 

In&rudi me, Phorbas, by what means to crulh 
This impious combination. 

Phwr. Athens yet 
Has honeft hearts. Yes, Phorbas yet has friends 
Who dare be patriots, and prefer their country 
To Xuthus* kindcft fmile. Some fuch are here, 
Ev*n now at Delphi: But, illuftrlous Qyeen, 
We muft with caution ad. The name of heaven^ 
Howc'cr ufurp'd, adds vigour to their caufe^ 
And weakens ourst We might in fecret find 
A fure rcvenge* 

Cfe. What ? 

PJ!j(fr. Death. 

Cre. Of Xut&us ? 

Phor. His 
Might follow, but tbe more immediate ciaufe 
Should earlie^ be removM,. the boy. 

Cre, The boy ! . 
Why (hould he die ? Beliere me, honefi PhorbaS|. 
He knows not of the fraud. His every look 
T^oclaims his innocence. . If impious men . 
Make him their instrument of evil deeds. 
Can he be hiam'd ? Bred up in (liades, poor youth^ 
He never knew the arts of bafe mankind ^ \ ' 

Kov ibeuld he fliare their puni(hmeot» 

F/Sw. O Queen, 
The^ have .too well fucceeded. This fond paiSon^ 
Which their infidious cunning fkit infpir'd, , 

Oings clofe about your heart, and may at lafi: 
Undous all.*— — ^But bark, that noifc declares 
The iinifh^d rites. . Retire we to the grove. 
And there will I enforce-— 

Cre, No, let us flay. ^ ^ , 

I will confront this artful polittcian^ 
And (hew him I am yet a queen* 

Pb^r* Perhaps 
•Twere better to retire till our full fchemc 
Were ripe for Tenge^ce«-«**Yet if we remaiiu^ 

^ ^ » ^ • Higlt 
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Hi^ words muft rife, which will alarm her pride 

Ana fit her for my purpofe, i^JJe* 

Enter X\xihxx%^ UyfTus, Png^i, Virgimsy Guards^ ^.frini 

the temple. 

Xut, [Coming up to Creufa,] Thy look$, Crcufa, thy 
abrupt departure 
AfiirontiDg to the god himielf, and thde 
His facred miniilers, too plainly (hew 
Irreverent rage, refifting heaven's high will, 
.Nor doft thou want, I fee, unthinking woman^ 
Iiiflamers of thy folly* — But of this 
Enough ; behold the youth wliom heaven defignf 
Thy heir, and mine. 

Cre. My heir! 

Xut. Thy hei^Creufa. 
What means tliat haughty look ? VT^y with contempt 
l^M^ thou •behoW him > Is he cjiang'd Creufa ? 
Have a few hours fo totally transform 'd him ? ^^ 
Is all that winning grace of which thou fpak'il 
Alnaoil wkh capture, is that native charm 
Ofinnocence all vanifhM ? Heariiim fpeak, 
Hear if he talks lefs fenfibly than, when 
Thy pleas'd attention hung upon his words, 
And lent eacji fy liable an added grace. 
What hail thou found, or thy grave monitor 
What has he found, which can fo fuddenly 
Have wrought this wond'rous change ? Is it becanlb 
The gods have thought with thee that he deferves 
A crown ? or is it that my will confents ? 
And therefore thine, proud. Queen, perverfcly flrives 
To combat thy affections ? 

Cre^ We, methinks. 
Have chang*d afFcitions. The calm, fleady Xuthus, 
"VlTiofe equal mind ne'er knew the ftormy gufts 
Of difcompoiing paflbn, now can feel 
Indecent warmth, when touch'd by pious zeal. 
Nay he, to whom the tend'rer fentiments , 

Seem'd but the weaknefs of the human frame, 
Now wakes infplr'd with fome unufual foftnefs* 
Have oracles the power to raife at once 
T)ie kind affeCtioas ? Or did he conceal 

The 
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The fmothet'ti flame, .'.till, authorised bjr HeaTeti| 
It might buirft oat unqu^ilioaM i 

Xuth, Haughty Queen, 
.i I uiwterftsincLtieeiw^l i^ thou thinklft this |»i]lh 
A fubftituce of mine,, md ^laPft affront 
Yon awful (brine, the fountain-^f pure truth* 
^'But by t6al god who bears the vengeful bow. 
And whofe large eye ■ Yet wherefore (hould I fta^ 
8y oaths to undeceive thee ; breads like mine 
Can fcorn th' imputed falflxood they deleft. 
Nor am I xiow to learn from what vile fource 
Thy vaiff fufpicions rife. But know, proud Quceti| 
This youth. (hall reign in Athens ; and yet more 
To pdfhifii thy vain pride, fince thou provok*ii it, 
1 do believe him' of .£olian race. 

Cre. Thou doft ? 

Xuth. I do. A face as glorious,' Queen, 
As Cecrops* boa (led lineage. • For the youth. 
Were I to beg the choiceS boon of Heaven 
from my own bins to rife, I could not hope 
A nobler' offspring. 

^hwr. Hear'ft thou that? , [Afide toQxtxSn* 

Cre. I do\ 
And will revenge the infult* 
' Ify/. IKtteelzng.l Gracious Queen ? 
What have I done which (hould eflrange thee to me I 
Am I the unhappy caufe of thefe diflentions ? 

Cre. Kneel noc to me, IlyiTus. 

UCufL Kneel not to her j ' 
"•Tis Tarn thy protedor, and thy friend, 
Nay, <iow thy father. 
^J/jj: Yet, t)h,- mighty King, 
Permit me at her royal feet to pay 
My humbled duty. If I call thee father, 
She fure muft be a mother. [S6e turns awayji/orJenJ^ 

Xuth. Rife, Uyffus, 
Thou fe^ft (he (lands qnmovM. 

Ifyf. No, now (lie foftens, 
I iee it in her eyes. 

Cre. I will, I will 

Be mi(!ref8 of my foul. Why kncerft thou^ youth, 
lt>lame not thee, 

Xkth. 
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XutL Me then thou blameil, Creufa. 
I am, the obje^ of thy rage, 'Tis Xuthus 
Thou think'ft unworthy of ih* Athenian throne. 

Cre, Athens might well have fpar'd a foreign luilre. 
Secure of fame, had Xuthus ne'er been born, 

Xutb. Ungrateful queen, had Xuthus ne'er been bomi,. 
What now had Athens been ? 

Cre, Perhaps in ruins, ^ 

And better fo than to become the prey 
Of needy wand'ring flrangers. 

X«/i6. £anh and Heaven ! . > . r 

This the return ? — I knew thou never lov'dfl me. 
Yet, witnefs Heav'n, I ravifli'^T not thy hand^ 
Thou gav'ft it fullenly, but yet thou gav'fl it ; 
And I well hop'd thy female feofe of honour. 
Of duty to thy Lord, might have fecur'd 
At leaft my future peace. Thy tenderer thoughts^ 
The wife's beHk ornamenty I knew were buried 
In a plebeian grave.. 

Cre, Plebeian grave ! 

Xut/f. Fool that J was, I flatterM thy vain forrows^ 
Indulged their weak excefs, and rais'd, I find. 
Imaginary rivals in the -tomb : 
But never more, Creufa, never more 
Shah thou afifront my ill- recruited fondnefs* 
I will deilroy that pageant of thy paffion, 
Tear froni that idol ilirine th' infulting wreaths, 
And cancel thy mock worfhip. 

Ifyf. Gracious Queen, 
Retire a while. 

Cre, Begone.— -Infulting tyrant, 
Touch but a wreath that's facred.to Nicander, 
And, by pale Hecate's awful rites, I fwear 
Thy life (hall pay the forfeit ; nay, the lives 

Of thy whole daftard race. Plebeian grave ! 

Had that Plebeian liv'd, imperial Xuthus 
Had crouch'd beneath his feet. 

XJitJ!?, Oh, would to Heaven « 

This fcepter'd arm could raife him from the earth, 
Tbat thou might'ft fee how infamous a flavc 

Thou dar'ft prefer to Xuthus. Cume, IlyiTus, 

We leave her to her follies. Look not on her, 

D She 
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She merits not th^r tCDderaefs. Away ! 
If reafon fliould again refume its feat. 
We may <?*pe6t her at the banqnet. Come, 
Ail<here ^mtift be our guefti. 

[ Exeunt Xutfans, Ilyfllis, &c« 

' Pher, Curb not thy paffion, give it vent, great Queen, 

And let it buril in thunder on thy foes. ^ 

Cre. It (hall, by Heaven,! it (halL-^I thought till now 
My griefs were facfed, but this monfter dares 
Infult even mifery itfelf. Oh, Phorbas, 
Forgive me, if my tears will force a paflage. 
Now, they are gone, and I will weep no more. 
Come, faithful counft:llor of vengeance, comt, 
Inftrudt me how toa£t, fteel all my foul ; 
Let not remorfe or pity's coward voice. 
The bane of noble deeds, intrude to crofs us. 
Nicand^r^s in]ur'd ghoftihall aid our couniels* 
Say, (liall be die? 

F/jor* Not yet, fir ft be his fchefnes 
Abortive all, his politic defigns, 
Then let him die defpis'd. 

Cre* Agreed ; but hew f 

Pbor. Now at the banquet may* we cruih-at once 
His full blown hopes. The fatal canfe remov'^d, 
Th* effedt of courfe muft ceafe* 

Cre, What caufe ? 

Phor. The boy. 
I fee thou fhudder'ft at it ; *'but, great Queen, 

* Hear but the cogent reafons I (hall offer, 

* And thou wilt think as I do.* For the boy, 
Heav'n knows^ I wifh'to fparehim, but no meatif 
No earthly means but this can curil? completely 
This politic defigner. * Doubtlefs, long 

* This favVite fcheme to place on Athens' throne 

* His hated race, has laboured in his breaft, 

* And all his honrs employed. On this alone 
^ He builds the firm foundation of his peace, 

' His happinefs to come. His death were nothing, 

* He knows his friends, the minions of his fortune, 
^ He knows all Greece, fuch is their dread and awe 

* Of Delphi's fhrine, will join in the fupport 

* Qf this deceitful claim ; -end that firm hope 

« WiU 
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* Will make him tjfiompliev'ii in death, and laugh 
' At our too fhallow TengeaDce, 

* Cre. Laugh he (ball not. 

* No, I will punifli home.' 
F/wr. * YoU' cannot punilh. 

* By any means hut this. And* know, great Queen, 
I have a poifon of fuch fabtilie force, 

(Why doft thou ftart ?) of Cacti amaz-ing ftrength, \ * 

Yet fo peculiar in its operation, * 

That it ihall feem the furfeit of the feaft, 
Noi we ka!^ dose ^ deed. At leail: fhall feem fo 
TorfiHI^ut Xuthus' felf ; foe he^ methmks, '' 

Should know the truth, at lead fufpe^)^ it ilrongly, 
And yet A^c date c«ebge». 

£3v. I.caaoDt bear it ; . . I 

Howe'er we fail in our revenge; my Phorbas^ ' t ^^ 
Thebo/nruft liw., ' '^ 

Fhor. Good Uea;v'n f Is this Cren^ ? 
Is this the vengeful Queen who woatd not hear 
Rcmorfc or pity's voice ?—tFarewel4hen> Athbr>l; • 
Yes, my poor country, chop nvuft ftnk enfls^v^tt'" - ' - 
To foreign tymifis. Shewho-fkoirld'ctefend ^> 

Tky f^j^ts, thy liberties^ ftands^nunf^ly hy» . I 

And fees the yoke impos'd, nay, fmiles to fee it: 
Thy Queen, the; bftiof b6rilhi£lriou»hiie, 
Confents to thy deflrudtlon. 

Cre, Never, Phorbas. 
Do what thou wilt. With thFs laft parting pang 
I give him to thy rage. — Yet, Oh, beware 
I fee him not again. One Idj^k fcom Kim 
Would baffle all thy fchemes. 

P/^i^r.' Nowal^thebanc^ueC 
' Will we infufe the draught, ev'n in the cup 
Which the King's-felf ptefents to his y<iung heir 
In token of ele6tion* 

Cre> Stay, good Phorbas. 

Phoir, Aii'eady'have I forthejufb defign 
Suborn'd a faithful (lave. Nay,, ihonld it fail, 
I have a trufly b«id, a chofen few, 
Athenian fouifli^ who (corn to bow the knee^ 
To aby foreign lord i thefe will I place 



I 



40 C R E U S A. 

At the pavilion doors^ if need require^ 
To fccond our attempt. 

Cre, Ytft ftay, good Phorbas. 
How kindly did he fecm to fympathize 
With my dltkcfs ! Nay, almoft chid the King, 
When his loud rage-^ 

Ph<n', He had been taught his lelibn. 
'Twas all defign, all artifice to work 
Upon a woman's weaknefs. 

Cre. Think'ft thou fo ? 

Vhor, I do. But, Oh, my Queen, be mort than wo» 
Conquer this foible of thy fex. [roao^ 

Cre, Heav'n knows 
How much it coi^s to do it* Go then, Phorbas, 
I cannot bid thee profper. i \ [£;r//'PhoTbasi 

Oh, Lycea, 

Thou know'it not what I feel. — ^Hafte,.call him back. 
No, ftay— I think the bitterncfi is paft, 
And I can bear it now. Lend me thy arm^ 
I would retire, Lycea.— Yet from what 

Should I retire ? 1 cannot from myfelfl * 

Oh, boy i thou art reveagM ; wliate^er thou fuffer'ft 
Is light, to what thy mui^'refs feels ! [Sxent* 

Enol of the Third Act. 



A C T IV. 

SCEN E, the Laurel Grove. . 

•. Phorbas uTff^ Athenians* 

Phorbas. 

THIS way,-^my friends ; at the pavilion doors 
Stand ready arm'd, that if we need your aid, 
You may obfcrve the fign, and cru(h at once 
Thefe vile ufurpers on the rights of Athens* 
I hope we want ye not. — I muft be hid 
Awiiile, left Xuthus flxouldfufpedt my prefence. 

The 



C R fi U S A. 41 

The Quetii too m»y repent, III therefore fiiim liter 
7111 the deed's done, irrevocably cibae. [4^* 

— But ftif not till I come — What noife is-^hat ? 
Retire, my friends^ the t^rtipk^s poflierndoor 
Grates on its binge^-^Be fec^r^, and we profpei'. 

Enter A\ttCd an^ Fy thin, 

^/f/. This quarrel; was- unlucky; A flight bteach 
Had lent my purpof^^ ftrength ; but wrought thus higll 
It may defeat our hopes. Sh^ cannot now 
With eafe recede from her too raft refoi^es, 
At lead not unfufpeded. Did ihe, fay^il thou^ 
Rejeft thy rtieffage ? . 

jyti. Scaifeely did (he pay . 
The decent dues my facred office claii^i^* 
And wheft 1 preft her n^te, with fuHen pridfe 
Sihe filently withdrew. 

j^let. See* her I mvt^. 
Where went flie .^ . 

Pytb* To the fhades which over-haiig 
Th* Aonian fount. 

jikt. I will purfue her thithe#* 

Pyth. It may not be, ifor now I know thy fecret 
'Tis my turn to be prudeiit; Know^fl thou nnt 
Thou fhould'fl be cautious, norexpofe thyfelf 
To prying eyes ? I heard her, a« fhe pafs*d!y 
In broken whifpers bid Lycea haile 
To Phorbas, and inrform- that trufty friend 
Tha* iRe would watt him in the laurel grove. 
Here then thoei may^lV furprifb them both-, and crown 
At onci thy whole defign*. 

jilet. Thou counfeirS well^ ^ 

And I will guide me by thy ktnd adrice* 
' Oh, Pythia, how did every thing confptre v 

* To give me bopes that I tfK>uld place the boy 

* Secure on Athens* thrtone, unknown to aU 

* But thofe whom fatte had made his firmell frieodf* 

* The very means I us'd to rtafce it fiir^, - 

* Have been mtrft adverfe to the eaufe I hibour'di 

* Had I relied on Xothus* piety, 

* Nor mention 'd^olu8,*ftrc€efe were mwite; 

* And let me hope it ftill.' •^ W hat moft I fewr 

D 3. 3? 



1 



4a CREUSA. 

Is the Queen*! wafmth of pafTion. To which end 
I mud proceed with teDdernefs, and hide, 
For fome ihort time, IlyfTus from her knowledge* 
I have unnumber'd cautions to premife, 
Which her o'erilowing joy may haply ruin. . 
7he banquet, is it 'ready ? 

Fyth. It has lo.ng 
In vain expected its illuibious guefts. 
The King already has forgot hiS rage. 
And hopes returning thought mav move the Queen 
To equal amity : he therefore fiods 
Ck)ntinual ^aufes to delay *the feaft, 

Akt^ Retire. Perhaps 'tis flie ; I heartheileps 
Of fome whw> move this way, [Exit Fythia* 

What means he here ? 

Why art thou abfent from the banquet, youth ? 

Enter IlylTus, 
, ly/. It has no joys for me. I fear, Aletes, 
Thou and the Pythia have mofl foully piayM. ' 
For my advancement. 

Alet. Ha ! ^ 

ibif' Where are the parent* 
Whom thou didfl prbmife to my hopes ? Alas I 
I find no parents here, no kind regards^. 
No ine^preiiive fondnefs. Stern debate^ 
And foul diiTention kindle here tkeir torch 
To uftier in my greatnefs. Ev'n Creufe, 
Whofe tendemeu I know not how alarm 'd 
My throbbing- heart with Hopes, and doubts, and fears^ 
Unfelt b^ore, ev^n (he has taught her eyes 
To look with flrangenefs on me. The good King^ 
Who yet withdraws not his protedion from me» 
Seenis loA in anxious thought. Unkind Aletes^ 
Art thou jthe caufe of this ? Say, am I fprung 
Of race JSolian? For by Heaven I fwear. 
By that pure fountdn or immortal truths 
I will not brodc deceit. I will again, " 
Howe*er the glittering mifchief tempt my youth. 
Become that humble unknown thing I was. 
Rather than wear a crown by falihood gain*d» 
* Speak then, and give me eafe.' 

Jht. My dearell boy ■ 

» HI» 
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His virtue charms me, though it may preheat 

His own fuccefs. Oh, happy, happy Athens^ , 

To gain a kin^ like him, whofe honed foul 

Stares at imagined fraud ! . [j^e^, 

//|/» Speak on, Aletes, 
And do not by that look of tendemefs. 
And murmVing to thyfelf, alarm me more* 

jilet* What ihpuld I fpeak ? This very morn, IlyfTus^ 
This very mora I told thee a few hours 
Would (hew thee what thou wert ; but thy impatience 
Brooks not that-ihort delay. It feems Aletes 
Has loft his ufual credit with Ilyifus, 
Ev'n with the youth his anxious care has form'd. 
Think'ft thou, the man who taught thy feeling heart 
To ftart at £aI(hood, would himfelf commit 
The fraud thou (hudder'il at ? . What have I done^ 
Which fhould induce thee to a thought fo bafe ? 
Did e*er my precepts contradict my heart ? 
Did I e'er teach a virtue I not pradis'd ? 
—I fee thou art confounded. Know then, youth ^ 
I blame not thy impatience, nay, I praife 
That modefly which can fo fdon refume 
Its feat, when all things round are big with wonder. 
Ere night thou (halt know all ; til) then, IlyiTus, 
Behave as Athens* king; 

Iljuf. Ob^ good Aletes, 
Forgive my raflmefs. Yes, I know thee honeft 
As truth itfelf, and know the wond'rous debt 
lowe thy goodnefs. Yet, if thou confefs 
That I have reafon for thefe anxious cares,, 
Thou wilt permit me (till to auedion thee. 
Nay, look upon me whilft I (peak to thee» 
Perhaps thou huit fome fecret caufe, Aletes, 
For all that kind attention thou haft lliewn me^ 
From infancy till now ? Why doft thou turn 
Thy eyes to earth ? *Tis plain thou haft a caufe i 
Thou know'ft from whom I fpring $ how canft thou elfe 
With confidence afTert, that yet ere night 
I fhall know all ? — Stiy this at leaft, Aletes^ 
Shall the Queen's anger ceafe i 

AUt, It fhall^ Ilymis. 
Ev'a now I wait her here; on what defigti 

I muft 
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I muft not yet inform thee. The ntext time 
Thou (halt behold her thou wilt find a change 
incredible indeed, from rage t^fdndnefs. 
From cold referve to tears of buriling joy. 

[llyflTu's is going to /peak eagtrly^ 
— Alk me no more. — Yet fomething Jidrf thou fay 
Rekt'mg to the caufe wluch fix'd me here 

Thy guardian, thy inftrudtor, and the time 

Will come» when thou flialt know it all^ IlyfTus, 
And blefs my memory. 

Ilyf. Thou weep'ft, Alete?. 
My tears will mingle tod. 

Ala, Forbear^ and leave me. 
Yet ftay a while, for now perhaps w.e part 
To meet ao more. 

Ifyf, No moie ! Thou wilt not leave me 
When moft I want thy care ! Twas my firfl thought^ •. 
'Twas the firft boon I aik'd of the good King» 
That thou might'ft be my kind inilruftor ilill. 
He prais'd my gratitude, and I had promised 
To bring him to thy cottage. He himfelf 
Shall be a. fuijtor to thee. 

Akt. Thou hail: alL'd . 
Thou know'ft not what : it tahnot be^ flyflus. 
That Xuthus and Aletes e'er (hould meet 
On terms of amity. Theiiniles of greatnefs 
To me have loft their value. For th^ love 
I could do much, and to be fevered from thee 
Pulls at my heart-ftringa. But refiftlefs fate 
Has fixM its feal, and wemuftpartfor ever. 
How hard foe'er it feern* Thy youth will foot^y 
Amidft the bufy fcenes of aiKve greatnefe,, ; 
Forget its monitor : but I ipull bear 
In hopelefs fQlLtude the paogsof abfeoce 
Till thought ihall be no more. 

4y- Oh, heav*nly power* ! 
Then there is famethin£ dreadful yet concealed* 
I cannot part from thee in ignorance. 
Tell me, Aletes. 

Akin Would I could! But now 
It muft not be. — Halle to the banquet, yoiitfi^ 
Thy duty calls rhec thither. 
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lyf. Go I cannot, 
Till thou afTur'il nie we (hall meet again* 

Alet. If poffible we wilL If not, remember. 
When thou flial^ know thyfelf, that on thyfelf 
Thy fate depends j that virtue, glory, happinefsi 
Are clofe conne6ted^ and their fad reverie 
Is vice, is pain, is infamy.-^Alas ! 
Thcfe were the leilbns of thy private life. 
This I have told thee oft, but my fond tongue 
Runs o'er its former precepts, and forgets 
Thou now muil niount a throne; a larger fcene 
Of duty opens. 

Ilyf. Yet the tender friend, 
Who fhould dirc£l me, leaves me to myfelf. 
Canfl thou abandon me ? 
. Aleu Would fate permit 
I would attend thee {lill. But, Oh, IlyfTus, 
Whatever becomes of me, when thou fhall reach 
That envied pinacle of earthly greatnefs. 
Where faithful monitors but rarely follow, 
£v'n there, amidil the kindeA fmiles of fortuoe. 
Forget not thou wert once diftrefs'd and fritndlefi. 
Be flridly juft ; but yet, like Heaven, with mercy 
Temper thy 5 uflice. Fropi thy purged ear ' 
Bftniih bafe flattery, and ifpuVn the wretch \ 
Who would perfuade thee thou art more than man ; 
Weak, erring, felfifh man, endued with power 
To be tSe mmifteii^f public good. 
If conquefl charm thee, and the pride of war 
Blaze on thy fight, remember thou art placed 
The guardian of mankind, nor build thy fame 
On rapines, and on murders. Should foft peace 
Invite to luxury, the pleafing bane 
Of happy^ kingdoms, know from thy example 
The blifs or woe of namelefs millions fprings. 
Their virtue, or their vice. * Nor think by laws 

• To curb licentious man ; thofe laws alone 

• Can bend the headilrong many to their yoke, 

• Which make it prefentintVefttoobey them.* 
Oh, boy !— . 

Enter 
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Enter Pythia hajiify, 

Pyih. Ilyflus ! wherefore art thou here ?. 
The King ezpe6ts thee, atid the banc^uet waitsf. 

ly/, I cannot go. 

Alet. Thou muft ; thy fate depends' 
Upon thy abfence now. The Queen a|>proache8. 
Attcr the banquet I again will fee thee. 
And thou (halt know the whoIe« 1 will, by Heaven. 

lExii IfyflliJ. 
Pythia, away, and wait m$ in the temple. [J?;ir/AFythia. 
She faw them not j on hfcr contrafted brov^ 
Sits brooding care. She fpeaks ? My heart beats. thick, 
And my tongue trembles to perfprm its ofRce* 
Now fate attend*, and pcrfed thine own .work ! 

Enter Creufa. 

Cre, To what have I conCented!*— Ha \ who aft thoij. 
That thus intrud'ft oh Cacred privacy. 
When the o*erburthen*d mind unloads its grie&» 
Its hoarded miferies. 

jflet. Thy better genius ! 

Cre. That voice is furc familiar to my eat t 
Who art thp^.? Speak. 

Alet.- One tvhona advcrfity 
Has taught to know himfelf, I bring, thee tidb^ 
Of an. unhappy man who wronged thee much, 
But much'repented of the wrongs he did thee; 
Of thy Nicandcr, Queen. 

Cre. Nioanjer,, fay 'it thou > 
Oh, then thpu art indeed my better' genius I 

Alet. Now arm thy foul for wonders yet to come ! 
Perhaps he lives. 

Cre. He lives ? [^Looking on him 'with amazement L 

Alet, [After great irrefolut ion andjiruggles njoith himfelfJ\ 
Behold him here ! \Shefaintu 

— Whathaa my rafhnefs done ! — The blufh of life 
Has left' her cheek, the pulfe forgets to move. 
Where {hall I turn ? I cannot call for aid, , 

Nor can I leave her thus. She breathes^ die ftlrs ! 
—Yes, yesV Creufia, thy Nicander lives, 
And he will catch at leafl tliis dear embrace^ 
Though now thou art another's* 

Cre. Gracious gods! 

It 
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It is, 4t is Ntcanebr, Mk my Lord I 

Oh^ I atQ only^tliiae, ao power on eanh^ 

Shall e'er divide us more. 

-*-It cannot be< my fenfes all deceiwe mc-' u i » . . » 

And yet is ii>-«'<*-HCMi,<let ine gaze upon thoe,^ ' x)^ 

Recall each once which marks thee lor my owa« . - 

And gives me back the image of mj heart. 

How time and grief have chang'd thee' ! * But. my lote 

* Can knoMTiio change. MyXord, my life, B)y hu&and P 
Where hail thou wander'd? Howiialit thou been hid .' 
From love's all-piercing fight ? The -Woody ruffians, 
How didftthou efcape theif'itige^ Qrdid^t^ey Wreak 
Upon the helpleis tmiooent alone " > '. ^ " .' 
Their impious vengeance ? .>r ^ 

Nic, Nor on me, nor him • j 

Did vengeance fall. / 

Cre, Does he live ? ' 

JV/V. He does. l 

* Ctc. Oh, iioncft Phorbas ! Murder now is virtue. 

*' Nic,^ The fiibled murder was all flratagem 
Contrived for thy dear fake ; no impious ruffians 
Purfued our fteps, I found that I had wrong'd thee 
Beyond redrc^, - iicH''knew another meaos 
But by my death to iave ttee from diflionour. C 

* !De{pairI thought migl^t conquer love, and thoa 

< Once more be Athens' pTide.' ' The precious charge 

Forbade a rei^l death, I therefore ikinM - 

With blood my «»U*known garments, which pdi»duc*d'-r* 

Cre. A curfs'd effe6t. — But I have x^arer fears 
How cam'lt thou hither ? Wherefore to thefe fhadcs ? 
The boy, where is he ? ^ 

Nic, Far from heaoe— 

Cre. Thank heaven ! 

Nic, He lives in peace&nd fafiety.-^What diflurbs thee ? 

Cre. Nothing---^I dare not tell him what I fear'd. 
His honeft breafl might Ibaddor at the guilt. 
Though now it be more needftjU— .The dear boy, 
Say, is he brave ? 

Nic. As woman couy-defire. 

Crr. And formed like thee? 

Nic. His perfon far exceeds 

What 
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What my mofi vigVous youth coiifd bodft, Cfeuft. 
And his firm mind is wifdom's aged ilrength 
With all youth's graces foften'd. 

Cre* *Ti« too much. 
Oh, happy mother ! Cairfb thou htm, Nicamler? 

Nic. l^Oy Ion, 'twas the name the matron chofe. 
Who gave him to my care. 

Cr^. Then Ion be it, - 

Ion (hall reisn in Athens. Know*fl thou, love, 
ThccursM deiign which this iEolian here, 
And the vile maid— 

iV/V. The prieAefs, it (hottldieem, 
With Xutfius has confpir'd to fix his race 
' On Athens' throne, 

Cre. But never (hall his race 
That fccpter wi»ild. t 

Nic. It never (liall, Creufa. 
I have a means — 

Cre* My means, thank Heaven, is furer. [Jfide. 

. Nu\ But I will tell thee all from firfl to lad. 
Hear then, and weigh my words, for fate is in them* 
Xuthus, th'Athenianking—— 

Cre; I think not of him. 

Nic, Beware of that. Whate'erthou think'ft, Creufa, 
Xuthus mufl dill reign on, thy Lord and huiband. 

Cre. Xuthus, my Lord ! then what art thou, Nican* 
Deft thou defpiic me for a crime thyfelf der f 

Haft forc'd me to commit ? My foul was thine 
£v'n when I gave my hand, and ftill remains 
Untainted, uadefil'd. 

Nic, I know it well. 

Thou deareft, beft of women. My torn heart 

■Drops blood while I propofe it, yet we muft,* 

We^muft for ever part.— Forbear, Creufa, 

That killing look ftrikes through me.— Think, Oh, think, 

Whai^ in this age of abfence I have borne. 

How combated each tender thought, and liv'd 

For thy dear fake a vi6iim to defpair. 

But now if thou confent'ft, al), all is mine,. 

And I forgive my fate. — The dear, dear boy, 

I have a means to place on him on the throne 

Secure as we could wifh. 

Cre. Secure he (hall be, 

1 will 
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I will proclaim him to the world at mine. 
And Athens (hall with joy receive its fovVeign ; 
The tyrant Xuthus fhall be taught to fear 
A maflcr's frown. 

Nic. Thy raihnefsy my Creufa, 
May ruin all. 

Cre. I will be raft, if this 
Be rafhnefs, to declare to earth, to heaven, 
A mother's heart-felt joy, whofe only child 
Snatch'd from the grave, unhopM for, comes to claim| 
With every grace and every virtue crown'd, 
Th' imperial feat of his great anceftors. • 
And (hall we want a means ? 

Nic, We need not wait ; 
For by my care th' important means is found ^ 

Already, and no human power but thine t 

Can hinder our fuccefs. I would have hid 
The fecret from thee till thy wilh'd confent 
Had giv'n my purpofe flrength, but thou defeat'ft 
My utmofl caution, and wilt force me tell thee, 
ItyiTus is young Ion !— — Ha ! Creufa ! 
What means this look ? Good Heaven ! how her eye fixes ! 
' What have I done ? What faid, which could attack 

• The feats of fenfc with this amazing force ?* 
My wife, my Queen, Oh, fpeak! 

Cre. Off, touch me not. 

Thou canft not bring relief. Oh, I am curs'd 

Beyond all power or aid. Thou too art curs'd 

And know'll it not. He dies, he dies, Nicander ! 

Nic, Amazement! Who? 

Cre, Oh, had he not been mine, 
His youth, his foftnefs, each attrading grace—* 
I (hould have ftaid whole ages, ere in thought 
I had confented to fo damn'd a deed. 
Tears, tears, why burft ye not ? — But what have I 
To do with tears ? thofe are for tender mothers. 

• The tygrcfs weeps not o'er her mangled prey/ 
He dies, he dies, Nicander. 

Nic. Who ? IlylTus ? 
Speak, fpeak, Creafa. 
Ore. Pborbas urg'd thedeed, 

£ Andl 



And I confented ; at the feaft he dies 
By poifon.^^* Oh, my foul I* 

Nic* Fly their, this inftant 
Perhaps thou may'il prevent it, as thou cara^ft* 
He parted hence. — I knew not to his death ! 

Cre. I go, I fly. 

Nic. Yet ftay, thy rafljnefs there. 
If fate hasfav'd him, may undo us yet; 
—The Pythia ! true, the Pythia (hall rufli In 
To ilop the fatal banquet, and declare 
The feafl unhallow'd ; * at this lucky moment 
• She waits me in the temple.*— Stay, Creufa. 

[Exit Nicandkf. 

Crei The Pythia, no ; I will myfelf outftrip 
The lightning's fpced. Whatever be th* event| 
'Tis not too late to die. [Exit, 

ExD of the FoTXRTH Act. 
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A C T V. 

SCENE, ti?e Laurel Grpife. 

Phorbas andlsycesi. 

Lycea. 

OH, earth ! Oh, heaven ! Oh, wretched, wretched 
Athens ! 
Fhor, Speak on, Lycea ; wherefore art thou filcnt ? 
Why doft thou lead me to this fecret ifaade ? 
What mean thy flowing tears ? 
J Lye. The <iueen, the Queen f 
Fhar. Say, what of her ? 
Lycm Iknow4iot; all Co me 
I« terror and confuiion, 

Phar. What thou know'il 
Relate. 

I^c, She fent me forth to feek thee, Phorbts i 
I found thee not, but met at my return 

Creu&* 
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Cieufa's felf« Despair was in her eyes. 
With hafly f^eps (he (hot impatient by me. 
Nor liftenM when I fpake* I followed woad^nmgf 
And entered the paTiiioil. 

Plwr. The pavilion t 
Why went fhe to the hanquet ? 

Lye* £agerweiit^ 
Defpair and anguilh mixtog on her loofe* 
But, O good heaven, how chang'd was that deff^tir 
To inexprefEve joy » when from the croud 
She learnt Ilyffus had<Ie]ay'd the fiu^. 
And won the Kiiis; once more to aflt btr prefitade. 
" Where is he ?^ let mff ckifp him to my bivaft," 
She cried ; *< I now no lotq^er will reiift 
Heaven's high eoinmand.'' Impesial Xufhus fdfd 
With tranfpon to reeeiye her, and load flioati 
Prodahn'd the peck's joy. When^ d^thi to ightt 
Eternal pain to memory ! the Have 
?refents the goblet; Fill,. (be cried^ a t^iitl, 
I too will hail Ilyfllis King of Atbent* 
But Hrfl, all fweat,. fwear by immortai Jore^ 
By the far-darting god who here preficks, 
And the chafle guardian of oar nativts fanevy 
Swear here, fwear all,, and binding be sheoathy 
Ilyifus only (hall be Athens' King* 

FJlfcr, What could (he mean ;. 

I^c, Attentive Xuthus caught 
With joy the happy omen, and aU (wor« 
llyffiis only fiiould be Athens* King. 
This done^ I faw her from IlyiTus' hand- 
Snatch the dire gpblet,. and to him refign 
Her own untouch'd. The Have who mix*d the di^ugft^ 
TurnM pale and trembled, I with eager zeal 
Prefs'd forward, but in vain ; (he (irmly grafp^A 
The bowl, and: fmiling drank it to the dregs, 

Phar. The poHbn, ha ! — I knew her fooli(h fondfieU^ 
Would (krt at murder's name. But wherefore die f 
Why turn upon herfdf her impious rage ^ 
Twas madnenfs all ; or elfe fome new contriranoCy 
Some fre(h MoVvxn fraud. — I care not what* 
I yet will blaft their fchemes. — ^Yes, let hct die, 
% her own. £dlly periih. Athens iliii. 

E ^ Suihrlrot 
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SanrWef , tnd (hall fttrviye.— I muft be fodden. 
She doubtlefs will betray me to the King» 
And qut offev'n thU laft refource* Lycea, 
Be (ecret, and thy country fhallbe free. 

Lye, Were it not better, Phorbas, dr^t to fee her. 
Perhaps fome fecret unrevealM may lurk 
Beneath this ihow of unexampled raihnefs. 
She left the banquet (boui and with the Pythia 
finter'd the temple* 

Pb^. With the Pythia, fav'ft thou ? 
Then there ia mifchief toward* 

LjK* Yet now alone 
We may furprize her, for I (aw the maid 
Quick from the fane retuni with hafty fteps. 
At if difpatch*d on (bme important meffiige. 
Perhaps to find thee out. Sure thou ihould'fi fee her 

PJbir. And periih, ha l-^No, no^ my facctd countryi 
Too much already have I been deceived ; 
I will not leave thee in a woman's power. 
—Yet hold, Lycea may inform her of them^ 
And my defigi^s prove yet abortive. Maid, 
Thy prefence may be needful. 

Lye, Mine ! Crood heaven. 
In what ? Creufa will requre my aid $ 
At leaft my tears are due to my poor (^en 
In her lafl moments. 

P/jcr. Stay, (he wants them not ; 
I know the peifoQ*s force too well, Lycea, 
To tear a death fo fudden. This way, maid ; 
Nay, thou muft go ; I (hall have bulinefs for thee. 
Some fecret meifage to the Queen, X^ycea, 
Which thou alone can'ft bear. [Exemu f^ 

JB»/w Pythia u«<i Nicander, 

Pytbm 'Twas be, I faw him and Lycea with him. 
Sure he ihould be informed!— Thou hear'll me not. 

Nie. This adion of the Queen (its near my heart. 

Pyilf' She bade me tell thee. — But why walle we timei 
Thoii now may*fl enteral the poflern gate 
Unfeen by all. 

Nie. Why did'fl thou not rufli in, and (lop the feafl^ 
Thy fpeedy prefence there had fav'd us all. 

Pytk What could I do ? The Queen was there already, h 
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And all (eemM p^i^tt tmd joy ; covM 1 Cufj^^t' 
That poifon lurk'd beneath fo fair a feeming ? 

Nic. She breaks thro' my deiignB.— -Unhappy WOHIUIII t 
My foul bleeds for her, and conrufion hangs 

On every riling thought. The dear, dear boy !^ 

Where is he, at the bunqu^t flill? 

FytL He is. 
► Nti* And where Creufa ?- 

PytL I already told thee, 
But thou regard'il nor, in the temple's gloom* 
Rctnr'd fhe fits, expe<5ling thy approach. • 
We there may fettle all. 

Nic. I fear her much. 
*' Thou fceft her palJidn^ are too near concerned < 

• To be of ufe to us ; thy cooler lenfe 

* Mull here dired'Us/ Does the poifon's powcfr 
Affc6k her yet ? 

Pyt/^. Not yet ; I would have tried : 
Some powerful antidote to quell its force ;: 
But (he refui^s life, and onlyb^d^ 
To fee her fon and thet« 

Nic* I will attend 
Upon, the inflant* But fir^'hear me, Pythla y. 
Thou feefl on what a pr6<!lpice we (land, 
It were in vain to ho^' we could conceal 
The truth from Xuthu^, from the reft wemay ;; 
'Tit thy tafk therefore—— 

Py/^. What? To own the fraud,. 
And publiih to the King thaf Delphi's (btmtr 
h not Oracalar ? Ha !' 

Ni'e. To the King 
'Twerjd better fure to pirHiih tht deceit 
Than to the world ; and where*8^the means but tbU' 
To hide it ? By Cfeufaf*8 an thou fay'ft. 
He is already bound ia foldtnn oaths 
To leave Ilylfiis heir td Athens* throne. 
Can'fl thou net add dill fti'^nger oaths, , Of ertS - 
Thou doft reveal the fecret ol»6irf fete ?^ 
Then who (hall dare to break them ? Shall the Kitg^ 
Thou know'fl his fcrup^u^ f^ety eif tends 
Almofi to weaknefs. What fhould tempt httA to k ^ 
Greufadead odftfroMe ftb Ichcmta ^aiaft hitti : 
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The bof to him alone muft cme hit greatnefs ; 
And for Nicander, never more fhallx^rcece 
Hear hit forgotten name* 
F^th. It mud be fo; 

And ye t - 

Nic. What yet ? To Phorbas thou with eaCc 
Mav'ft own the truth ? He will not flart at fraud 
In Ucred thingg, ■ But fee, the Queen approaches 
Impatient of our ilay. She changes not ! 
Thel>Ioom of health is ftili upon her cheek ! 
Fain would I hope— —But hopes, alas ! are Tain.— 
What haft thou done» Creufa ? 

Cre. [Eftterlafr.] SavM IlyflUs ! 

Nic. Thou might*{l have liv'd with honour* 

Cre, Liv'd ! good heaven ! 
I ftart» I tremble at the thoughts of life. 
Can'il thou reflect on what I had defign'd. 
On what I am, and what, alas ! I have been. 
And not perceive death was my only refuge ? 
—Am I not Xuthus* wife and what art thou t 
O had'il thou feen the torments of my foul. 
When in one hafty moment it ran o'er 
The bufinefs of an age, weighed all events. 
Saw Xuthus, thee, Ilyflus, Athens bleed 
In one promifcuous carnage !— Lighx at length 
Burit thro' the gloom« and heaven's own voice prochuiB*d 
One viftim might fuffice.— 
For Xuthus honour Urove, and mightier love 
AfTum'd Nicander's caufe. Who then could fall ? 
Could Xuthus ? Could Nicander ?— : — No ; Creufa. 

Nic, Would thou hadfl been lefs kind !— -»£ut, my 
To blame thee now were vain.—-— [Queeoi 

Of. To blame! 'Tispraife, 
'lis triumph I demand. He lives ! he reigns ! 
Young Ion lives ! youo^ Ion reigns in Athens ! 
O bring him, Pythia, bring him to rov arms ; 
Let-me but pour a .lafl fad bleffing o^cr him. 
And death has loft its terrors. ' 

How now, Lycea ? 

Enter Lycea iHi/lily^ 

Lye, Mighty Queen, I know n4>t 
If thy command W9uld auihorixe tb' attempt^ 

* But 
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But FhorbaS) with an arm'd Athenian b|md, 
Now enters the pavilion, to deilroy 
The King and young lljrifut. 

Nic, Eunh and heaven I 
What fay'il thou, maid ? 

Cre*, O let me fly to fave him,. 
Here (hall their poignardg < 

Nic, Reft thou there, Creufa. * 
Thy embailie$ to-day have prov'd too fatal. 
Mjr life for his I fave him from the ftroke. 
And on the inftant fend him to thy arms. 
Now, fate, be doubly mine 1 [£.*/#, 

Cre. Olf, let me go, I will not be reilrainM* 
They tear him. piecemeal ! 

Pyth, Patience, mighty Queen ! 
What man cando Nicander will perform. 

Cre. He is a father only to my child. 
He cannot tell them what a mother feels. 
•— Phorbas was born the curfe of me and mine* 
I might have known to what his impious rage 
Would urge him on, and fhould have firft informed biDOf 
•^Gods ! rnufk I never know fweet peace again ? 
Not even in death have reft ! 

Pyilf* Behold who comes , 
To blefs thee ere thou dieft^ and ceafe to murmur 
At heaven's high wilK 

Enter Ilyffiis. 

Cre» It is, it is Ilyflus— 
My fon, my fon ! 

Ily/. Good heavens ! and do I live 
To fee a parent melt in fondnefs o'er me ! . 
— Aletes fav'd me from the feldiers' arms^ 
And bade me fly to find a mother here. 
Art thou indeed that mother, mighty Queen ! 
And may I call thee fo ? Thou art, thy looks 
Thy tears, thy kind embrace, all, all proclaim 
The truth— O let me thus, thus on my knees— 

O*/. Ri(b, rife^ my child ; I am, I am thy mother; 

Ily/* O facred found, llyiTus is no more 
That outcaft youth. A mother and a Qucea 
He finds at once. 
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Cre. But art thou fafe, my Child ^ 
Haft thou no wound ? 

Byf* The old grey-headed, roan, 
Who brought this morn the news of thy arrival,. 
Had rais'd againil my brcafl his eager fword, 
Dcfencelefs I ; when good Aletes came 
And fnatch'd me from the ftroke. I would have ftaid,. * 
Unarmed with him have ftaid, but his command 
Was abfolute, that I ihoold fiy to find, 
What I have found, a mother! [Emhratlnit 

Ycr,.Oh, Queen ! 
Why am I thus encompafs'd round with wonder? j 

May r not know this riddle of my fate ? j 

Why firft condemned to pafs my infant days * 

In this obfcure retreat?- If I am thine. 
Thy fon, illufirious Queen, fure 1 was bornt 
To thrones and empires ? 

Cre. Thou art born to thrones^ 
And (halt in Athens reign* 

Ilyf. As Xuthus* heir 
]# Xuthu» then my fire ? Forgive me, Qgeeft^^ 
I have athoufand, and a thbu^d doubts^ 
Can Xuthus be my fire ? 

Pyth^ Forbear, IlyfTus,. 
Nor prefs thy fate too far'. Whdn time per ffiitt|. 
Thou (halt know all. 

Cre, Shalt know it now, Ilyflils. 
Not Xuthus is thy fire, but that braste nUafl,. 
Who but this inftant fnatch'd thee from thy faite^, 
And by that a6t prociaim'd himfelf a father* 

Mji/f, Aletes? ' 

Cr<r. Not Aletes, but Nicandcr, 
My wedded Lord, thy 6re !*^And fee, he coiiicSn 
Toblefs thefc, and confirm the facred truth*. 
-^Good Heaven, be bleeds ! 

jB«/rr Nicandcr* 

JV/V. Ta death, to death, Creufa.. 
Amid the fray I met the fate I fought fbr,\ 
All elfe is fafe, and Xuthus b«w putffues 
A fcatterM fe»r, \^ho fall beneath his (4Vord«. 

—Where is my boy ? Ye guards of ixkOOCOMe!' 

Ifo^has he been befet. and how efcap'd ! 

r-Wh«ri- 
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— — Wlicre U my boy ? for I may own him nowr. 
And dafp him to my bread ; no 'more Aletes, 
The fage in{lru6lorof a youth unknown. 
But thQ dear fkther weeping o'er his child. 

/g/T Oh, Sir, what gratitude before iafpirM 
Let duty pay. 

A/V. I have no time to wade 
In fondnefs now. Hear my lafl words, IlyiTus, 
Atid fasn4 them to thy heart. Thou flill mud live 
The (on of Xuthus. The good Pythia here 
Will tell thee all the flory of thy fate ; 
And nuLyik thou profper as thou doft obey 

Her facred cbunfeL - Xuthus too mud know 

The frtal tale ; but to the world befide 

It mud be hid in darkiiefs. 
Pyi*^ PhorbasCurc 

Should be informed. 

iWr. Phorbas has breath'd his lafi ; 

And the brjb'd flave whp mixM the poifonont draught - 

Fell by this hand.— Ilydus, Oh, fareweU 

I will noti>id adieu to thee, Creufa, 

Thy colour changes, and the lamp of life 

Fades In thy eye ; we foon diall meet again* 

Ilyflus, Oh!- — 

i^. How hard he grafps my hand ! 

My Lord, my father ! Have I Icarn'd fo late, 

To call thee by that name, and mud I lofe, 

For ever lofcf ^Good heaven, die grafps me too 1 

What means it, Pythia ? the cold damps of death 

Are on her. ' 

Cre* Oh, my child, enquire no farther; 

*Tis fittinjg w€ ihould part. Lycea, Pythia, 

Intreat or Xuthus ^yct I need not fear 

His goodnefs, though I wrong'dhim, foully wrong'd him^ 

He yet will prove a father to my child, 
" And from the world conceal the fatal truth. 

Oh, I am cold«--*-what bolts of ice ftioot through me! 

How my limbs (hiver !— Nearer yet, my child^ 

My fight grows dim, and I could widi to gaze 

For ever on thee.— Oh, it willnot be— — 

£v'n thou art lod, Ilydus.<--Oh— FareweU {Dia. 
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C fJ r^ ladks^Tbokgb I am ^Alm^ tir'd fo death 
^ Ifitb this long part^-^and am fo out of breath'^ 
f*etfmch a Jucky thought kind Heaveu baifent^ 
That if I die for* t^ 1 muft give it vent. 
The men ^ you knoWf are sf one. And f^owtfufftfe^ 
Before our lords andmajUrs are reehofe^ 
We take th* advantage of an empty tovjUf 
And chufe a boufe of commons of our own. 
What think ye^ cannot we' make laivs f-^and then 
Cannot we t4fo unmake thfim^ like the men f 
Oh^ place us once in good St. Stephen's pews^ 
We^ujbew them women have their puolic ufe> 
JmprtmiSy they Jball marty ; not a man 
Fafl twenty 'five ^ hut v}hatjhall wear the chain, 
Next^ we*ll in eaHiefifet about reclaiming ; 
F<*r, hyne^life andfouL^ we^Uput down gaming^ 
WoUlj/poil their deep deftruaive dtidnight ple^ ; 
The laws we make vye^ll force them to obey \ 
Unlefs We let tbem^ when their fiirits fiag^ 
Piddle with us ^ ye know y at ^inxe and Brag. 
** / hope^ my dear eft ^^ ftyjfome well-bred fpoufe^ 
•* JVben fitch a biUJhaU come before your boufe ^ 
Thftt you'll confider men are men-^^-at Uaft 
Tharyoullnotfpeak, my dear, ^^---Notf peak !-^The heafi! 
Whaty would you wound my honour t\ — Wrongs like tbcfi 
For thiSy Sir, IJhall bringyou on your knees.. 
i— Or, if 'we're quite good natUT^dy tell the man 
We'll do him all thefervice that we can. 
Then for ourfelves, whatproj^Hs^ whatdefigusf 
WVll tax, and double tax their nqfty wines ; 
But duty-free import our blonds and laces, 
French hoops^ French fdks^ French camhricks^ and-^Frenck 

faces, 
Injbort, ntyfcheme is not completed quite^ 
But I may tellye more another nights 
So come again ^ come all^ and let us raife 
Such glorious trophies to our country's praife^ 
That aU true Britons fhall with one confent ' 
Cry §ut^ * * Long live the female parliamtnt^^ 
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PROLOGUE. 



TN antient times j when Britain* s traiJe was 4rms^ 

And the lov*d mufic of heryouth^ alarms^ 
A god-like race fttftaif^d fair England^ s fame i ' 
fFhf has not 4jeard^f -gallant Pifer^U namt-f 
Ayy and^ of Douglas f Sitch illujlriousfoes 
In rival Rome and Cartilage never rofc ! 
From age to age bright Jhone the Britijh fire^ 
And every hero ivas a her^^sfire^ - • 
When powerful Fate decreed one nvarrior*! doom^ 
Vfjfrung the Ph^nix from his parefit^s tomh» 
Bat^Jgpt^fhefeiinerous^i^lJfj^k^t andfelJ^ . 

Theft gekirouIi^V<tlf l^\diucb other nfOtll I y <> 
Though many a hko^ field -was lift and voffiif 
Ktthing in hate, inffononr all %vas dine » 
When Pifirey^or}On£d, dt04 hisprioct or peeri^ 
Fafi came the Douglas , tvith his Scottijh Jpears^ 
Andy when proud Douglas made his King hisfotp 
For Douglas y Piercy bent his Engl{/h ho^^ 
ExpelVd their native homes ^ adver/e fate^ 
They knocked alternate attach Athens gnte ? 
Then hlafid the cajlle, at the midnight hour^ 
For him whofe arms hadjbodk itsfirmefl tawer^ 
This night a Douglasyour proteQion ciajmsx **• ^ 
A wife A a miftberi. pitfsfoftefi namis \ 
Tbeftoty If her woes indulgent hear^- 
And grantyour fuppliant alljbe hegSy a tear* 
In confidenee, fhe begs ; and hopes to find 
Each Engli/b hrtaft^ like nobU Pi€rcy\ kind. 
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*t* ne linn difiingiiijbed hy im/trttd commas, < tbuf,* art omitttd Ik 
•> • > o •. . • - th€ rtfnftntatwn* 



SCENE, the Court of a CafiJe^furroundedwith Woods. 
Enter La^ Randolph, 

Ladt Randolph. 

Y ' ' 

£ woods and wilds, whofe melancholy gloom 
Accords with my four^itdnefs^ anddrawt forth 
The voice of Torrow -from my burftin g heart, 
Farewel a while: I will not leave you long ; 
For in your ^ades I deem fome fpirit dwplis. 
Who from a chiding ftream, or groaning oak, 
Still heara^ and aniwera to Matilda's moan* 
Oh, Douglas ! Douglas ! if dejparted ghofia 
Arc e'er, peitnitted to review this world, < 
Withm the circle of that wood thou art, 
And with this-pailion of immoitaU hear^f! 
My lamentation ; hear'ft thy wretehed wife 
Weep for ber huiband ikin, her infftnc loft. 
My brother's timeltfff dtath I feem to itoourn ; 
Who perifh'd with thee on this ^tal day.^ 
Totlnre I lift my voice j to thee addrefs 
The plaint which mortal ear has never heard* 
Oh, difregard me not ; though I am call'd 
Another's now, my heart is wholly thine* 
Incapable of change, afie6Hon lies 
Buriedy my DooglaS| in thy bloody graye* 

A3 Bui 
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But Randolph comes, whom fa e has made my Lord, 
To chide my anguifh, and defraud the dead. 

Enter Lard Randolph, 

Lord R. Again thefe weeds of woe ! Say, doft thou . 
To feed a paflion which oonfumes thy life ^ [well 

'the living claim foroe duty ; vainly thou 
Bedow'fl thy cares upon the filent dead. 

Lady ^. Silent, alas ! is he for whom I mourn : 
Childlefs, without memorial of his name, 
He only now in my remembrance lives. [guifii, 

, Lord R, Time, that wears out the trace of -deepeft an- 
Has pail o'er thee in vain. * Would thou wer'tnot 
■ Compcs'd of grief and tendemefs alone !* 
Sure thou art not the daughter of Sir Malcolm : 
Strong was his rage, eternal his reientment : 
t'or when thy brother fell, he fmilM to hear 
That Douglas' fon in the fame field was (lain. 

Lady R, Oh f rake not up the afhes of my fathers: 
Implacable refentment was the crime. 
And grievous has the expiation been. 
Contending with the Douglas, gallant lives 
O^ either houfe were loft ; my anceftors 
Com pel I'd, at laft, to leave their ancient feat 
On Tiviot's pleafant banks ; and now, of them 
No heir is left. Had they not been fo ftern, 
I had not been the lafl of all my race. 

Lord R, Thy grief wrefls to its purpofes my wordi* 
I never aik'd of thee thar ardent love. 
Which in the breads of fancy's children bunis* 
Decent afieiStion, and complacent kindoefs 
Were all I wifh'd for ; but I wifh'd in vain. 
Hence with the lefs regret my eyes behold 
The ftorm of war that gathers o'er this land : 
If I fhould perifh by the Danilh fword, 
Matilda would not uied one tear the more* 

Laify R. Thou doit not think fo : wotfiil at I am, 
I love thy- merit, and efteem thy virtues. 
But whither go'ft thou now ? 

Lord R* Straight to the camp. 
Where every warrior on tip-toe ftands 

Of expectation, and impatient aflu 

Eaci 
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Each who irrlves, if h^ is come to tell 
The Danes are landed. 

LaJy R, Oh, may.adverfe winds, 
Far from the coaft of Scotland drive their fleet ! 
And every foldier of both hofts return 
In peace and fafety to his pleafant home ! 

LordR, Thou fpeak'll a woman*8, hear a warrior's wifii x 
Right from their native land, the ftormy north. 
May the wind blow, till every keel is iix'd 
Immoveable in Caledonia's flrand ! 
Then fnall our foes repent their bold invafiony 
And roving armies fbun the fatal (Iiore 

* Laify R^ War I dctfell : but war with foreign foes, 

"* Whofe manners, language, and whofe looks aie flrange^ 

* Is not fc^horrid, nor to roe fo hateful, 

* As that which with our neighbours oft we wage. 

* A river here, there an ideal line "^ 

* By fancy drawn, divides the filler kingdoms, 

* On each fide dwells a people fimilar, 

* As twins are to each other, valiant both, 

* Both for their valour fiimous. through the world. 

* Yet will they not unite their kindred arms, 

* And, if they muft have war, wage diftant war, 

* But with each other fight in cruel conflid. 

* Gallant in firife, and noble in their ire, 

* The battle is their pail ime* They go forth 

* Gay in the morning, as to fummer (port : 

* When ev'ning comes, the glory of the morn, 

* The youthful warrior, is a clod of clay.. 

.! Thus fall the prime of either haplefs land ; 

* And fuch the fruit of Scotch and Englifh wars. 

* L&rd R, 1*11 hear no more : this melody would mak« 

* A foldier drop his fword, and doff his arms, 

* Sit down and weep the conquefis he has made ; 
^ Yea, like a monk, fing reil and peace in heav'a 

* To fouls of warriors in his battles ilain.* 
Lady, farewel : I leave thee not alone ; 

Yonder comes one whofe love makes duty light. [Exitm 

Enter Anna. 
j4nfta. Forgive the ralhnefs of your Anna's love : 
Urg'd by aiFeSion, I have thus prefum'd 
To interrupt your folitary thoughts ; 

And 



And warn jou of the hours that you negleft. 
And lofc in fadncft. • ' 

La^y R' So to lofe my hours 
Is all the iufe I wi(h to imke of time* 

Atn/g, To blame th'ie, lady, fuits not with my flatet ' 
But fure I am, iince death iirjft pr^y'd oh mati| ' ' 
Never did fifter thus 'a brother mourn. 
What had yoiir borrows been if you had loft. 
In early youth, the huiband of your heart f 

Lady /?• Oh I ' ' 

jinna. Have I didref&M you with ofiiciouB Iotc,' 
And ill-tirti'd mention of your brother's fate ? * • 
Forgive me, lady: humble though I am, * 
The mind I bear partaltes Aot of my fortune I 
So fervently Ilovc you, that to dry 
Thefe piteous tears, I'd throw my life away. 

JL,a/fy R.Whit power direded thy unconfctout tODgUt 
To fpeak as thou haft done ? to name 

jinna, I know not : 
But (ince my wordr have made my miftrefs tremble, 
I will fpeak f6 no more ; fcut filentmix 
My tedfs with hers.* 

//<y<^ .i?. ' No, thou (halt not be filent; * . * 

I'll tru ft thy faithful love, and thou (halt be 
Hencefoith th* inftru£ted partner of mf wbea. 
But what avails' it ? Can thy feeble pity 
Roll back the flood of never-ebbing time ? 
Compel the earth and ocean to give up 
Their deacl alive?* 

Anna, What means my noble miftrefs ? 

LadyR. Didft thou not alk what had my forrowB becn,*^ 
. If I in early youth had loft ahufband ?-^ 
"In the cold bofom of the earth ?^ lodgM, 
Mangl'd with wounds, the huiband of my youth \ 
And in Ibme cavern of the oceah lies * . 

My child" and'his.— 

Anna. Oh ! lady, moft rever'd ! 
.The tale wrapt up in your amazing words 
' Deign to unfold. 

La^ R. Alas ! , an ancient feud, 
Hereditary evil, was the fource 
Of my misfortunes. Ruling fate decreed. 
That my brave brother ihould in battle iave 

• Th« 
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The life of Douglas' fon, ourhoufe's foe : 
The youthful warriors vowM etern'^ friendlhip. 
To fee the Taunted fifter of his friend, 
Impatient, Douglas to Balarmo came. 
Under a borrowed name. — My heart he gain'd ; 
Nor did I long refufe the hand he begg'd : ' 
My brother's prel'eoce authorized our marriage. 
Three weeks, three little weeks, with wings of down, , 
Had o'er us flown, when my lov'd Lord was call'd 
To fight his father's battles ; and with him, 
In fpire of all my tears, did Malcolm go. 
Scarce were they gone, when my ilern fire was told 
That the falfe flranger was lord Douglas' fon. 
Frantic with rage, the baron drew his fword 
• And auefiipn'd me. Alone, forfaken, faint, ' ^ 
Kneeling beneath his fword, fault'ring I took 
An oath equivocal, that I ne'er would . 
Wed one of Douglas' name. Sincerity ! 
Thou firil of Virtues, let no mortal leave 
Thy onward path l although the earth (hould gape,. 
And from the gulf of hell deftf u6tion cry '. 

To take dlfimulation's winding way. 

Anna, Alas ! how few of woman's fearful kin4 
Durft own a truth fo hardy ! ^ 

Lady R. The firfl truth 
Is eafieft to arow. This moral learn , 
This precious moral, from my tragic tale. 
In a few days the dreadful tidings came . 
That Douglas and my brother both were (lain. 
My lord! my life! myhulband! — mighty Heaven ( ^ 
What had I done to merit fuch afili^ion ? 

Anna, My deareft lady ! many a tale of tears 
Pre liflenM to ; but never did I hear 
A tale fo fad as this 

La^Rn In the firO: days 
Of my diftra£ling grief, I found myfel f ■ ■ 
As wotnen wifti to be who love their lords. 
But who durft tell my father ? The good prieft 
Who join'd our hands, my brother's antient tutor. 
With his lov'd Malcolm, in the battle fell ; 
They two alone were privy to the marriage. 
On filence and concealment I refolv'd, 

TiU 



Till time (hould make my father's fortune mine* 
That very night bil wRlth my^ti ifr'asUdrtt,''* 
My nurlc,' *he ohly djhfldkdt tiiad;' ' ' *' 
Set out with me to' reach' her fllklr^houfe : 
But iiurfe, nor infant, havii 1 ^ret ftcn,' 
Or heard bf, ^Am;a,^ fince that fatal lidun 




Jrifang w 
Jnna. Not feei^Vnoi- heaf d of! then b^rhkps'Helivei. 
LadyR. No:' ft waslttark'DectmtxJrj ^ndandtafa 
Had^cscVairiilght; 'A<5r<ifl^th6'CirrbiiW" -* ''-"-'^ 
The dcftin'd 'fbaA ; and'irf its fwellbg^ flSW 
My faithful (ilirvant perifhM'with my chttd. 

• 6h,haplcftYon*! 6f a'moft hsipleis fire*f 

« But they sfre tioth at felt;' and,' 1 alpticf * ' '* 

• Dwell in this wor!3 of Woe^^c6ddi;/nnM t(> walk, 

• Like a guilt.ti^out>!ed gKoft; itiJ^'p41trfUIUiifi*V 
Nor has defpite?ur fatfe gkfiliitfed nti'' ' ' ^ > '- - 
The c6n*forf of ;d /olitarjr &:rtt)w/ 

Though dead tolov^) 1 w^d cofi^pell'd to wed 
Randolph, who fnatcVd' me'ff<im''aV}llai!t*8 arms ; 
And Ranilolpli n&w JjdffelftS th'fe domaifei, * ^^' ' 
That by Sir Malcolm's death* ^ ini6 <?^^ly*d t 
Domati " " " -'- - • '- 

A baron' 

• Such 
« Theflaughteji 

• Ai|d when ttiat fon' came, lik^^a'riy ^om heavetti 

• Wliich ]rtiin« add difap^ear&V al« ! my ^ 

• How long did thy fond mb'ther grafp the hope 

• Of having thee, (he knew not.hov^, reftorMV 

• Year after year hath wdrn her hope awsly ; 
' But left flUl -undiminiAi'd her defire. 

* Anna, The hand, that fptns tV uneven thread of lifC| 

• May fmooth the length that's yet to come of youfs.' 

* Lady ^» Not in this world : I have confiderM well 

• Its various evils, and on Whom thfcy fell, ' ' * 

• Alas1 how oft does goodnefs wound itfelf? 

• And fweet affeAion prove thefprin'g of woe.* 
Oh I had I died when my lov'd hufbkad ifell ! 




bouGLAi. ix 

Had fome good^ angel qpM to tpe the book 
Of Providence, aoj^ ^t njc rejijd^ my li(c, ^^, 
JJif b^aa iijad Ij^oJ^e, wljc.n L belM|J4V^f fum 
Of yjs, wKcK ojift.bor one J have.ci,4uj»4^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
, t ^nna. That Eqwc^^ whpfe ?^ii)a%c8 good angels arc,; 
Hath fhut the book) 49 m?fcy to roapkind.^ ^ jjj , • 
•But we roi)^ leaye.tbis tb^me.: Gl£naly9n comes : ' 
I faw him htt^ on you his tbougbtful.eyeSy 
And hithcn¥a!;ds b? ftpwly ilalks his way, ^ 1 , . ., 
Lad^ R. I will s^Yftid him. Au^ungmci'ous -perfon 
Is doubly irkifomeia^n. hmir like fhjs.. . . ■ .^ .. , 
uf»«^. : Wl^. ii>j?ai$.py lady ttu^^of Ra»io^b*s hei'i> 
Z«tfr^ R. Beca^.Ce bc'S;<not the heir of Rantlotpb's vi^- 
Subtle and (hiie^vv/d^be^oirf^rs.to tiiabkind [tuei. 

An artificial imagq.pf JjVnfqlf;.. J. 
And he with eafe c^a vary to tfie tadfC 
Of different mefi^, i|;a fi^ature^. . * S,elf-acnicd, 

* And mafl^j-jpf bis.apj:}eti|es he feems ; 

* But hisfierce n^t\ir^,.iijcca fox chain'd up,j 

* Watches ,10 f^i?>e jiiof<q^nrW .wiflv*d-forprcy« 

* Never wcr^ \^e, and, ^v^,rf qe.pois'jd ^o iljf, 

* As in Glfnalircsi'^ \^m^)^^lyxg min4«* 
Yet is he brave apd;pc^itic; jn» war,, . 
And {lands aloft i^thefe^Jijrvljj tiin^^j . , 
A^liyl defqrjbe biq\,tbu8 Jfil jcU bV^4|5^r» 
Stay, and detain him till I reach thecaule. ^ j , . ^ 

J i- :■ ' .1 '.» ? . t^Vf/ itf^' j^anjiplpii. 
-^««<»., J3b.ti\l*W\fteA I; where ari: tpou tojbe found ? 
• Ife} thou d\yglJe?in9l>v^^.J> j W ?fli ^^f^^^^f r 
Tho* grac'd with grandeur and in wealth array'd: 
Nor doft thoij^ ij^wq^Ui/ipem^wub virtue dwell j 
Elfe had this gentle ladly mifsM thee not. 

Enter Glenalvon^. 
Glen* What doft thou mufe on, meditating maid ? 
Like fome entranced and vifionary feer, 
Oo earth thou (land'il, thy thoughts afcendto heaven. 
yj^fma^ Would that I were, e'en as thou fay it, a feer. 
To have my doubts by heavenly vifion clear'd ! 

Gkn, What doft thou doubt of? What haft thou to do 
With fubjciSts intricate ? Thy youth, thy beauty. 
Cannot be queftioned: think of thefe good gifts ; 
And then thy contemplations will be pkaiing. 

z Anna. 
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Amta* Let women Tiew yon monument of woe. 
Then boafl of beauty : who fo fair as (he ? 
But I mufl follow ; this revolving day 
Awakes the memory of her antient woes* [Exit Anns, 
Gle9. [SolusJ] So !— Lady Randolph (huns me; by and 
I'll woo her as the lion wooes his brides^ ^bj 

The deed's a doing now, that makes ihe lord / 
Of thefe rich valleys, and a chief of pow'r. 
The feafon is moil apt ; my founding (lepa 
Will not be heard amidfl the din of arms, 
Handolph hasliv'd too long : his better ^re 
Had the afcendant once, and kept me down c 
When I bad felz'd the dame, by chance he camg* 

' Kefcu'd, and had the lady for his labour ; 

' % 'foap'd unknown ; a flender confolation ! 
Heav'n is my witnefs that I do not love 
To fow in peril, and let others reap 
The jocnnd harveft: * Yet 1 am not fafe : 
By love or fomething like it, ftung, inflamed. 
Madly I blabb'd my paflion to his wife, 
And (he lias threaten'd to acquaint him of it. 
The way of woman's will I do not know : 
But well I know* the baron's wrath is deadly. 
1 will not live in fear : the m^n I dread 
Is as a Dane to me : ay, and the mati 
Who flands "betwixt me and my chief defire. 
No bat but he ; (he has no kinfman near ; 
No brother in his fifter's quarrel bold ; 
And for the righteous caufe, a ilrangek-'s atuie,* 
I know no chief that will defy Glenalvon. X^!^* 

» 

' , End of the Fiest' AiCT, 
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' SCENE, a Court, &c. 


.'- ' 





Snter^vanfs and a Stranger at one doer, und Lady Ran* 

dotph and Annatf/ another* 

Lady Randolph. 

WHAT meansthis clamour? Stranger, fpfak fecure ; 
Haft rhou been wrong'di Have thefc rude men 
To vex the weary traveller on his way ? (prcfum'd 

ifi" Servant* By us «© Granger ever fuffcr'd wrong : 
This man with outcry wild has callM us forth ; 
So (ore afraid he cannot fpeak his fears. 

Enter Lord Randolph and a young man, itciih their fvi^ds 

drai^n and Moody, 

' Lady R{ Npt vain the (Irangcr's fears I How fiircs my 
Lprd? 

Lord Rm Thaijt fare^wcJI, thanks to this gallant youtb^ 
Whofe valour favM me from a wretched death ! 
As down the winding dale I walk'd alone. 
At tlfc croffs w^y four arm^d men attack'd me : 
Rovers, I judge, from the licentious camp. 
Who would bavp quickly laid Iiord Randolph- low> 
Had not this brave.^pdgenerpusftranger come, 
Like my go^4 fMigel| in t}ie hpwr.of fat;c, 
And, mocking daager, made my foes his own. 
They turned upon hitp. ; ibiit hjs :adive avm 
Struck to the ground, fit>m whence they rofe no raorei 
The ii^ceft two ; the others fled amain, 
And left him" mafter of the bloody field. 
Speak, La.4y jRandolphji^iupqjj bgauty's tongue 
Dwell accents pleafipg to t^e brave alid bold. 
Speak, noble idame, and tjb^^ikhim for thy Lord. 

IjiAy^Jdi, My Lord, 1 fiam\QtTpe;^k u hat now I feel* 
My heart o'eVflows wifth g^atiti|dc to heav'n, 
And to this noble youth, who all unknown 
To you and yaurs, delibeavtcd po|., 
Nor pau8*d at peril, but humanely brave 

, . B Fou|^ht 



FougbtOB your fide, againll: fuch fearful od^ 
JEiave you not tearn'd ot kim whom we fliould tbaak? 
Whom call the favicAfir of I«ord Ralkiolph's life ? 

Lord R. I alk'd that queiUon, and he anfwei*d not? 
But I mufl know.n^ho my ^\%v^rcr «.^ ^To the Strangers 

Strang, A low born maa, of parentage obiciire. 
Who liought can bOaft but hta tikiife to be 
A foldier, and to gain.a name in arms. 

Lord R, Whoe'er thou art, thy fpmtis ennobled 
t^y the great King'of Kings ! thou art ordained 
And ihinftpt a hero by the fovereign hsrtfd 
<>f nature ! blufh. not, tiower erf taoAtiiy 
ti% well as valour, to cteeUre thy bfrrh:. 

Strang, My naitie is Norval : on t<he GmoiptoB hiRa 
My father feeds^ his flocks ; a frugal Twain, ' 
Whofo condant cares were to increafe his itore« 
And keep his only fon, myfelf, at home. 
For I had heard of battles, and I long*d 
To follow to the field feme warlike lord ; 
And hcav*n foon granrcd what my iire dhiy'd* 
'f his moon which rofe lail night, round as itiy (hietd, 
|iad not yet fiUM her herns, whe6, by her ligKt, 
A band ot iierce barbarians from the hills, 
Ruili'd like a torrent down tfpon the vale, 
Sweeping our flecks and herds. The fhepherds fled 
For fafety, and for fuccour. I alone, 
With bended bow, and quiver full of arroWf, 
Hover'd about the enemy, and markM 
The road he took ; thien hailed to my fri^ds. 
Whom, with a tioop of fifty chofen meni 
I met advancing. The purfuit I <led, 
•Tip we o'ertook the fpoil-encumber'd fbc. 
We fought and conquered. Ere a fwordwafrdrawte, 
An arrow from my bow had pierc'd their chief, 
Who worethac day the arms whidh now I wear.- 
Returning home in triamph, IdffdkinM 
The (hepherd*b flothful X\^ ; and having heard 
That our good king had fummon'd bis bold peers 
To lead their warriors to the Carron ficfe, 
X left my father's houfe, and took with me 
A chofen fervant to coodud^ my fleps :■ ■■ ^ 
Yon trembling cowaFd^ who forfook his maflbr. 

Journey* 
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louroeying with this intent, I paft tbc^c towcrty 
indf hcaveo -direfled, came thift<lay tQ do 
The happy deed that gilds my huaiLle iiame* 
L^ri/ /l. He is 243 wife as biave. Wus ever tale 
'ith fuch a gallant iiiode% rcbearsM ? 
[y brave deliverer ! thou fliah enter oov 
nobler liil, and in a ipojitarch*i» fight 
mrend with j^rini^es for the pri^ oH fame* 
[will prefcnt thee to oar Scottifh king, 
'^hofe valiant fpii it ever valour lov'^. 
1 myMaiiUj^] wherefore (lartft that tear ? 
Laify R, I cannot fay : for various aficd out, 
id ftrangely mingledy in my bofom fwell t 
each of th^m may wellcomroasd a tear* 
|oy that thouVt fafe ; and I adnire . 
im and his fortunes who h$th wrought thy iafiptyr 
jb(cure and fricndlefS) he the army {ougbt, 
ent upon peril, in the range of death 
[efolvM to hunt for famei and with hij fwoid 
[o gain diftin^lob which bis birth denied. 
tKs attempt unknQvn he might have periihV^ 
id gsdi^'4 iKJtb all his valour, but oblivion, 
fow gr^cM by thee, bis virtue ferves np (PQif^ 
leath defpq^r, T^e foldier now of hopf 
(bmds confplcuoua; fi^me and great reno^o 
brought within the compafs of his fword* 
this my n)ind refleded, whilft you {ookCf 
id bler8'4 the wonder-working hand or Hcai^n. 
LorJ R. Pipos a^d grateful ever ^re ^y thoughts f- 
[y deeds flball follaw wher^ thou poit^t^ft t)ie wsqp* 
[Ht t9 myfelfy and equal to Glenalvon, . 
honour and command (hall Norval be, 
y^r. ' I know not how to thank vou. Rude I am^. 
ipee^b and manners : never till this hour 
tood I in fuch a prefeoce : yet, my Lord,- 
here's feme thing in my bread, which m^es me b^ld^^ 
fay, that Noi val ne'er will (hame thy favour, 
Loiiy R. I fvill be fwora thou wilt not.- Thou ihalt be 
[^knight; and ever, a$ thou doll to-day,, 
fith happy valour guard the life of Randolph* 
Lord R, Well hau thou fpoke* Let me forbid reply. 

[ 7<i Norval.. 
B a W^ 
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Wc arc thy debtors ftiU ; thy high defere 
0'«rtops our gratitude. I mud proceed, 
As was at firft intended, to the camp. 
Some of my train I fee are fpeeding hither. 
Impatient, doubtlefs, of their Lord's delay. 
Go with me, Norval,.and thine eyes (hall fee 
The chofen warriors of thy native land, 
Who languifh for the %ht, and beat the air^ 
With brandifliM fwords. 

Nor, Let us be gone, my Lord. 

Lord R, [To Lai^ Randolph.} About the time that 
the declining fun 
Shall his broad orbit o'er yon hills fufpend, 
Expert us to return. This night once more 
Within thefe walls I reft; iiiy tent I pitch ]* 

To-mor!X}W in the field. Prepare the feaft* 
Free is his heart who for his country *fighti ; 
He in the eve. of battle may reiign 
Hirofelf to focial pleafure ; fweetcft then^. 
When danger to a foldier's foul endears -j 

The human joy that never may return. ' *; 

{Eiceunt Randolph rtWi/Nomt ? 

La^ R. His parting word^ have ftruck a fatal truib. . 
Oh, Douglas ! Douglas! tender was the time I 

When we two parted, ne'er to meet again ! ' 
How many years of angui(h and defpalr 
Has heaven annezM to thofe fwift paffing hour» 
Of love and fondtiefs. * T^en my bofom^ flame 

• Oft, as blown back by the rude breath of feir 

• Returned, and with redoubled ardour blazed.* 
Anna. May gracious Heav*n pour the fwect balm ol 

Into the wounds that feder in your breaft ! [peace 

For earthly confolatlon cannot cure them. ^ 

Ladj R, One only cure can Heav'n itfelf beflow;— 
A grave— -that bed in which the weary reft. 
Wretch that i am \ Alas ! why am I fo ? 
At every happy patent I repine \ 
How bleft the mother of yon gallant Norval ! 
She for a living hviiband bore her pait>s. 
And heard him blcfs her when amaQ'was born ? 
She nurs'd her fmiling infent on her breaft ; - 

Tended the ctiiid> and rear'd the pleafing boy : 

■ . •" ' Shi 



She, with aflkffiop*^ triumph, faw the yw^ht / 

In (^race and comermeTs furpai's hia pc^rs : 
Whilft I to a deadhufbaud bore a Ton,. 
Avd te the fo^ripg waters gave my child. 

4«^a, AUi ! alas i why will yen) tbu» refymo 
Tour ffrief afrcft ? I thought that gaJJaut yputh 
WouTcTfbr a while have woq you frano ypi^r woe%' 
On him intent you gained* with a look 
Much more delighted^ thap ypvr peniive ey^ 
Has deiffB*d'on other obje^ to hi^fi<iw». 

La/fyR. Delighted, fay'ft fbou ? Oh ! eren there Yninr 
Found i'uel for my liia-confuming forrow ; [eye 

I thought, th#t had thefon of Dougiai U^'d, 
He might have beep lijce this^ young g;alUni t^r^gtr^ 
And oait'd with him ip ft^ure^ and in (h^pc. 
In aJl endowments, as in years, l deem, 
My boy with blopmi'sLg Norvai n\ight have pumber'd^ 
Whilft thus I mu&'df a fpark from f^cy fell 
On my fad heart, and kindled up a fondneia 
For this young frranger wand'nng from his home, 
Apd like an orpbaB caft \x^n my care* 
L will protect thee, f^id 1 1^ niyielf| 
With all my power? apd gwoe with all my favour.. 

uiwia. Sure heav'a will blcfs fo g^n'roiaa a r«{plve« 
You niutt, my noble d^une, e%en your power : . 
You muft awake : devicea will be fram'd. 
And aiupws pointed at the br<:aii of Nerval. 

LfJffX* CiI<^a^lyQi^'s falfe and crafty bead W4U wosk 
Againit a rival in bis kinfman'a Ipvf^ 
Ir I deter him not ; lonly c^n. 
Bold as he is, Glenalvoo wBI beware 
How ho pulls down the fabric tbait I rjufew 
111 be the artift of youag {NlonFa)'s fortune.*. 

* ^Tis plea6ng to admire ! moiJt apt was I 
*■ To this affe^ioB in my better days ; 

' Though now I feem to you (brunk up, retired > 

* Within tbeparrowcompafsof my woe. 

* Have'yqu not foipetirnes feep an eai^y flower * 
^ Opef^ its bud, a«4 fpread its filken leaves, 

* To catch fweet airs, and odpurs to bei^ow ; 

* Theiv, by ikt ke^ bl»ft nipt, puU in its leaves, 

* And, though fiill living, die to fcent suad beauty ? - 

B 3* ♦ Emblem 
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* Emblem of me ; afflidion, like a ftormf 

* Hath kiird th^ forward bloflbm of my heart/ 

. . JEnter Glenalron. 
Gieffm Where is my dearefl Itinfmany noble Randolph } ' 
lAidy R. Hare you not heard, Glenalvon, of the bafe-<- 
Glen. ' I have ; and that the villains may not Tcape^ 
With a ftroBgband I have begirt the wood. 
If they lurk theie, alive they (hall betaken. 
And torture force from them th' important fecreft 
Whether fome foe of Randolph hir'd their fwords, ^ 

Orif 

. luufy R> That care becomes a kinfman^s love. 
I have a counfel for Glenalvon'iB ear. {Exit Anna; 

Glen* To him your counfels always are commands. 
Lady R, 1 have not found fo ; thou art known to roe. * 
Glen. Known! ^ ^ *\ 

Lady R. And mod certain rs my cauie of knovicledge* 
Gkft. What do you know ? By Heaven, ' 
You much amaze me. No created things 
Yourfelf excc;pt, durft thus accoft me. 

Lady R. Is auUt fo bold P and deft thou make a merit 
Of thy pretended mceknefs? This to me. 
Who, with a gentlenefs which duty blames. 
Have hitherto cohceal'd What, if divulg'd, 
Would make thee nothing ; or, what's worfc than that, 
.An outcaft beggar, and unpitied too ; * 
iFor mortah fiiudder at a crime like thine. 

Gie». Thy virtue, awe* me. Firitof womankiod'L 
Permit me yet to fay, thatYhe fond man 
Whom love tranfports1)eyond llri6t Tirtue^aboundSy 
If he is brought by love to mifery, 
In fortune rumM, as in mind forlorn, 
Unpitied cannot be. Pity's the alms 
Which on fuch beggars freely is beftowM :. 
For mortals kijow that love is fliJl their lord. 
And o'er their vain refolves advances ftill : 
As fire, when kindled by our ihepherds, movet 
Through the dry heath before the fanning wind. 

La^ R, Reierve thefe accents for fome other ear* 
To love's apology I liften not. 
Mark thou my words ; for it h meet thou fliottldft. 
His brave delirerer Randolph here retains* 

' Perhafi 
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Perhaps Kis prefence may not pleafe thee well :. 
Bpt> at thy peril, pradtife ought agafnfl him x ' 
Let not thy jealoufy Attempt to fhake 

And loofen the good root he has in Randolph ; 

Whofe &vourit^8 2 know thou hall fupplanted. 

Thou look'fl at me, as if thou fain would'il prjr ^ 

Into my heart. Tis open as my fpeech. 

I give this early caution, and put on 

The cu?b^ before thy temper breaks away. 

The ^nendlefs Granger my prote6l:ion daims : 

His friend I am, and be not thou his foe. [ExiA 

Gkn. Child, that I wa», toilart aft my own fhadow^ 

And be the (hallow fool of coward coofcience! 

I am not what I have b^en ;. what & ihould be; 

The darts of deilmy have almpfl pierc*d 

My marble heart. Had I one grain of iaitb 

In holy legends, and religious tales, 

I (h6ald conclude there was an arm above 

That fought againft me, and malignant tum^cf^ 

To catch myfelf, the fubtle fnare I {qu 

Why, rape and murder are' not fimple means.r 

Th* imperfed rape to Randolpli gave a. fpoufe ;: 

And the intended' murder introduc'd < 

A favourite to hide the fun from me ; 

And worilof all, a rival. Burning hell ! 

This were thy center, if I thought fhelov'd him*? 

lis certain ihe contemhis ipe ; nay,., commands me^ 

And waves the flag of her difpleafureo'er me^ 

In his behalf. A^d fh^U I thus be brav'd ? / 

CurVd, as flie calls i^, by dame Chaility ? 

Lifemal fiends, if any fiends there are 

More fierce than love, ambition,, and revenge^ . 

Rife up, and fill my bofom with your fires 

* And policy r^hiorfelefs ! Chance may fpoil: 
' A fingle aim; but perfeverance muft 

^ Profper at lafl. For chance and fate are wordi r 

* Perfiftivc wifdom is the fate of man.* 
Darkly a project peers upon my mind. 
Like the red moon when rifingln the-eaf?-,. 
Crofs'd and divided by itrange-colour'd clouds. 
rU feek the flave whp came with Nerval hither, 

And 
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And for his cowardice was fpuro^d frQin Ktm 
I'tc known fuch follower's rankled bofom.bree4^ 
VcBoin^noft fatal to his heedlcfs Iprd. [£fr//i 

£fp Qf the SE€ei^i> Aot. 
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SCENE, aaur0y fefc. as hefitrey. 
£Hjfer AAilii- 

A^NA> 

THY vafRls, grief, great na'twrQ^a orHer brcnK, 
And change the ncxm-tide to the inidnight bQlU%- 

Whilft Lady Riindolph fleeps, I will walk forth,. 
And tafte the air that breathes 0|i yonder bank* 

Sweet may her flu4T»bers be! Ye mioifters 

Of giacious heaven who love the human raoe^. 

Angeh andfcraphs-who delight in goodiiefs 1 . 

Forfake your Ikies, and to her coucT\'4^fcend !' 

There from her fatvcy'ch^fe tlio^edlfmgl formsi^ 

That haiint her waking ; her fa4 rpiri); chanu 

With images celefti^iJ, fuch as pleiif^?' 

The bleft above upon their golden bed«., 

Ser. Oneof the vile aflaffips is focur d^ 
We found the villain lurking in the woo^ :: 
With dreadful iinprecatioDs hje d^picf 
Ail knowledge of the crime.- .15^^ thi? is n^: 
His firll effay : thefe jewels w«re' conGear4 
In the moft fecret places of big garment ; 
Belike the fpoils of fome that he has m yrder'd. . 

Jnna, Let me look on them. Ha ! here is a boart,. 
The ehofen creft of Douglas' valiant name ! 
Thcfe arc no vulgar jew.cjs. Guard the wretch. 

[E^iK Amtu 

Enter: 
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Enier Servanis Kvitb a Vrifonerm 

Prif. I know ho more than does the chfld unborn 
Of what you charge rac with. 

iji Ser. You fay fo, Sit ! 
But torture icon fhaU make you fpeak the truth* ; 

Behold, the Ladv of Lord Randolph comes :, 
Prepare yourfclf to meet her juft revenjgc. 

Enter Lady Randolph aftd Anna* * 
*^n»a> Summon your utmoft fortitude, before 
You fpeak with him. Y>our dignity, your fame, 
Are now at flake. Think of the fatal fecrer, ' 

Which in a moment from your lips may fly, 

'LaS R^^* Thou (halt behold me, with a defpcrate hearty 
Hear how my infant periihM. See, he kneels. 

[The Prtfifter kneek 

Pri/. Heaven blefs that countenance fo fiveet and mild t 
A judge like thee makes innocence more bold. 
Oh, (kve me, lady ! from tbefe cruel men, 
Who have attack'd and feizM me ; who accufe 
Me of intended murder. As I hope 
For mercy at the judgment-icat of heaven, ' 

The tender lamb, that never nipt the griail,^ 
Is not more innocent than I of murder. 

Lady R, Of this man's guilt what proof can ye pro* 
duce? 

1^ Ser. We found him lurking In the hollow glynn; 
When view'd«nd callM upon, araazM he fled, 
Wc overtook him, and enquired from whence 
And what he was : he faid he came from far, 
And was upon his journey to the camp. 
Not fatisfied with this, we fearchM his clothes. 
And found thefe jewels ; whofe rich value plead 
Mofl powerfully againft him. Hard he feenn 
And old in villainy. Permit us to try 
His fiubbornnefs againfl the torture's force. 

Pri/, Oh, gentle lady ! by your Lord's dear life ; 
Which thefe weak hands, I (wear, did ne'er afTail i 
And by your children's welfare, fpare my age ! 
Let not the iron tear my ancient joints. 
And my grey hairs bring to the grave with pain. 

La^K, Account for thefc \ tUne own they cannot hex 
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For thefe, I fay : be fledM (o the truth ; 
Detedicd fiUbood is moil certain ileath. 

[Anna r f moves thefn*vantsaM4ut«rm% 

Pfif, Alas ! I'm fore befet ! let never maiii 
For fake of lucre, fin againft bis foujl ! 
Eternal juAice is in this n>oil juii i 
I, guiltlefs now, muil fqrmer guUt reve^K 

Ztf^ A'. Oh ! Anna hear !-*<-oiice more I charge thee 
The truth dite^^ ; for iliefe to me iot^iH \Sgffi^ 

And certify a part of ihy narration ; 
With which if the remainder tallies not. 
An inflant and a dreadful death abidf s thee. 

Prif* ThCiiy thus adjured, I'U fpeak to you at jttft 
A^ if you were the xninifler of heav^^n^ 
Sent down to rea.rch the fecret fins of' men. 
&»tne eighteen years ago, I rented ia^^d, 
Of brave Sir Malcqhn, then BaUrmo*s Lord i 
But falling to decay, hia fervants ieU'd 
All that I had» and tben turned me asd ii)ioe« 
(Four helplefs in fan ta and t beir weeping motb^^. 
Out to the mercy of t]ie winter winds. . 
A little hovel by the nver's iide 
Received us: there hard Ubour, s^nd the ftJM . .• 

, Iq fi(biiig« which was forn^dy noy fporii . : 
Supported life. Wbilfl thus ive poorly liv'fl^ 
One ftormy xughf, u I remember weH, 
The wind and rain beat.hard upon pur roof : 
Red came the river dow^, ^p^ loud anj pf^c 
The angry fpirit of {he water (hrie)^'d« . 
At the dead hour of night ^as heard the cry 
Of one in jeopard^Tii 1 rofe) andr^an 
To where fhe circling eddy of a pool, 
Beneath the ford, us'doft to bring within 
My reach whatever floating thing thp (Iream 
Had caught. The voice ^'^% ceas'd ; theperfon toft :- 
But looking fad and eameft on the waters. 
By the moon^s light I (aw, whirl'd round at^ iQuad» 
A baiket ': fnon I drew it to the bank, 
And neflled curious there an in^i lay» 

Lady R. Was he alive ^ 

JPrif. ttcwa^i, 
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Ladff R. f nhumaii thdt thou ain I 
How couldf( tliou kill wh«t waves and tempefii fpared ? 

Pr^ I ait\ not fe tlibumfttK 

Lady R. DM ^Vdu ito« ? 

^/r/itf. My itt%\e niitvl^^y you aremcwrM tdo ittocli t 
This man bii^-iMK tbt afpetStof (^i;rh murder; 
Let him go on, and y<Ma, I hope* will htar 
Good tidings of your kioffmak's long loft child. 

PrJ/, The needy man^ who has known' better ^9^ 
One whom diflfefs has fpited at the world, 
Is he whom tempting fiends wduld pitch upon 
To do fuch deods as <mak^s theprofperous men 
Lift up. thek baddi and uimdkrr iMbo could do thetti^ 
And fuch a man was !•; -a maft dtclin'dy 
Who fiiw no e^d of bf^k ad^i^fy ; 
Yet, for the Wealth or kingdoms, 1 wonid not 
Ha^e touch*d that infant with a hand of harm* 

Ijady R. Ha ! 4o&, thou fay fo > then perhaps |ie tires ! 

Pr^t Ndt man^rdays ago he was aiive. 

Laify /?.• Oh ! freavenly powers I Did lie thfcn die (6 

Prif. I did not fay he died; I hopehte'lkes. [lately? 
l>*t ih«i3^ diAjs agb thfeft eyes beheld . 
Htm, flouriflung in youth, and health, and beauty. 

Ia^R. Whcriis'henolvi * 

^rif, Alas! I know not where. 

Lady RJ Qf^^ f^xt\ I fear thee ftilt Thoo riddler, 
Direfl and clear^; elfe I will fearch (by foul. [fpeato 

Amta. * Permit me, e^er honoured ! Kecii impatience^ 
* Though hard to be reflrUinM, defeats itfelf.*— 
Purfue thy ^orj' With a fakhfuJ tongue, 
To the laff hour that thou dldft keep the child. 

Prif. Feai' not my faith, though I muft fpeak my fhame» 
Within the cradle wheire the intant lay, 
Was ftow'd a mighty iloreof gold and jewels ; 
Tempted Ay which, we did reiblve to hidej 
From all the World", this wonderful event, 
And like a peafant breed the noble child. 
That none might mark the change of our eflate^ 
We left the cownfry, travell'd to the north, 
Bought flocks and herds, and gradually brought foftll 
Our fecrct wealth. But God*8 alUfeeang eye 
Beheld our avarice, and fmote us f<»re« 

For 
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' For one by one all our own cbtldreti died. 
And he the ftrtnger, folc rcmain'd the heir • 
Of whit indeed wvis his. Fain then would I, 
Who with a father's fondnef* lov'd the ooy. 
Have trufted himt now in the dawn of youth^ 
With his own fecret i but my anxious wife, 
Forboding evil, never would confcnt. 
Mean while the tripling grew in years and beauty $ 
An(^, as we otc obferv'd, he bore himfelf, 
, Not as the offspring of our cottage blood ; 
For nature will break out : oiHd with the mild. 
But with tbefroward he was fierce as fire, . 
And ^ight and day he talk'd ok war and arms* 
I fet myfelf agaipil his Warlike bent ; 
But all in vain ;, for )vhen a defperate band 
Of robbers from the favage mountains came ■ 

Lady R» £ternal Providence ! What is thy name ? 
* J^ri/. My name is Norval ; and my name he bears. 

Lady R, * Fis ^e 1 ^tis he himfelf ! It is my fon ! 
Oh,, fovereign intrcy ! 'Twas my child! faw ! 
No wonder, Anna, that my bofom burnM. 

Anna^ Jufl are your tranfports ; 'ne'er was womin's 
, h^^t • 

* Proved with fuch fierce oattremes. High fated dame 1 
But yet remcnr/,cr that^ou are beheld 

By fcrvileeyes ; your gefiures may be feen 
ImpaidionM, ilrange ; perhaps your words overheard. \ 

Lady R, Well doft thou counfel, Anna : Heav'n bc- 
On me that wifdom which my. ftate requires. [ftowf^ 

* Anna, l^he moments of deliberation pafSi 

* Andfoon you mud refolve. This ufeful man 
*, MuJft be difmiffed with fafety, ere ray Lord 

* Shall with his brave deliverer return.* ' 
Prtf. If I, amidft aftonKhment and fear. 

Have of ypur words and geftures t-ightly jadg*d, 
Thou an the daughter ot my ancient mafter j 
The child I refcuMil from the flood is thine. , 

Lady R» With thee diffimulation now were vain. 
I am indeed the daughter of Sir Malcolm ; 
The child thou refcu'dd from the flood is mine. 

Prif. Bled be the hour that made me a poor man ! 
My poverty bath fav'd niy mader's houfe ! 

3 Laiy 
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t^ad^ R. Tby words furprize me ; fure thou doft no% 
feign! 
The tear (lands in* thine eye : fuch love from thee 
Sir Malcolm's houfedefcry'd not ; if aright 
Th<^ told'ft the ftory of thy own diftrefs. 

Pnyi Sir Malcolm of our barons was the flower I 
The fafteft friend, thebeft andkindefl: qiafter. 
But, ah ! he knew not of my fad eilate. 
After the battle, where his gallant fon. 
Your own brave brother, fell, the good old lord 
Grew defperateand recklefs of ihe world; 
And never, as he erft was wont, went foi th 
To overlook the conduct of his fervants. 
By them I was ^hruil out, and them I blame : 
May Heav!p fo judge me as I judge my mailer ! 
And God fo love me as I love his race ! , 

LaJy R, His race (hall yet reward thee. On thy faith 
Depends the fate of thy lov'd mafter's houfe, 
RemembVefl thou a little lonely hut, 
That like a holy hermitage appears 
Among the clifs of Carron ? 
Pry- 1 remember 

The cottage of the cliffs. 
Lady R, ^Tis that 1 mean : 

There dwells a man of venerable age, ^ 

Who in my father's fervice fpent his youth : 

Tell him I fent thee, and with him remain, 

'Till I (hall call upon thee to declare, 

Before the king and nobles, what thou now 

To me had told. No more but this, and thou \ 

Shalt live in honour all thy future days ; 

Thy fon fo long fi)all call thee father iVill, 

And all the land (hall blefs the man who fav'd 

The fon of Douglas and Sir Malcolm's heir. 

Remember wpll my words ; if thou (l)ouldft meet 

Him whom thou.call*fl thy fon, ftill call him fo ; 

And mention nothing of his noble father, 

Pri/. Fear not that I (liall mar fo fair an harvell, 

By puttingin my fickle ere 'tis ripe. 

Why did I leave my home and ancient dame ? 

To find the youth, to tell him all I knew, 

And make him wear thefe jewels in his arms, 

C Whkh 
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Vmch might/ 1 thought, be dialleng*d| apd fo hritfg '-^^ 
To light the fecret of his noble birth, 

[Ldify Randolph goestowar^ ihefemfaMti* 

Lady R* This msin is not th' ai&flin yoa fafp^^d. 
Though chance combin'd fome likelihoods againft him. ^ 
He is the faithful bearer of the jewels 
To their right owner, whom in hafle he fceks* 
*71s meet that you (hould put him on his way, 
Since your miilaken zeal hath dragg'd him hither. 

* [ Exeunt Stranger amd Servants^' 

My faithful Anna ! do ft thou (hare my joy ? 
I know thou doft. UnparalieI'd event ! 
Reaching from hcav'n to earth, Jehovah's ami* 
Snatched from the Waves, and brings to me my fon ! 
Judge of the widow, and the orphan's father. 
Accept a widow's and a mother's thanks 
Fbr fuch a gift ! What does my Anna think 
Of the young eaglet of a valiant neft ? 
How foon he gazM on bright and burning arms, 
Spurn'd the low dunghill where his fate had thrown bh&| 
And tower'd up to the region of his fire ! 

jijtna. How fbtidly did your eyes devour the boy ! 
Myfterious nature; with the unfeen Cord 
Of powerful inftind, drew you to your own. 

Lady R. The ready ftory of his birth beUe?*d 
Suppreft my f^ncy quite ; nor did 'he owe 
To any likencfs my fo fudden favour;^ 
But now I long to fee his face again, 
Examine every ftaiure, and' find out 
The linejfments of Dauglas, or my own. 
But moil of all, I long to let him know 
VVho his true parents are, toclafp his neck. 
And tell lifm all the llory of his father. 

Jana, With wary caution yoU muft'bear yourfelf 
In public, left your tendemefs break forth. 
And in obfervers ftlr conje^tufesftrange." 

* For, if a cherub iii the (hape of wom^n 

* Should walk this world, yet defamation would| 

* Like a vile cur, bark at the angel's train,'-* 
To-day the baron ftarted at your tears* 

Laify R. He did (o^ Anna ! well thy miftreft knoWs, 
if the leaft circumfiance, moteiof o&nce, 

ShouU 
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Should tcnich the baronVcyc, his fight would be, . 

With jealoufy difarder'cL But th^ more , 

It does behove me inftaat to declare 

The birth of Dduglas, and aijert his. rights. 

This night J purpofe' with my ion to meet, 

Reveal the fecret and coofult with, him : ^ 

Fortwife he is, or my fond judgment errg. 

As he does now. fo look'd his noble father. 

Array*d in nature's eafe : his.mien^ his fpceph^ 

Were fweetly fimple, and full oft. deceivd. 

Th<^e trivial mortals who fecn^ always wife. 

Bat, when the matter matchM hi$ mighty mind. 

Up rofe^he hero ; on his piercing eye 

Sat Obfervation ; o^ each glance. of thought 

Decifion folldw'd, as the thunder-bolt 

Purfues the Haih. 

^xtf. That demon hiui^ts y<ou ftill : \ 

Behold Glenalvop. 

X^ i?« Now'I (liun him not* 
Ta«s day I brav'd him in behalf of Noryal : 
Perhaps too far : at Uafl my aicejf fcara * . 

For Dotiglas thurinterprer. 

^ u^«/<r Glei^alvonf 

€rkn. Noble dame! 
The hov'ring Dahe at lafi his naen hfith landed:' 
No band of pirates ;bu^ a mighty hoft^ 
That come to fettle.where their valour CGQqi|^s,r . 
To win a country, or to lofe themfelves. 

Ladjf R. But whence comes this intelligence, Glenal*; 

Giiu. ^^ nimble coyrier fent from yonder camp^ [voa ? 
To haften up the. chieftains of the north. 
Informed me,, as he pafs'd, that the fierce Dane 
Had on the eaftern coaft of Lothian landed, 

* Near to that place where the fea-rock immenfe, 

* Amazing balk, look$ o'er a fertile land. 

* Lady if. Then muft this weftern army march to jotnj^ 

* The warlike troops that guard Edena's low'rs. 

* G/f«. Beyond all quefiioa. If impairing time 

* Has not effac'd the image of a place, 

* Once perfc^ in mv breafi, there is a wild 

* Which lies to wcftward of ^ that mighty rock, 

* And feems by nature formed for the camp 

, • cz *^ -or 
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Of water- wafted armies, whofe chief firength 

Lies in iirm foot, unflankM with warlike horfe ': 

If martial (kill directs the Daniflilords, 

There inacceffiblc their army lies 

To our fwift-fcow'ring horfe, the bloody fieW 

Mud man to man, and foot to foot, be tought.* 

La^ R, How many mothers ihall bewail their font ! 

How many widows weep their hulband's flain ! 

Ye James of Denmark, ev*n for you I feel, 

Who, fadly fitting on the fea-beat fliore, 

Long look for lords that never fliall return. 

Glrn, Oft has th* unconquerM Caledonian fworii 

Widow'd the north. The children of the ilaia 

Come, as I hope, to meet their fathers' fate. 

The monfter war, with her infernal brood, 

Loud yelling fury, and life-ending pain. 

Are objects fuited to Glenalvon's foul. 

Scorn is more grievous than the pains of death ; ' 

Reproach, more piercing than the pointed fword. ' 
Lauiy R. I fcorn thee not, but when I ought to fcom ; 

Nor e'er reproach, but when infulted virtue 

Againft audacious vice ailerts herfelf. 

I own thy worth, Glenalvon ; none more apl 

Than I to praife chine eminence in arms, 

And be the echo of thy martial fame. 

No longer vainly feed » guilty paflion : 

Go and purfue a lawful miftrefs,^Glory, 

Upon the Danifh crcfts redeem thy fault, 

And let thy valour be the fliield of RaadoTph* 
Glen. One inflant flay, and hear an alterd maa* 

When beauty pleads for virtue, vice abafh'd 

Fiies its own colours, and goes o'er to virtue. 

I am your convert ; time wilLftiew how truly t 

Yet one immediate proof I mean to give. 

That youth for whom your ardent zeal to-day^ 

S*)mewhat too haughtily, defy'd your flave, 

Amidll the (hock of armies Til defend. 

And turn death from him, with a guardian arm» 

*i Sedate by ufe, my bofom maddens not 

* At the tumultuous uproar of the field.* 

Laefy R, /*6l thus, Glenalvon, and 1 am thy friend > 

But that*s thy leafl reward* BcHeve mc, Sir, 

Tbi 
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The truly generous is the truly wife ; 

And he who loves not others^ lives unbleft. 

[E^it Lady Randolplw 
Gkn. [Solus,'} Amen ! and rirtue is its own reward !-«» 
I think that I have hit the very tone 
In which (he loves to fpeak. HonevM aiTent^ 
How pleaiingart thou to the tafle of man,^ 
And woman alfo ! flattery direct 
Rarely difgufts. They little know mankind 
Who doubt Its operation : 'tis my key^ 
And opes the wicket of the human heart* 
How rar I have fucceeded now, I know i^ot. 
Yet 1 incline to think her ilorroy virtue 
Is luUM awhile : *tis her alone I fear ; 
Whim (he and Randolph live, and live in faith 
And amity, uncertain is my tenure* 

* Fate o'er my head fufpcnds difgrace and deaxb^ 

* By that weak air, a peevifli female's will. 

* I am not idlej but the ebbs and flows 

* Of fortune's tide cannot be calculated*' 
That flave of Norval's I have foupd moft apt t 
1 fliew'd him gold, and he has pawn'd his foul 
To fay and fwear whatever I fuggeft* 
Norval, I'm told, has that alluring look, 
Twiirt man and woman, which I haveobferv'd 
To charm the nicer and fantaflic dames, . 
Who are, like Lady Randolph, full of virtue^ 
In raifing Randolph's jealoufy I may 

Bi\t point him to the truth. He feldom errt 
Who thinks the worit he can of womankind*. 

£kd of the Thied Act» 
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Ilourijb of Trumptts. . 

Knter Lord Randolph attended* 

Lord Randolph. 

SUramoa an hundred horfe, by break of dajr. 
To wait our pteafure at the ^aflle gate. 
• JS«/^Z^i^ Randolph. 

Lady R. Alas, my Lord ! I've heard unwelcome news f 
The Danes are landed. 

Lord R. > Ay, no inroad this 
Of the Northugibrian bent to take a fpoil : 
No fportire war, no tournament elFay, 
Of fome young knight refolvM to break a fpear, 
And flain with hoflile blood his maiden arms. ' 

The Danes are landed : we mull beat them back. 
Or live the-flaves of Denmark. 

Laify R,- Dreadful times ! 

Lord R. The fencelefs villages are all forfakcn ; 
The trembling mothers, and their children lodg'd 
In welUgirt towers and caflles ; whilft the men 
Retire indignant. • Yet like broken waves, 
They but retire more awful to return. 

Lady Rm Immenfe, as fame reports, the Danifh hoft ! 

Lord R, Were it as numerous as loud fame reports^' 
An army knit like ours would pierce it through : 
Brothers, that (brink not from each other's fide, 
AndTond companions, fill our warlike files : 
For his dear offspring, and the wife he loves, 
The huiband, and the fearlefs father arm. 
In vulgar breads heroic ardour burns, 
And the poor peafant mates his daring lord* 

Lady R. Men's minds are temper'd, like th«ir fwordf, 
for war ; 
' Lovers of danger, on deilru£lion's brink 

* They joy to rear eredt their daring forms. 

* Hence; «arly graves ; hence the lone jvidow's life ; 

« Anl 
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} And the fadittothcr^s gricf-embitter*d age/ 
Where is our gallant gueft ? 

Lord R, EXown in the vale 
I left him, managing a fiery ftecd, 
Whofe flubbornnefs had foil'd the strength and flcill 
Of every rider. But behold he comes, i 
In earneft con vcrfatioi^ with Olenal von, 

Eftfer Norval and Glenalvon. 
Glenalyon ! with the lark arife ; go forth, 
And lead my troops that lie in yonder vale t 
Private 1 travel to the royal camp : 
Norval, thou goeil with me. But fay, young man ! 
Where didft thou learn fo to difcourfe of war, 
And in fuch term?, as I o'erheard to-day ? 
War is no village fcience, nor its phrafe 
A language taught among the (hepherd fwains. 

Nor. Small is the (kill my Lord delights to praifc 
In him hfe favours. Hc^^r from whence it came. 
Beneath a mountain's.brow, the molLremote 
And inacceEibleby ihepherds trod, 
In a deep cave, dug by no mortal hand, 
A hermit livM ; a melancholy man. 
Who was the wonder of our wand'ring fwains, 
Auftere and lonely, cruel to himfelf. 
Did they report him ; the cold earth his bed. 
Water his drink, his food the fhepherds' alms* 
I went to fee him, and my heart was touch 'd^ 
With reverence ahd pity. Mild he (pake, 
And, entering on difcourfe, fuch flories told 
As made me oft revifit his fad cell. '^ ' 

For he had been a foldier in his youth ; 
And fought in famous battles, when the peerft 
Of Europe, by the bold Godfredo led, 
Again ft th' ufurping infidel difplay'd 
The blefled crofs, and won the H6ly Land. 
Pteas'd with my admiration, and the fire 
His fpeech ftruck from me, the old man would (hake 
. His years away, and adl his young encounters : 
Then, having (hew'd his wounds, he'd fit him down. 
And all the live-long day difcourfe of war. 
To help ray fancy, in the fmooth green turf 
He cut the figures of the marfliai'd hofts ; ^ 

■ Defcrit^d, 
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DefcnbM the tnottoDSi andexplainM the ufe - ^ 

Of the deep column, and the leu gthen'd line. 

The fquare, the crefcent, and the phalaiuc firm* 

For all that Saracen or Chriilian knew 

Of war*iB yaft art, was to this hermit known* 

Lord R* Why did this foldier in a defart hide 
Thofe qualities, that ihould have grac'd a camp ? 

Nor. That too at laft I learn'd* Unhappy man ! 
Returning homeward by Medina's port, 
Loaded wuh wealth and honours. bravely wob^ 
A rude and boiftVous captain of the fea 
FaAenM a quarrel on him. Fierce they fought ; 
The ilrange^ fell, and with his dying breath 
Declared his name and lineage. Mighty pow'r ! 
The foldier cried, my brother ! Oh, my brother ! 

Lady R. His brother ! 
Nor, : Yes ; of the fame parents born ; 
His only brother. They exchang'd forgiTenefft : 
And happy, in my mind, was he that died ; 
For many deaths has the furvivor fufferM* 
In the wild defart on a rock he (its. 
Or onTome namelefs ilream's untrodden banks. 
And ruminates all day his dreadful fate. 
At times, alas ! not in his perfedl mind, 
Holds dialogues with his lov'd brother!s ghofl ; 
And oft each night forfakes his fullen couch. 
To make fad orifons for him he flew. 

Lady R* To what myflerious woes are mortals born I 
In this dire tragedy were there no more 
Unhappy perfons ? Did the parents live } 

Norm No, they were dead ; kind Heaven clo8*d thdf 
Before theiD^n had (bed his brother's blood. [^y^t 

Lord R. Hard is his fate ; for he was- not to blame 1 
There is a defliny in this Grange worlds 
Which oft decrees an ondeitrved doom. 
Let fchoolmen tell us why — From whence thefe founds f 

{T'rMmfiets at a difiana^ 
Enter an Officer * 

Of. My Lord, the trumpets of the troops of Lorn : 
Their valiant leader hails the noble Randc^ph. 

Lord R. Mine ancient gueft ! Dtocs he the Wiirrior* 
Has Denmark rous'd the biaipc old knight to arms i [lead } 

Of. 
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Of, No 5 worn with warfare, lie reiigns the fword, 
Mi8 eldeft hoper, the valiant John q{ Lorn, 
Now leads his kindred bands* 

LordR. Glenalvon, go. 
With hofpitality's moil Srong requeft 
Entreat the chief. \Exit GlenalviSI. 

Of, My Lord, requef^s are vain. 
He urges on, impatient of delay. 
Stung with the tidings of the foe's approach. 

Lord R» May vidory fit oq the warrior's plume ! 
Braved of men ! his flocks and herds are fafe ; 
gemote from war's alarms his paflui^es lie, v 

By mountains inacceilible fecur'd : 
Yet foremofl he ipto the plain defcends» 
Eager to bleed in battles not his own. 
Such were the heroes of the ancient world ; 
Contemners they of indolence and gain ; 
But {lill, for love of glory and of arms, / 
Prone to encounter peril, and to lift 
Again (I each (Irong antagonifl the fpear, 
1*11 go and prcfs the hero to my bread. [Extt nvhh the Ojfi 

Lad^ Rp The foldier's loftinefs, the pride and pomp 
Inveding awful war, ,Norval, I fee, 
Tranfport thy youthful nund. 
. Nor,' Ah ! (hould they not ? 
Blefs'd be the hour I left my father's houfe ! 
I might have been a (hepherd all my days, 
Anddole obfcurely to a peafant's grave. 
Now, if I live, with mighty chieS I fhmd $ 
And, if I fall^ with noble dud I lie. 

La^ R: There is a generous fplrit in thy breafty 
That could have well fudain'd a prouder fortune* 
Some lucky chance has left us here alone. 
Unfeen, unheard^ by human eye or ear, 
I will amaze thee with a wond'rous tale. 

Nor* Let there be danger, Lady, with the fecret. 
That I may hug it to my grateful heart,* 
And prove my raith. Command my fword, my life f 
Thefe arc the fole poiTeffions of poor NorvaU 
Lady R, Know'il thou thefe gems ? 
Nor. Durft I believe mine eyes, 
I'd fay I knew them, and they were my father's. 

La^flt. 
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UuhR* Thy fiitker-« fay'fl tbou ? Ah, they wereAy 

Nor, I faw them ooce, ai^ curkMiily enquired [father'* j^ 
Of both my parents, whence fuchfj^iidorcame? 
But I was checked, and more couHn^rer learn. 

J^dy R. Then learn of me, thou art not Norral't !<».. 
.tUhr* Not Norval's fon ! , 

Lat^ R. Nor of a (hepherd fprufig* 

Nor. Lady, who am I thet^^ 

Lady R, Noble tbouart^: 
For nof^le was thy fire. 

Nor, I will heiieve— --* 
Oh, tell me farther,! S^y, who w«t mry fiuher ^ 

La^ R, Douglas ! 
^Nor» Lord Douglai^^ whQcr>i to-day I favip? 

Xtf^i^. His younger broihtTk 

Nor. Andin:yQiMkrcMnp^ 

LaJyR, Alas I ^ 

Nor* You make me'tremblAr^Sghiik&dteanJ, 
Lives my brave father? 

Lady R* Ah, too brave indeed] 
D^ feQtin battle ere thyielfwfii bom* 

:^V«. Ah> rnei vu\h»p}3iy ! Bi^. L f«W; the lij^t i 
But does my mother liye^^ I dH^ conpliide^ 
From my own fate, her portion h«« been forrow^ 

Lai^R. She lives ; but waftes^her life iacoaftint'flO^i, 
Weeping her huftadid ilaib, hfM* infant loii» 

Nor. You thaiare fkillM fowieUin the (iiKl Aorj! 
Of my bnhappy paiciHSy.ftnd'withv tears* 
Bewail their deilttof^. now haireco{npaffi(Hi 
Upon the offspring of the frieodft^ you lOf 'd« 
Oh, t^ me whoand where my. mother it ! '^ 

OpprefsM.by ^ bafe world, perhaps fhe bendl 
Beneath the weight of otheriUsthan gtief ; 
And, defolate, tmp)ore» of Heaven the aid- 
Her foh ftiould giv.et It is, it muft be fo»— *^ 
Your ccnmtenaoce confeiTes that fliers wretchedk 
Oh, tell me her condition ! Can the fword— *-* 
Who^aU refid me in a parent's caufe? 

Lady R. Thy virtue ends her woe—- My fon*! my foo ! 
Nor, Art thou my. mother ? 

Lady R* 1 am thy mothefi^ and the wife of Douglas 1 

iFM u^u its neck»\ 

Nor. 
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K^* Oh, heaven a&d eajrth ! how wond'roos ii my ftt^ I 
Ever let ipe kneel ! 

Ztfi^ R. Image of Douglas ! fruit of fatal love4 
All that I owe thy fire I pay to thee. 

Nor, Refped and admiration fliUpoiTefs me^ 
Checking the lore and fondnefs of a fon : 
Yet I was fUul to n;iy humble parents. 
But did my fire fuq>ar8 the red of men, . ^ 

As thou excell^ft ail of womankind ? j 

Lady R. Anfe; my (on. In me thou doll behold 
The poor remains of beauty onee admir 'd« 
The autumn of Uny days is come already ; 
For forrow made my Cummer hafte away. 
Yet in my prtm^ I equaU'd not thy father : 
His eyes were like the eagle's, yet fometimes 
Liker ^be dove's ; and^ as he pleas'd, he won 
All hearts with foftnefs, orw;ch fpirit aw'd» 

JNar. How did he fall ? Sure 'twas a bloody field 
When Douglas died. Oh, I have much toifkl 

La^ R. Hereafter thou flialt hear the lengthened udt 
Of all thy father's and thy mother'« woes. 
At prefent this— Thou art the rightful heir 
Of yonder caiile, and the wide domains 
^'Which now Lord Randolph, as my hufband, holds* 
But tliou (h^Ic not be wjFot>g'd; I have the power 
To right thee liiil. Before the King I'll knecl^ 
And call Lord Douglas to proce6t his blood. 

Nor, The blood of Douglas will proted itfelf. 

Lady R* But we ihalineed both friends and favour, boy^ 
To wrel! thy lands and lordihip from the gripe 
Of Randolph and his kinfman. Yet i think 
My tale will move each gentle heart to pity, 
My life incline t)ie virtuous to believe. 

Nor. To be the fon of Douglas is to me 
Inheritance ^nouf^h. Declare my birth. 
And in the fie(d I'll feek for fame and fortune* 

Lady R. Thou dod not know w^hat perils ani inJuiUfe 
Await the poor man's valour- Oh, my foni 
The nobleft blood in all the land's abafh'd, 
Having no lacquey butpale poverty. 
Too long haft thou been thus attended, Douglas, 

Too long haft, thou beta deem'd a peafant's child* 
.r . Tht 
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The wanton belr of fome inglorious chief 

Perhaps has fcorn'd thee in the youthful fportt* 

Whilft thy indignant fpiritfwellM in vain, 

&uch contumely thou no more (halt bear : 

But how I purpofe to redrefs thy wrongs 

Muft be hereafter told. Prudence d^re^b 

That' we Ihould p irt before yon chiefa return. 

Retire, and from thy ruftic follower's hand 

Receive a billet, which thy mother's care. 

Anxious to fee thee, /li«Stated before 

This cafual opportunity arofc ' 

Of private conference. Its purport mark ; 

For as I there appoint we meet again. 

Leave me, my fon ; and frame thy manners ftill 

To Nerval's, not to noble Douglas' ftatc. 

Nor, I will remember. Where is Norval now ? 
.That good old man. 

'La^fy R, At hand conccal'd he lies, 
An ufcful witnefs. But beware, my fon, 
Of yon Glenalvon ; in his guilty breaft 
Refides a villain's (hrcwdnrefs, ever prone 
To falfe conje<^ure He hath griev'd my heart. 

Nor* Has he indeed ? Then let yon nilfe Glenalvon 
Beware of me. [Exh^ 

Lady R, There burft the fmother'd flame. 

Oh, thou all-righteous and eternal King ! ! 

Who father of the fatherlefs art call'd, ' 

Prote6t my fon ! Thy infpiration, Lord ! j 

'Hath fiU'd his bofom with thatfacred fire, I 

Which in the breads of his forefathers burn'd : 

Set him on high, like them, that he may (liine 

The flar and glory of his native land ! 

Then let the miniftcr of death defcend, 

And bear my willing fpirit to its place* 

Yonder they come. How do bad women find 

Unchanging afpcds to conceal their guilt, 

When I, by rcafonandby juflice urg'd, 

Full hardly can difTemble with thefe men 

In nature's pious caufe ? 

Enter Lord Randolph and Glena4von. 
■ Lord R, Yon gallant chief, 

Oi arms enamour'd, all repofe difclaimi, 

X , La^'R' 
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taJy R. Be not, my Lord, by his example fway*d. 
Aiprange thebufinefs or co-morrow now, 
And when you enter fpeak of war no more. [Estiu 

LordRi *Ti8 fo, by heav'n \ her mien, her voice, her 
And her impatience to begone, confirm it. [^y^t 

GUfin He parted from her now. Behind the mouot, 
Amongft the trees, I faw him glide along. 

Lord JR. For fad fequefter'd virtue {hc'rf renowa'd. 

Gien. Moft true, ray Lord, 

Lord R* Yet this diftinguifliM dame 
Invites a youth, the acquaintance of a day, 
Alpne to meet her at the midnight hour. 
This ailignation, {S/?e^^s a Ictfur.] the aflaffin freed. 
Her manifeft affection for the youth, 
Might breed fufpicion in a hufband's brain, 
Whofe gentle coniort all for love had wedded : 
Much more in mine. Matilda never lov'd me. 
Let no man, after me, a woman wed' . 
Whofe heart he knows he has not ; though (he brings 
A mine of gold, a kingdom for her dowry. 
For let her leem,.like the night's ihadowy queen^ 
Cold and contemplative— he cannot truft her ; 
She may, (he will, bringibameandforrow oi^him ; 
The worft of forrow, and the word of ihamea ! 

txlen» Yield not, my Lord, to fuch afSlding tkougktv ; ' 
But lee the fpirit of an hufband fleep. 
Till your own fenfea make a fure conclulioa* * 
This billet muft to blooming Norval go : 
At the oext turn awaits my tru% fpy ; 
1*11 give it him refitted for his mailer. 
In the clofe thicker take your fecret ftand ; 
The moon (liines bright, and your own eyes may judge 
Qi their behaviour, 

Lord R» Thou doft counltl well. 

deu^ Permit me now to make one flight eflay. 
Of all the troph les which Viiih; mortals boaft, 
By wit, by valour, or by wifdom won^ 
The fird and faireil in a young man's eye, 
Is woman's captive heart* Succefstul love 
With glorious fumes intoxicates the mind, 
And the proud conqueror in triumph moves, 
Air-bom^ exalted above vulgar men. 
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Lord R. And what avails this maxim ? 

Glcti, Much, my Lord. 
Withdraw a little ; I'll accofl young Nerval, 
And with ironical derlfive counfel 
Explore his fpirit. If he is no more 
7h:in humble Nerval, by thy favour rais'd. 
Brave as he is, he'll (lirink aflonifh'd from me : 
But if he be the favourite of the fau", 
Lov'd by the firft of Caledonia's dames. 
He'll turn upon me, as the lion turns 
Upon the hunter's fpear. 

Lord R. *Tis(hrewdIy thought^ 

Glen. When we grow loud, draw near. But let my Lord 
His riling wrath reftrain. [Exit Randolph* 

*Tis ft range, by Heav'nl 
That (he ftioulH run full tilt her fond career 
To one fo little known. She too that feem'd 
Pure as the winter ftream, when ice imbofs'd 
Whitens its courfe. Even I did think her chafte, 
Whofe charity exceeds not. Precious fex ! 
Whole deeds lafcivious pafs Glenalvon's thoughts ! 

Enter Norval. 
Hjs port I love ; he's in a proper mood 
To chide the thunder, if at him it roar'd. \j4fidi* 

Has Norval feen the troops ? 

Ifor. The fetting fun 
With yellow radiance lightenM all the vale ; 
And as the warriors mov'd, each polifh'd helm, 
Corflet, or fpear, glanc'd back his gilded beams* 
The hilt they climb'd, and halting at its top, 
Of more than mortal fize, tow'ring, they (eem'd 
An hpft angelic, clad in burning arms. 

Glen, Thou talk'ft it well ; no leader of our hoft 
In founds more lofty fpeaks of glorious war« 

Nor, If I fhall e'er acquire a leader^s name, 
My fpeech Will be lefs ardent. Novelty 
Now prompts my tongue, and youthful admiration 
Vents itfelr freely ; tince no part is mine 
Of praife pertaining to the great }n arms. [deeds 

Glen, You wrong yourfelf, brave Sir ; your martial 
Have rank'd you with the great. But mark mei Norval ; 
Lord Randolph's favour now exalts your youth . 

^ Above 
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» 

Above his Tctcrans of fomou* fcrvice. 
luct mCf who know thefe foldiers, counfel you* 
Give them all honour : feem not to command ; 
Elfe they will fcarccly brook your late fprung power, 
Which- nor alliance props, nor birth adorns. 

Norm Sir, I have been accufloinM all my days 
To hear and fpeak the plain and fimple truth : 
And tho* I have been told that there are men 
Who borrow friendfhip's tongue to fpeak their fcorn, 
Yet Hi fuch langctage I am little ikill'd. 
Therefore I thank Glenalvon for his counfel. 
Although it founded harQily. Why remind 
Me of my birth obfcure ? Why (lur my power 
With fuch contemptuous terms ? . \ 

Glen* I did not mean 
To gall your pnde, which now I fee is great. 

Nor. My pride !" 

0iftf«i Supprefs it, ias you wi(h to profper. 
Tour pride*s exceffive. Yet, for Randolph's fake, 
X will not le.avc yog to its rafh diredion. 
H thus you (wdl, and frown at high-born mcp, 
Thiidcyou, -will they endure a fliepherd's fcorn ? 

^i^r*. A fhefiherd's fcom .! 

'^kn. Yes ; if you prefume . . 

To bend on foldiers thefe difdainful eyes, 
As if you took the meafur^ of their minds, 
And faid inTedret, yooVe no match for me. 
What will become of you ? . 

Nor. If this were told !. \JjtJi* 

Haft thou no fears for thy prefumptuous fclf ? 

Gkn» Ha ! dod thou threaten me ? 

Nor. Didft thou not hear ? 

Gku. Unwillingly I did ; a nobler foe 
Had not been quefllon'd thus. But fuch as thee ■ 

Nor. Whom doft thou think.mei 

Glen. Norval. 

Nor. So I am 
And who is Norval in Glenalvon's eyes ? 

Glen. A peafant's fon, a wandering beggar-boy ; 
At beft no more, even Ifhe fpeaks the truth. 

Nor. Falfe as thou art, doft thou fu^^d my. truth ? . ' 

D 2^ Gkn. 
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Enter Old Nerval. 

Old Nor. *Tis he. 3ut what if he fhould chide 
His j ufi reproach I fear. [hence i 

[Douglas /«rf»/ a/lde and Jets bimt 
Forgive, forgive, 

Cunft thou forgive the man, the felfifh man, 
Who bred Sir Malcolm's heir a fhepherd's fon ? 

Doug. * Kneel. not to me ;* thou art my father ilill : 
Thy wifh*d-forprefence now compleats my joy. 
Welcome to me ; my fortunes thou flialt ihare. 
And ever honour*d with thy Douglas live. 

Old Nor, And dofl thou call me father ? Oh, my fon! 
I think that I could die, to make amends 
For the great wrong I did thee. *Twas my crime 
Which in the wildernefs fo long conceal'd 
The blolTom of thy youth, 

Doug. Not worfe the frgir. 
That tn the wildernefs the blolTom blow'd. 
Amongd the Ihepherds, in the humble cot, 
I learned fome leilbns, which I'll not forget 
When I inhabit yonder lofty towers. 
I who was once a fwain, will ever prove 
The poor man's friend ; and when my vaiTals bow, 
Norval (hall fmooth.the crefted pride of Douglas. 

Nor. Let me but live to fee thine exaltation ! 
Yet grievous are my fears. Oh, leave this place, 
And thofc unfriendly towers ! 

Doug. Why ftiould I leave them ? 
. Old Nor. Lord Randolph and his kinfman feek your lift. 

Doug. How know*ll thou that ? 

Old Nor. I will inform you how. " 
When evening came, I lett the fecret place 
Appointed for me by your mother's care. 
And fondly trod in each accudomM path 
That to the caftle leads. Whilft thus I ranged, 
I was alarmM with unexpected founds 
.Of earned voices. On the perfons came* 
Unfeen I lurk'd, and heard them name 
Each other as they talk'd. Lord Randolph this. 
And that Glenalvon. Still of you they fpoke, 
And of the Lady : threatening was tHeir fpeecb^ 
Tho' but imper/edly my car could hear it* 

'Twai 
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'Twas firangei tbey faid, a wonderful difcoT'ry ; 
And ever and anon they vow'd rerenge. 
Doug. Revenge ! for what ? 

Old Nor. For being what you are, 
Sir Malcolm's heir : how elfe have you offended ? 
When they were gone, I hied me to my cottage, 
And there fat mitUng how I bed might find 
Means to inform you of their wicked purpofe^ 
But I could think of none. At laft, perpIexMy 
I iffued forth, encompaiiing the tower 
With many a weary flep and wiihful look. 
Now Providence hath brought you to my fight, 
Let not your too courageous ipirit fcom 
The caution which I give. 

lioug^ I fcom it not. 
My mother warn'd me of Glenalvon's bafenefs : 
But I will not fufped the noble Randolph. 
In our encounter with the vile ailaflins, 
I markM his brave demeanour : him I'll truft* 

OU Nor. I fear you will, too far. ' 

Doug, Here in this place 
I Wait my mother's coming .: (he fhall know 
What thou had tpld : her counfel I will follow* 
And cautious ever are a mother's counfels. 
You muft depart : your preTence may prevent 
Our interview. 

OU Nor. My blefling reft upon thee ! 
. Oh, may Heav'n's hand, which fav'd thee from the wave, 
And from the fword of foes, be near thee ftill ; 
Turning mifchance, if ought hangs o'er thy head, 
All upon mine ! lExiu 

Doug. He loves me like a parent ; 

And muft not, fhall not, lofe the ion he loves, 

Altho' his fon has found a nobler father. 

Eventful day ! how haft thou chang'd my ftate 1 

Once on the cold, and winter-ihaded fide 

Of a bleak hill mifchance had rooted me. 

Never to thrive, child of another foil ; 

Tranfplanted now to the gay funny vale. 

Like the green thorn of May my fortune flowers* 

Ye glorious flars ! high heaven's refplendent hoft ! 

To whom I oft have of my lot complain'd| 

4 Hear 
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Hear and rocord my ibul's unalcerM wifh !' 
Dead or aUvef let me but be renownM ! , . 

May Heay*n infpire fome fierce gigantic Dane^. 
To give a bold defiance to our hoSl 
Before be fpeaks it out I will accept ; 
Like Douglas conqjjer> or like Douglas diej 

Enter Lady Randolph. 

Lady R. My fon ! I heard a voic e 

i)<7»^. The voice was mine. 

Lady R. Didft thou complain aloud to nature^ ear^ 
That thus in duiky (hades, at midnight hours, 
By flsalth the mother and the ion ihould meet ? 

[ Emhrachg In9t4 

Doug. No; onthishappy day, this better birth-day^. 
My thoughts and words are all of hope and joy. 

Lady.R. Sad fear and melancholy ^11 divide 
The empire of my breaft with hope and joy.. 
Now hear what! ad vife—-— 

Doug. Firft, let me tell 
What may the tenor of your counfel change^. 

Lai^ R* My heart forebodes (bme evil.. 

Doug, 'Tis not good— — 
At eve, unfeen by Randolph and GlenalvoQi. 
The good old Norval in the grove o'erheard 
Their converfation : oft they mention'd me 
With dreadful threat*nings ; you they fometimes namM« 
'Twas flrange, they faid, a wonderful difcov'ry ; 
And ever and anon they vow'd revenge. 

Lai^R. Defend us, gracious God I we are betray 'd.:. 
They -have foundx)ut the fecrettof thy birch : 
Ix muft be fo^ That is the great difcovcry. 
' Sir Malcolm's heir is come to claim his own, 
And they will be reveng'd. Perhaps even new, . 
Arm'd and preparM for murder, they but wait 
A darker axid more filent hour, to break 
Into the chamber where they think thou fleep'ft# . 
This moment, this, Heav'n hath ordainM to &ye ttee !* - 
"Sly to the camp, my fon ! 

D^iir^. And leave you here? 
No : to the caftle let us go together, 
Call up the antient fervants of your houf<^. 
Who in their youth did eat your father's breads 

Then. 
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Tfien tell them loudly that I am your fon« 
If ID the breafis 6f men one fpark remains 
Of facred love, fidelitjr, orpity. 
Some in yojur caufe will arm. I afk but few 
To drive thofe fpoilers from my father's houfe. 

Lady R* Ob, Nature, Nature ! what can check thy 
Thou genuine offipring of the daring Douglas ! [ force I 
But rulh not on deftru^ion : fave thyfelf, 
And I am iafe. To me they mean no harm* 
Thy fby but rilks thy precious life in vain. 
That winding path condu^s thee to the river. 
Crofs where thou feeft a broad and beaten way. 
Which running eaftward leads thee to the camp. 
Inilant demandadmittance to Lord Doughu ; 
Shew him thefe jewels, which his brother wore» 
Thy look, thy voice, will make him feel the tru^^ 
Which I by certsun proof will loon confirm. - 

Doug* I yield me, and obey : but yet my heart 
Bleeds at this parting. Something bids me fby 
And guard a motber^s life. Oft have 1 read 
Of wondrous deeds by one bold arm atchiev'd. 
Our foes are two ; no more : let me go forth. 
And fee if any flueld can guard Glenalvon. 

LdtJy M, It thou regar<nl thy mother, or reveif A 
Thy father's memory, think of this no more. 
One thing I have to fay before we part : 
Long wert thou lofl ; and thou art found, my child^ 
In a moft fearful feafon. War and battle 
I have great caufe to dread. Too. well I fee 
Which way the current of thy temper fets : 
To-day I've found thee. Oh ! my long loft hope! 
If thou to giddy valour giv'ft the reign, 
To-morrow I may lofe my fon for ever. 
The love of thee before thou faw'ft the light, 
Suftain'd my life when thy brave father fell. 
If thou (halt fall, • I have nor love lior hope 
In this wafte world ! My fon, remember me ! 

Doug. What fliall I (ay ? How can I give you comfort ? 
The God of Battles of my life difpofe 
As may be beft for you ! for whofe dear fake 
I will not bear myfelf as I refolv'd". ' 
But yet confider, as no vulgar name 

That 
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That which I boafi founds amongft naartiarmeOr 
How will inglorious caution fuit my claim ? 
The poft of rate undirmking I maintain. 
My country's foes mud witnefs who I anr. 
On the invader's heads I'll prove my birth, 
^iU friends and fioes confeis the genuine Araiii* 
If in this ftrife I fall^ blame not your fon, 
Who if he lives not honour'^* mufl not Uve* 

Ladff R, I will not utter what my bofom feelt« 
Too well I love that valour which I warn* 
Farewell my foa ! my counfels are but vain. X^Embracing. 
And as high Hea.ven hath wiil'd it all mjuft be/ [Separak^ '\ 
Gaze not on me,, thou wilt miflake the path ; 
I'll point' it DUt again. • i.jHfi'^ '^€V are feparating- 

Enter fi'sm the vjo&dLord ELandoIph and Glenalvoiw.. 

« 

i>rJ/?. Not in her prcfeaoe* 
Now— — 

Glen. I'mprepar'd. 

LordR^ No : I command thee fiayv. 
I go alone: it never (hall be fald , 
That I took odds to combat mortal man* 
The nobleft vengeance is the moft cc^Xkjdeatf . [SxiK 
[Glenalvon makes fomefteps to tbt fame Jde efibi 

Jiagey ltftens4Ukd /peaks. 

Glen, Demons of death, come fettle en my fword^ 
And to a double (laughter guide it home ! 
The lover and the huiband both muft die. 

LordR: [Behind the fcenes^^ DfAW, villain ! draw ! ' 

Doug. [JVithout.'] Alfail me-not, Ix>rd Randolph ; 
Not'as thou lovll thyfelf^ ^ [Clajbing of /words. 

Gleni [Running out^] Now is the tune. 

Enter La^ Randolph^ at the oppo/ite fide oftheftage^ 

faint and hreathUfsm 

LadyRn Lord Randolph, hear me ; all fhall be thine 
But fpare f Oh, fpare my foii ! [own : 

Enter Douglas, 'with afword in each hand. 

Doug. My mothers voice ! 
I can prote^ thee dill. ^ , 

X^A^ Rn He lives^ be lives i 

Eoa 
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Tor this, for this to heaven eternal praife ! " -i 

But fure I faw thee fall. 

Doug, It was Glenalvon* 
Juft as my arm had mafterM Randolph^ fword. 
The villain came behind me ; but I flew him. [child. 

Lady R' Behind thee I Ah ! thou'rt wounded ! Oh, my 
How pale thou look'il ! And (halt I lofe thee now ? 

Dougr ^ i>ot defpair : I feel a little faintnefs ; 
I hope it will not laft, [Leans upon hisfword^ 

Lady R* There is no hope ? 
And we mufl part ! The hand of death is on thee ! 
O my beloved child ! O Douglas, Douglas ! 

[DougloBgrowing more and more faints 

Doug^ Too foon we part{ I have not long been Dou- 

deftiny ! hardly thou deal'ft with me : [glas. 
'Clouded and hid, a firanger to myfelf. 

In low and poor obfcurity IVe liv'd. 

Lady R. Has Heav'n preferv'd thee for an end like this? 

Doug, Oh, had I fallen as my brave fathers feUy 
Turning with fatal arm the tide of battle ! 
Like them I fliould have fmil'd and welcomed death. 
But thus to perlfli by a villain's hand ! 
Cut off from nature's and from glory's courfe. 
Which never noortal was fo fond to run. 

Lady R. Hear juflice ; hear ! are thefe the fruits of 
virtue ? [Douglas^/Zr. 

Doug. Unknown I die ; no tongue fhall.fpeak of me.— • 
Some noble fpirits, judging by themfelves 
May yet conjecture what I might have provM, 
Ana think life only wanting to my fame : 
But who fliall co.mfbrt thee ? 

Lady R, Defpair, defpair ! 

Doug, Oh, had it pleafed high Heaven to let me fire 
A little while I— —my eyes that gaze on thee 
Grow dim apace ! my mother-*-* [2>/Vx« 

Enter Lord Randolph and Annz, 

LordR. Thy words» thy w^i%ls of truth, have pierc'd 

1 am the ftain of knighthood and of arms. [my heart ; 
Oh ! if my brave deliverer furvives 

The traitor's fword— 
jlnna: Alas! look there, m]r Lord. ' 
L$rdR. The mother and herfon ! How curd I am ! 

Wat 
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Wat I the caufe t No : I was not the caa(e«> 
Von matchleft villain did feduce ray (bol 
To fijlntic jealouiy. 

Amm* My lady lives :' 
The Aj^oy of grief hath but fupprefi'd 
A while her powers* 

LordR* But my deliverer's dead ! 

The world did onceefteem Lord Randolph well, 

Sincere of heart, for fpotlefs honour fam'd : 

Andy in my early days, glory I gain'd 

Beneath the holy banner of the crofs. 

Now pail the noon of life, fliame comet upon me ; 

Reproach, and infamy, and public hate. 

Are near at hand : for all mankind will think 

That Randolph bafely fUbb'd Sir Malcolm's heir.' 

La^ R. {Recovering,] Where am I now ? Still it 
this wretched world ! 
Grief cannot break a heart fo hard as mine. 

My youth was worn in anguiih : but youth's ftrengtbi 

With hope's ailiftance, bore the brunt of forrow ; 

And train'd me on to be the obje<^ now, 

On which Omnipotence difplays itfelf| 

Making a fpe£tade, a tale of me. 

To awe its valTal, manr' 

Lord R. Oh, mifery ! 
Amidfl thy raging grief I muft proclaim 
My innocence. 

La^R. Thy innocence ! 

Lard R. My guilt 
Is innocence,* compar'd with what thou think'ft it. 

Lady R, Of thee I think not : what have I to d# 
With thee, or any thing ? My fon ! my fon ! 
Mv beautiful ! my brave ! how proud was I 
Or thee, and of thy valour ! my fond heart 
O'erflow'd this day with tranfport, when I thought 
Of growing old amidfi: a race of chine, 
Who might, make up to me their father's childhood^ 
And bear my brother's and my hulband's name : 
Now all my hopes are dead ! A little while 
AVas I a wife ! a mother not fo long ! - 
What am I now ? — ^I knowt^— But I fliall be 

Tlut. 
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That only whilft I pkafe ; f&r Aich a fcra 

And fuch a huftaod drive me lo my fate. [Rums 0uU . 

LordR. Follow her, Anna : I myfelf wouldfoUoWi . 
But in this rage (he muH abhor my prefence. 

[£ar//Anna. 
£«/fr Old Norval. :^ 

Oi^ l^or, I heard the voice of woe : Heaven guard xt(f^ 

Lord R. Already is the idle gaping crowd, {child i 
The fpheful vulgar/ come to gaze on Randolph* 
Begone. 

OidNo^* I fear ihee not. I will not go. 
Here rU remain. I*m an accomplice, Lord, 
With thee in murder. Yes, my fins did help 
To crufli down to the ground' th» lovely plant. 
Oh, nobleflyo lit h' that ever yet was born ! 
Sweetefl and beft, gentleft and braveft fplrit. 
That ever blefs'd- the woiW ! Wretch that I am. 
Who faw that noble fpirit fweil and rife 
Above the narrow limits that confinM-it i 
Yet nevitr was by all thy virtues won 
To do thee juftice, and reveal the fecret. 
Which timely known, had rais*d thee far abo^e 
The villain's fnare. Oh I 1 am punifhM now I 
Thefe are the hairs that fhould have ftrew'd the ground, ' 
And not the locks of Dougla^. • - ^ . .. 

[Tears bis hairy and throws himfelfupon thegrounJ* 

Lord R, I know thee now : * thy boldnefi I forgive « 
* My crefl is fallen.* For thee I will appoint 
A place of refl, if grief will let thee reft. 
I will reward, altho* I cannot puniih. 
Curs'd, curs'd Glenalvon, he efcap'd too well, 
Tho* (lain and baffled :by jthe hSfWfa; hat*i. 
Foaming with rage and fury to the laft, 
Curfing his conqueror, the felon died. 

Enter Anna. 

Jtnfia. My Lord ! My Lord ! 

LordR. Speak : I can hear of horror» 

j^na. Horror, indeed ! 

LordR. Matilda? 

Anna. I»^no more : 
She ran, (lie flew like light'ning up the hill J 
Nor halted till the precipice (he gainjd| 

£ Seocfltk 
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Beneath whofe low'rlng top the riT^er falk 
Jttgulph'd in rifted rocks : thither (he came. 
At featlefs aa the eagle Hghts upon ix^ 
And headlong down ^ 

LcrJ R. 'Twaa I, alas ! 'twas I 
That fill'd herhreaft with fury ; drove her down 
The precipice of death ! Wretch that I am ! 
• t^tn^ki. Oh, had you feen her {fA defpairing look! 
Upon the brink (he fl^ood, and caft her eyes 
Down in the deep : then lifting up her head 
^nd her white hands to heaven, feeming to fay^ 
Why am I forcM to this ? (lie plungM herfelf 
Into the empty air* 

Lord R. I will not vent, 
In vain complaints, the pafSon of my fouL 
Peace in this world I never can enjoy. 
Thefe wounds the gratitude of Rax^olph gave f 
They fpeak aloud, and with the voice of rate 
Denounce my doom. I am rcfolv'd. 1*11 go 
Straight to the battle, where the roan that makes 
Me turn adde mud threaten worfe than death. 
Thou^ faithful to thy millrefs, take this ring, 
Full warrant of my power. Let every r*u« 
With coft and pomp upon their funeralt wait : 
For Randolph iiopes he nev^fliall return. 



Ekd of ike Firrx Act* 
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EPILOGUE. 



/IN epilogue I aflt^Ji hut not one nvord 
^^ Our hardvjtUtvrite, He vovjs *tts mofl ahfurdS 
With comic wit to contradiH thejlrain 
Of tragedy and make your /arrows vaini 
Sadly oejkysy that pity is the htjl^ 
And nobleft pqpon of the human hreafi : 
For ivhen its /acred Jlr earns the heart o^er^fiow^ 
In gu/hcs pka/ure with the tide of woe ; 
And when its wofifei retire^ like tho/e of Nile ^ 
Tbty If atfe behind him/uch a golden /oil ^ 
Ihat there the nfirtues ivithout culture grow^, 
fhere the/weet hlo/Jbrns ofaffeifion blow, 
The/e were his *iX)ords ; moid ofdelufive art^ 
l/elt them : for he /poke them from his hear% 
Nor will I now attempt ^ with ^vitty folhfy, 
To iba/t oHvaif cel^iai melancholy^ 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



1 Think it neceflary to acquaint th^ public, that I 
fhopld never have thought of writing a play on the 
following fubje^l, if I had not firft read the juftly cele« 
brated Horace of Mr. CorneiUcy and admired his ma- 
nagement of fon>e parts of the ftory. They will find 
me tracing him very clofely (with fome few alterations) 
in the latter end of the third a^, and in the beginning of 
the founh. In the other ads I am hardly confcious to 
myfelf of having borrowed even a thought from him; 
though I might have been proud to have tranflated 
whole' fcenesy if my plan and characters would have ad- 
mitted of it* 
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PROLOGUE, 



I^SlTONSf^ to-night y in native pomp we come^ 
'^ True heroes all^ from virtuous ancient Rome ; 
In thofe far diftant timesy when Romans knew 
The Jkveets of guarded Mer^ likoyou ; / 
Andy fafe from ills which force or faction hrings^ 
Saw \fr€fions r^igfi beneath the fmiU of lings, 

Tet from fuch times ^ and fuch plain chiefs as 4hofiy 
What can we frame a toi0d age to fleafe f 
Sajit'fMMjwti ^eoi to the artlefs «tfo . . . 
Of an old tale^ which every fchooUh^ inonbs ? 
Where to your hearts alone the fcenes apply ; 
Xa merit theirs^ hut pure fmpUcify^ 

Our hard has played a mqjfl adventurous part^ 
And turned upon himfelf the critic^ s art : 
Stripped each luxuriant plume from Fanc/s wingt^ 
And torn up finUles from viiigar ihinpx 
Ni^y iv*n each morale fentimentaly Jiroke^ 
Where not -the cfparaHer hut foet Qfdu^ , 
tie lopp^dy as foreign to his chaftedejign% 
Xor ^^a/j m ^filTjfs^ tho^ a golden^ UneJ 

Thefe^are his arts ; if thefe cannot atom 
For all thofe namelefs errors yet unknown^ 
If Jhunning faulPs which nobler herds eommif^ 
He wants the force to fhrike tV attentive pit^ 
Be jufi^ and tell him fo% he afks adfuice^ 
Willing to leaniiy and Wotdd not afk it twiee,' ' 
Tour kind applaufe may hid him write^^bewaro f 
Or Under cenfure teach him to forbear* 
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liRAMATIS PERSONiE 



MEN. 



."X 



TuUui Hejliliitst King of Rome, 
HoratiuSf a Roman Senator, 
Fublius ffaratiuSf his fon, 
Fakrius^ a young Patrician, 



Cavent'Garden^ 
Mr. Clarke, 
Mr. Sheridan* 
Mr. Lewb. 
Mr. Wroughton* 



WOMEN. 



Haratia^ daughter to Horatius^ 
Valeria^ fitter to Valerius, 



Mrs. Barry. 
Mrs. Hunter* 



Citizena, Giurds, and Attienduitt»> 



SCENE, ROME, 



THE 
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THE 



ROMAN FATHER. 
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%* Tif /ffwi marked witb mverttdcwma^f * thui^ are omiiUHn Ha 

repptjefitatien* 
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SC£N£y m kaom in Horatius'j Raufi^ 
A SaUier ir^s the Jag$^ H^Msl J^llawh^, 

HaSATIA. 

STAY, foMier. As you parted from my fatkttGi, • 
Something t oireAs^rdoi Xk$s^T, ooQcera, 
But all imperK<Sly« Said, you iiot Alba 
Was on the brink of itfe^ rand Rome 'deterimUU . 
This day to cniihherhaiighty riiral^t.power^ , 
Or penAi in Ah' attempt ? 

SoU. Twasforefohr'd 
This morning^ Jadyy.eye jt Jeft ihe^camp. 
Our heroes are tir'd out with ling'rin^ Wir^ . i . 
And half-unmeaning fight, 

Horatia. « Alas ! I hap'i 
*^ The kind remorfe which toucb'd tl^e kindred ;Satfl|^ 

* And made thdr fwords fall lightly on the brealll 

* Of fees they 4X>itld not hate, mi^ht have produc'4 

* A milder retolution*' Then .this 4ay 
Is fix'd for death or congueil ? IHe iaws,J To me^eath^ 
"Whoever con(|uers ! [ /J^.] J detain y9^^ -Sir. . / 
Commend me to my brothers^ iay, I wUfe > ■ 

But wberefott ihoiUd I widi ? T;be c$Mk miU. ctmm 

ThM. 
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Tbeir virtuet with the juft fuccefs they merit* 
Yet let me aflc you, Si r ■ 

Sold. My duty, lady, 
Commands me hence. Ere this they have engag'd; 
And conqueft*8 felf woul4 lofeits eharmd to me. 
Should I not (hare the danger* [As the Soldier goes nt^ 

Enter ValeriSi whf kohfirft mt the Soldier^ and then oil 

H<jratia« 

4 

Valeria. My dear Horatia,. wherefore wilt thou court 
The means to be unhappy ? Still enquitingi 
Still more to be undone. I heard it too ; 
And flew to find thee, ere the fatal news 
Ha4 hurt thy quiet, that thou might'fl have learnt it 
From a friend's tongue, and dreis'd in'gentler termi. 

Horaiia, Oh, I am loft, Valeria ! loft to virtue. 
Ev'n while my country's, fete, the fate of Rome, 
Hang^ on the conqueror's fword, thi) breaft can feel 
A fofter paftion, and divide its cares . 
Alba to me is Rome. Wouldft thou believe it ? 
I would have feat, l^y him thou faw'ft departing^ 
Kind wiihes to my brothers ; but my tongue 
Denied its office, and this reW heart 
£v*n dosaded their fuccefs. Oh, Curiatius ! 
Why art thou there, or why an enemy ! 

Valeria. Forbear this felt-reproach ; he is thy hufbandf 
And who can blame thy fears } If fortune make him 
A while thy country's roe, ftie cannot cancel 
Vows regifter'd above. What tho' the^prieft 
^Had not confirm'd it at the facred altar ; 
Yet were your hearts united, and that union 
Approv'd by ^kh confenting parent's choice. 
Your brothers lov'd him as a friend, a brother ; 
And all the tics of kindred pKeaded for him, ' , 

AndrffiU muft plead, whate'er our heroes teach ub 
Of patriot-ftrength. Our country may demand 
We i&ould be. wretched, and we muft obey; 
But never can require us not to feel ' ! 

That we Are mtferable : nature there 
Will give the lie to virtue. 

Heratia. True; yetfure 
A Roman virgin ^ould be more than woman. 
Ace we not early uught to mock at pain, 

And 
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And look on danger with undaunted eyti ? ) 

But what are dangers, what the ghaftueft form V 

Of death itfelf ?--Oh, were I only bid 
To ru(h into the Tiber's foaming wave,! i " - - 

* Swoll'n wi^ uncommon fioods/ orfromtheiheight 
Of yon Tarpeian rock, whofe giddy fleep . ,.. 
Has tumM me pale with horror at the fighr, ... 
IM thick the taflc were nothing ! but to bear 
Tbefe.Arange viciifitudes of tort'ring'paiui . . 

To fear, to doubt, and to defpair as I do — ^— 

Fakria, And why defpair ? Have we fo idly leamM 

The ndbleft leiibns of our infant days, 

Our truft above ? Does there not itill remain 
'The wretch's lail retreat, the gods, Horatia ? 

'Tis &om their awful wills our evils fprbg, 

And at their altars may we find relief. 

Say, ifaall we thither P-r—Look not thus deje6ted, 

6ut anfwer me. A con^dence in them, 

Ev'n in this crifis of ounfate, will calm 

Thy troubled foul, and fill thy breaft with hope, [plata, 
Horatia. Talk not of hope ; * the wretch on yonder 

^ Who hears the vigor's threats, and fees his fword 

' Impending o*er him, feels no furer fate, 

' Tho' lefs delayM than mine/ What jhould I hope? 

That Alba conquer ? — Curs'd be every thought 

Which looks that way ! * The fhrieks of captive matrons 

* Sound in my ears V 

V^deria. Forbear, forbear, Horatia; 
Nor fright me with the thought. Rome <;annotfiiI]« 
Think on the glorious battles (lie has fought; 
Has (he once failfd, though oft exposed to,danger ; 
l\nd has not her immortal founder promised 
That (he (hould rife the miftrefs of the world ? 

Horatia, And if Rome conquers, then Horatia dies* 

Valeria. Why wtlt thou form vain images of horror^ 
Induikiouli to be wretched ? Is it then ' 
Become impoffible that Rome (hould triumph. 
And Curiatius live ? He.tnu(l^he(hall; : 
Prote6ling gods (hall (pread their (hields around him. 
And love (hall combat in Horatia's caufe. 

Horatia. Think'fl thou fo meanly of him ?««Nd, Vale^^ 

jiis (iioiUfs too great to give me fuch a triai ; ||a, 

I Or 



Or could it erer come, I tlnitk^ m3rrelf| 
Thus loft in lore^ fluis*abje& as I am,, 
I ihould defpife theflarc who darM .furrire 
His country's ruio^ Ye immortat powers ! 
I love. hiainubetoo welly his fpotkfs hoooufi 
At leaft I hope*! do^^to wifh him mine ^ 
On any terms which he muft blufh roovra* 

Horatius. [/^/>S>««/.] Whatho! Vindicua. [Valeria?? 

Horatia. Wiiat means thart flioat ?•*-* Migkt we not aft, 
Didft thou not wifii me to tbe temj;^&?«-Come, 
I win attend thee thither; the kind' gods. 
Perhaps may eafe this throbbing, heart, and fpmS 
At lead a tenrporary calm- wichitv. . ^ ^ 

Valeria, ifias, Horatia, 'tts not>to the temple' 
That thou WQold'il £y \ tiie (hout«lone alarms thee*: 
But do not thus antioipate thy fate j ' 
Why (hould'ft thou learn each cbance of^varjniigi wary 

* Which takes a thousand turns, and (Itifts the fcene 

* From bad to good, as fortune *fmiles or Trowns^' 
$tay but. an fabar perhaps^ and thou (halt know 
The whok at once.-^I'H fend~I'il fly myfelf ■ 

To eafe thy doubts, and bring thee news of joy, ' 

Heratia. Again, and neaner too-i-*I muft attend thee* 
^Vahrid.lUxk\ ^is thy father^a voice, he conoes to 
dieer thee. 

^ . Enter Hoiadus, tfft^Vakrios« 

Horatius* [entering /I News from the cam p, my child! 

Save you, fweetmjud! ' ^ [&«/;9^ Valeria. 

Youribn^er.^ifigs the tidings^ f(V, alas 1 

I am no warrior now ; my Umefaage, 

Far frqm the paths of honour loiters here 

In fluggiih inactivity s|t^home« 

Yet I rcmefeber- ■ ■■ - 

Hamtta* YouUl forgive UB, -Sir, 

If,with.impatif;noewe>eKpe^tke tidings. 

Horatius,. I had foi^t ; the thoughts of whit I waa- 

Engrofs'd miy whole attention;*^Pray, youngfoldicTy 

Relate it for me ; .you beheld tfae&fene, 

And can' nepof t It j uiliy, 

Faierius, Gentle laciy, *• •< 

The fcene^vas piteous, (houg^ its end be peace* 
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li$riiiiai Peace ? O my fluttering heart ! by what kind 

' means.? 
Falertuf, 'Twcre tedious, Lady, and unneceiTary 
Topaint the difpofition of the field ; 
Sofnce it, we were arm'd, and front to front 
The adverfe legions heard the trumpet's found : 
But Tain way the alarm, for motionlefi, 
And wrapt in thought they flood ; the kindred ranks 
Had caught each other's eyes, nor dar'd to lift 
The fault'ring fpear againft the breaft they lovM. 
Again th' alarm was given, and now they feem'd 
Preparing to eugage, when once again « 
They hung their drooping heads, and inward mourn'd ; 
Then nearer drew, and at the third alarm, 
Cading their fwords and ufelefs [hields aiidO| 
Rufli'd to each other's arms* 

Horatius* 'Twas fo, juft fo, 
(Tho' I was then a child, yet I hate heard 
My mother weeding oft relate the ftory) 
Soft pity touch'd the breaib of mighty chiefs, 
Romans and Sabines, when the matrons ruih'd * 
Between their meeting armies, anil opjpoi'd * 
Their helplels infants, and their heaving breafir 
To their advancing fwords, and bade. them there 
Sheath all their yengeance.***But I interrupt you-— 
Proceed, Valerius, they would hear th' event. 
—And yet, methinks, the Albans — pray goon* 

Fakrius. Our King Hollilius from a rifing mound 
Beheld the tender interview, and join'd 
His friendly tears with theirs ; then fwlfc advatfc'd, 
£v'n to the thickefl prefs, and cried. My friends, 
If thus we love, why are. we enemies I 
Sbail ilern ambition, rivalfhip of power, 
Subdue the foft humanity within us ? 
Are We not join'd by ^Y^y tie of kindred ? • 

And can we find no method to compofe 
Thefe jars of honour, thefe nice principles 
Of virtue^ which infeft the nobled mind ? [icenda 

" Hsratlus^ There fpok^ his country's father ! this tran« 
The, flight of earth-born kingjj, whofe low ambition 
Sue tends to lay the face of nature wafle, 
AaA btaft creation !— How was it receiv'd ? 

B . rn- 
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FaUrius. As be himfelf could wifli, with eagcx tranf* 
Id fliorr, the Roman and the Alban thiefs [port. 

In council have determinM, that fince glor3r 
Muft have her victims, and each rival Uate, 
Afpiring to dominion, fcorns to yield, ' \ 

From either army Qiall be chofe three champions 
To fight the cauie alone, and whate'er fl^ate 
Shall Drove fuperior, there acknowledged power 
Shall tix th* imperial feat, and both unite 
Beneath one common head. 

Horatia, Kind Heaven, I thank thee ! 
Blefs'd be the friendly grief that topchM their fouls ! 

* Blefs'd be Hofttlius for the generous counfef ! 

* BlefsM be the meeting chiefs I* and blefs'd the tongue, 
Which brings the gentle tidings ! ^ 

Valeria* Now, Horatia, 
Your idle fears are o'er, 

Horatia. Yet one remainr. 
Who are the champions ? Arc they yet elected? 
Has Rome ■ ■ 

Valerius m The Roman chiefs now meet in Council,' 
And afk the prefence of the fage Horatius, 

Horat, ( Afier having feemedfotne time in thought;'] But 
flill, methinks, I like not this, to trufi 
The Roman caufe to fuch a'flender hazard — 
Three combatants ! ^"tis dangerous— 

Horatia, [In a fright.'] My father ! 

Horatius. I might, perhaps, prevent it— I 

Horatia, Do not, Sir, . ^ 

Oppofe the kind decree. 

Valerius. Reft fatisfied. 
Sweet Lady, 'tis fo folemnly agreed to. 
Not even Horatius*8 advice can (liake it. 

Horatius. And yet 'twere well lo end thefe civil broils ; 
The neighb'ring ftates might take advantage of them. 
—Would I were young again \ How glonous 
Were death in fuch a caufe ! — And yet, who knows. 

Some of my boys may be fele6led for it 

Perhaps may conquer— Grant me that, kind gods^ 
And clofe my eyes in tranfport !— Come, Valerius, 
I'll but difp^tch fome neceffiiry orders, 
And flraic attend thee.— — Daughter, if thou loy'ft 

Tliy 
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Thy brothers, let thy prayers be pourM to Heav'n, 
That one at leaft may (hare the glorious taik ! [Exit* 

. Valerius* Rome cannot truft her caufe to worthier 

hands. 
They bade me greet you, Lady. [To Horatia. 

* Well, Valeria, . ^ 

* This is your home, I find ) your lovely friend, 

* And you, I doubt not, have indulged firalige fears, 

* And run o'er all the horrid fcenes of war. 

* Valeria, Tho* we are women, brother, we are Ro- 

* Not to be fcar'd with fliadows, tho' not proof [mans^ 

* 'Gainft all alarms, when real danger threatens.' 
Horatia, [With fame hejttation,] My brotherSj gentle 

Sir,' you faid were well. 
Saw you.dieir noble friends, the Curia til ? 
The trufe, perhaps, permitted it« 

Valerius. Yes, Lady, 
I left them jocund in your brothers' tent. 
Like friends, whom envious florms awhile had parted^ 
Joying to meet again. 

Horatia. Sent they no meifajge f . « 

Valerius. None, fair^one, bujt fuch gcnecal falutatipil 
As friends would bring unhid, 

Horatia. Said Caius nothing ? . 

Valerius* Caius ? 

Horatiap Ay, Caius ; did he mention me ? 

Valerius. JTwsis flightly , if he did, and 'fcapes mc now««» 

yes, I. do remember, when your brother 
A&M him, in jeil, if he had ought to fend, 

^ A figh's foft waftage, or the tender token 

* Of trefies breeding to. fantailic forms,* 

To fpoth a love-lick inaid (your pardon. Lady) 
He'fmird, and cryM, Glory's the foldier's miilrefs. 
Horatia, Sir, you*U excufe me — fomething of impor- 
tance— — . 
My father may have buiinefs— -Oh, Valeria ! 

I4fi^ ^ Valeria* 
Talk.to.thy brother, know the fatal truth 

1 dread to hear, and let me learn to die. 

If Curiatius Has indeed forgot me. [EMh 

Valerius. She feems diforder'd 1 
Valeria. Has (lie not caufe } 

Ba CiA 
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Cm ygu adminifter the baneful potion. 
And wooder at th* effod ? 

Valerius, You talk in riddlts I 

Vakria. They're riddles, brother, which your heart 
Tho' you afl'edt furprlze. Was Curiatius [unfolds. 

Indeed fo cold ? Poor m-jUow artifice. 
The trick of hopelcft love ! I faw it plainly* 
Yet what could you propole ? An hour's unea(inef« 
To poor Horatia ; for be fure by that time 
She fees him, and your deep-wrought fcheme; are air. 

Valerius. What cou'd I do ? this peace has ruin'd me { 
While war continued, I had gleams of hope ; ^ 

Some lucky chance might rid me of my rival, , 
And time effiice his image in her breaf^. 
But me— — 

Valeria. Yis^ now you muft refolve to follow 
Th' advice I gave you firft, and root this pa6k>ii 
Entirely from your heart ; for know, (he doats, 
Ev'n to diAra^ion doats on Curiatius ; 
And every fear fbe felt. White danger threatefl'd| 
Will now endear him more. ' - | 

Valerius^ Cruel Valeria, 
Tou triumph in my pain ! , 

Valeria. By Heaven, I do not ; ] 

I only would extirpate every thought 
Which give^ you pain, nor leave one fooIUh wifh 
For hope to dally with. ' When friends are ftiad, ] 

• *Ti8 moi^ unkind to humour th^ir difira£tion ; 

• Harlh meanil are neceflary, 

* Valerius^ Yet we firft ' ' \ 

• Should try. the gentler. ' 
Valeria. ^ Did J not ? Yc powers ! 

• Did I not footh your griefs, indulge your foad&cftj 

• While the leaft profpc6i: of fuccefs remain*d ? 

• Did I not prefs you ft ill to urge yourfuit, 

• Intreat you daily to declare your pailion, 

• Seek out unnumberM opportunities, 

• And lay the follies of my fex before you ? 

* Valerius. 'Alas! thou know'ft, Valeria, wontan'i 

• Was neyer won by talcs of bleeding love : [heait 
^ *Tis by degrees the ily enchanter works 
^ AflUn^ing toend(hip's name, and fits the i2ul 

* For 
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• For foft imprenione, ere the faultVing tongue, 

• Ali4-guiity-blu{hing chcc)c, with many a glance 

• Shot inadvertent, tells the fecret flame. 

* f^aleria. True, thefe arc arts for thofe that love at 

* You bad no time for tedious ftratagem ; [leifure ; 

* A dang'rousrivalprcfs'd, and has fucceeded.* 
Falerius, lotvnmyerror — ^y et once more affift me— • 

Nay, turn not from me, by my foul I meant not 

To interrupt their loves. — Vet fhould fome accident, 

*Ti8 not impoffible, divide their hearts, 

I might perhaps have hope : therefore 'till marriage 

Cuts off all commerce, and confirms me wretched, 

Be it thy talk, ray filler, with fond ftories. 

Such as our ties or blood may countenance, 

To paint thy brother's worth, his power in arms, 

His favour with the King, f but moil of all, 

* Thatcertaintendernefs of foul which fteals 

' All women's hearts,' then mention many a fair, 
No matter whom, that fighs to call you fitter. 

J^akria. Well, well, away — Yet tell me, ere you go. 
How did this lover talk of his Horatia ? [je^ ? 

Valerius. Why will you mention that ungrateful fub'- 
Think what you've heard me breath a thoufand times 
When my whole foul dilTolv'd in tendernefs ; 
*Twas raptvure all ; what lovers only feel. 
Or can e^cprefs When felt. He had been here. 
But fuddetr orders from the <;amp detain'd him. 
Farewel, Horatius waits me— but remember, 
My life, naymore than life, depends on you. [Exit* 

f^aieria. Poor youth ! he knows not how I feel his an? 
Yet dare not feem to pity what I feel. [g^^^i 

How'fliall I a6t betwixt this friend and brother ? 
Shouiti (he fufpedt his paffion, (he may doubt 
My friend£hip too ; and yet to tell it her 
Were to betray his caufe. Noj let my heart 
With the fame blamelefe cauiion (Vill proceed ) 
To each inclining moft as moil didrel! ; " 
Be juft to both, and leave to j^eav'n the reft ! 



End of the Fikst'Act* 
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ACT 11. 

SC£(}£ centinmes. 

Enter Horaua and Valeria. 

HORATIA. 

ALAS, * howeafily do we admit , 

* The thiD^ we wilh were true ! yet fure^* Vakris| j 
This feeroing negligence of Curiatius 

Betrays a fecret coldnefs at the heart* ' 

May not long abfipnce, or the charms of i^ar. 
Have damped) at lea{t, if not e&c'd his f affion ? 
I know not what to think. 

FmUria. Think, my Horatia, 
That you're a lover, and have learned the art 
To ratfe vain fcruples, and torment yourlelf 
With every diflant hint of fancied ill. , 
Your Curia^us ilill remains the fame* 
My brother idly trifled with your paffio% 
Or might perhaps unheedinely relate 
What you too nearly feel. But fee, your father.. : 

Horatia, He feems tranfported ; fure fome happy newt 
Has brought him back thus early. Oh, my heart ! 
I long, yet dread to aik him. Speak, Valeria. 

£«/fr Horatius. 

FaUria* You're foon reti^rn'd, my Loird. 

HaratiMs, Return'd, Valeria,! 
My life, my youth's return'd, I tread in air J . 
—I cawiot fpeak ; my joy's too great for utterance. 
—Oh, I cou'd weep l-~my fons, my fons are chofcn 
Their country's combatants ; not one, but all ! 

Uaratia. My brothers^. faid you. Sir? 

Horatius, All three, my child,. 
All three are champions in the caufe of Rome. 
Oh, happy 'fkte of fathers ! thus to feel 
New warmth revive, and ipringing life renewM 
£ven On the marg^Q Qf.tjv? grave ! 

Valeria, The time 
Of combat, is it fi:i'd ? ' 
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H^atius, This day, thit hour 
Perhaps decides our doom. 

Finleria. And 19 it knowa 
With whom they mufl eagajse ? 

Horaiius* Not yet, Valeria ; 
But with impatience we expe4^ each moment 
The refolQtioa» of the Alban fehate. 
And foon may they arrive, that ere we quit 
Yon hoftile field, the chiefs who dar'd oppofe 
Rome's jriilng glories, may with (hame confefa 
The gods prote^ the empire they have rais'd* 
Where are thy finiies, Horatia ? Whence proceeds 
This fuUen filence, when my thronging joys . . 
Want words to fpeak them ? Pr'ythee, talk of empiit^ ^ 
Talk of thofe darlii^s of my fbuU thy hrbthers. 
Call them whatever wild fancy can fuggefl^. 
Their country's pride^ the boaft of future times, > 
The dear defence, the guardian gods of Rome !*-* 
By Heaven, thou f^and'fi unmoy'd, nor feelf thy breaft ' 
The charms of glory, the extatic warmth 
Which beaipaoew life, and lifts us nearer heaven ! . 

Hort^ti^ >My gracious father, with furprize and tranf- 
t heai^d the tid'mgs, as become 3rour daughter^ [p^it 
And like your daughter, were our fez allowM 
The noble privilege which itian ufurps, * 

Could die with pleafure in my country^s cauie* 
But yet permit a filler's weaknefs^ Sir, 
To feel the pangs of nature, and to dread 
The fate of thofe (he loves, however glorious* 
And fure they cannot all furvtve a cord^6t 
So defperate as this. 

Haratius, Survive! By Heaven, 
I could not hope that they fhould all furvive. 
No ; let them fall. If from their glorious deatha 
Rome's freedom fpringy I (hall be nobly paid 
For CYtxy (hareeft pang the parent feels. 
Had I a thquiand fons, in fuch a caufe ' 
! I could behold theih bleeding at my feer^ 
And thank the gods with tears 1 

Euur Publi\ia Horatius. 

Puh* My father ! [Qjfkr*^ /* ^^ 

Haratius* Hence! 

Kned 
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Kneel not to me'— (land t^; ancl let me- view 

At didance, and with reverential awe, 

The champion of ,my country ! — Oh, my boy ! 

That I fliould live to this-^my foul's too full ; 

Let this and this fpeak for me«— 'Blefs thee, Mefs thee ? 

But wherefore art thou abfent from the camp r 
Where are thy brothers ? Has the Alban (late 
Determined ? Is the time of combat fix'd ? 

Puh. Think not, my Lord> that filial reverence 
However due, had drawn me from the field, 
Where nobler duty calls ; a patriot's ibul 
Can feel no humbler ties, nor knows the voice 
Of. kindred, when his country claims his aid. 
It was the King's command I.(hould attend you, 
Eliebad I (laid 'till wreaths immortal grac'd 
My brows, and made thee proud indeed to fee 
Beneath thy roof, and bending for thy blef&ng^ 
Not thine, Horatius, but the fon of Home ! 

Horatius. Oh, virtuous pride ! — 'tis blifs too exquifite 
For hunjan feoTe !•— thus, let me anfwerthee. 

[^Embracing bim again* 
Where are my other boys ? 

F»b» They only wait 
^Till Alba's loit'ring chiefv declare her champions, 
Our future vidims. Sir, and with the news 
Will greet their father's ear. 

Horatius. It IQiall not need, 
Myfelf will to the field. Come, let us ha(le, 
•My old blood boils, and my tumultuous fpirits ' 
Pant for the onfet. O, for one fhort'hpur • 
Of vigorous youth, that I might diare the toil 
Now with my boys, and be the.nezt my laft ! 

HoraHa, My brother \ 

Pub* MyHofatia! ere the dews 
Of evening fall thou (halt with tranfport own me ; 
Shalt hold thy country's faviour in thy arms. 
Or bathe his honell bier with t;ears of joy. 
Thy lover greets thee, and complainsof abience 
With many a figh, and many a longing look 
Sent tow'rd the towers of Rome. 

Horatia. Methinks, a lover 
Might take th' advantage of the tnicei and bear 

Hit 
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His kincl complaint? himr(^lf, not trull his tows 
To other tongues, or be oblig'd to jfell 
The paffing winds his paflion* 

Puh, Dcareft fifter, 
He with impatience waits the lucky moment 
That may with honour bear him to your arms* 
Didft thou but hear how tenderly he talks, 
How blames the dull 4elay of Alban councils, 
And chides the lingVin^ minutes as they pafs, 
'Till fate determines, and the tedious chiefs 
Permit his abfence, thou would'ft pity him» 
But foon, my fifter, foon fhall every bar 
Which thwarts thy happinefs be far away* 
- We are no longer enemies to Alba, . 
This day unites us, and to-morrow's fun 
May hear thy vows, and make my friend noy bmttien 
Horatius. [Having talked apart with Valeria,] Tig 
truly Roman.— ^Here's a nuLld, Horatiai 
Laments her brother loft the glbnous proof 
Of dying for his oountry.«-*-Com^ my foa^ . 
Ber loftneis will infed thee j pr^ythee, leave her. 

Heratia* [Looking fijt on hit father^ and then tender^ on 
her brother. "l Not 'till my foul haa .poor'd xvk 
wifties for him. 
Hear me, dread god of war, prolcA and fave him ! 

[KntoUng. 
For thee, and thy immortal Rome, he fights ! ' 

Da^ the proud fpear from every hofti)e band 
That dares oppoie him ; majr ea^h Albati chief 
Fly from his prefence, or bi^ vengeance fed ! 
And when in triumph he returns to Rome, [Rifitg^ 

Hail him, ye maidff, with grateful f(»gB of praife. 
And feat ter all the blooming fpring buore him ; 
Cura'd be the envious brew thatfmilesAot then, 
Cura'd be the wretch that wears one mark of forroWi 
Or flies not thus with open arms to greet him. . 

£«/^Tullus ^ofiilius, Valerius, <nM/G^ar<ir^« 
P^aUriits, The King, my Lord, approaches. 
H&ratius, Gracious Sir, 
Whence comes this condefoenfion ? 

TuUus. Good old man; ' 

Could I have Ibimd a nobler mci&ogi6ry 

I would 
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1 would h«rc fpar'd myfelf th' ungrtiteful talk 
Of this day's cmbafly, for much 1 fear 
"My news will want a welcome. 

Horatius. Mighty King! 
Foreive an old man*8 waripth— — They have notfure 
Made choice 6f other combatants !— My fons, 
Muft they not fight for Rome ? 

Tullus. Too fure they muft. 

Horatius.. Then I am bleft ! 

Tullus. But chat they muft engage 
Will hurt thee moft, when thou ihalt know with whom. 

Heratius. I care not whom. 

TuIIus. Suppofc your rieareft friends 
The Curiatii were the Alban choice, 
Could you bear that? Could you, young man> fupport 
A conflict th^re ? 

I*ut. 1 could perform my duty. 
Great Sir, though etfen a brother (hould oppofe m%» 

Tullus, Thouart a Roman ! Let thy king embrace thee* 

Horatius. And let thy father catch thee from his armt« 

T'W/vj. [To PubliusO'Know then that trial muiibc 
thine* ' The AJbans 
Widi envy ik^ one family produce 
Three chiefs, to whom their country dared entruft 
The Roman caufe, and fcofu'd to be outdone. 
. H9ratia. Then I am loft indeed : was it for this, 
For this, I pray'd 1 [Swoons* 

Pub. My fitter! / ■ 

Valeria. My Horatiai ! Ob^fupp»n her!' 

Horatius, Oh, foolifti girl, to ihame thy father thus ! 
Here, bear her in. ' ^ 

Horatia is carried /V, Valerius imdV^Xtxh follow* 
I am concerned, myfovcrei'gn, 
That even the m«aneft part of me (hould blaft - 
Wit{i impious grief acaufe of fo much glory; 
But let the virtue of my boy excufe it. 

TttUus. It does moft amply. She has caufe for forrow* 
The (liock .was fiidden) and might weU alarm 
A firmer bofom. * The weak fet demand 

* Our pity, notour aiiger; thetV foft breaftf 

* Are nearer touch'd, and more' erpos'd to forrows 
< Than man's expertcr fenfe. Nor let iis blame 

« That 
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^ That tendernefs which fmooths our rougher naUires, ' 

* And foften'8 all the joys of fecial life.* 

WjB.lcaye her to her tears. For you, youi>g foldier, 

Youmii{lfpre'pa)^e for combat. Some few hours! 

Are all that'are allow-d you. But I charge you 

Try well your h^art, and ftrengthen every thoi^ht , 

Of patriot in yc^. Think how dreadful 'tis \ . . . , ' 

To plant a dagg;er Ip the breaft j^ou love i , . ' 

To Ipurn th^ties of nature, and forget 

In one (hort hour whole, years of virtuous friend fbip* 

Think well on that. 

Fu^. I do, my gracious iovereign ; , 
And think the morel daj^e fiibdue affcffion, 
The more my glory, ' ' " ■ - ; . 

Tullus. 1 rue ; but yet confider, 
Is it an'eafy talk to change afFeAions ? 
In the dread onfet can your meeting eyesr 
Forget their ufual intercourfe,' and wear 
At once the frown of war, and Hern defiance ? 
Will not each look recall the fond remembrance 
Of childhood paft, whe^ the whole-open foul. 
BreathM cordial love, and plighted many a. vow 
Of tcnd'reft import? Think on that, young folilicr. 
And tell me if thy bread be ftill unmov'd ? 

Puh Think not, Oh', King, howe'er refolv'd on com - 
I fit fo loofely to the bonds of nature, [bat, ' 

As not to feel their force. I feel it ftrongly, 
I love the Curiatii, and would ferve them 
At life*s expence : but here a nobler caufe 
Demands my fworJ : for all connections elfe. 
All private duties are fubordinate 
To what we owe the public. Panial ties 
Of fon and father, hufband, friend or brother, 
Owe their enjoyments to the public fafety, 
And without that were vain. — Nor need wc, Sir, 
Caft off humanity, and to be heroes 
Ceafe to be men. As in x)ur earllefl days,^ 
While yet we learn'd the exercife of war, 
Wc flrove together, not as enemies, 
Yet 'confcious each of his peculiar worth, 
And fcorning each to yield ; fo will we now 

Engage 
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Engage w^th ardent, not with hoftile minds, ' ^ 

Not fir'd ^yith rage, but emulous of fanoie'. 

Ttdlus. Now I dare truft thee ; go and teach thy bra-^ 
To thinklike thee, ind conqueft is your own. [thcts 
This is true courage, not the brutal force. 
Of vulgar heroes, but the firm refofve 
Of Tirtue'and of reafon. He who thrnks 
Without their aid to iliine in deeds of arms,^ 
Builds on a Tandy bafis his renown ; 
A dream, a vapour, or an ague fit 
May make a coward of him«< — Come, Roratius, 
Thy other fons (hall meet thee at tke camp, 
For now I do *bethink^ me 'tis not fit 
They (hould behold their fifter thus alarmed, 
Hafte, ibldier, and detain them. \To one of the Guards 

Horatius. Gracious Sir, 
We'll follow on the inftant, 

Tullus. Then farewel. 
When next we meet, Ms Rome and liberty ! 

[^Exit with Guards* 

Horatius. Come, let me arm thee for the glorious toil* 
I have a fword whofe lightening oft has blaz'd 
Dreadfully fatal to my country's foes ; 
Whofe tempered edge has cleft their haughty creib. 
And ftain'd with life-blood many a reeking plain. ' 
This (halt thou bear; myfelf will gird^t onj 
And lead thee forth to death or viftory. [Going* 

—And yet, my Publius, (hall I own my weaknefs ; 
Though 1 detefl the caufe from \^hence they fpring, 
1 feel thy fifter's forrows like a father. I 

She was my foul's delight. 

Puh. And may remain fo. 
This fudden (hock has but alarm'd her virtue, 
Not quite fubdued its force. At leaft, my father, 
Time's lenient hand will teach her to endure 
The ills of chance, and rea{bn conquer love. 

Horatius^ Should we not fee her ? 

Pub. By no ^eans, my Lord ; 
You heard the King's commands about my brothers^ , 
And we have hearts as tender fure as they. 
Might I advife, you fhould confine^r clofely, 
Leu (he infedt the matrons with her grief. 

And 
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And bring a ibin we ihould not wiBx to fix ' 
On the HoraUan ^ame^ 

Horatius. Itniall l)e (o. 
We'll think no more of her. 'Us glory calls, 
And humbler palfions beat alarms iti vain« [Exit^ 

[Jis HoratittSig'ArJ ^^ Horatia enters at another door» 

tfcratia. Where U my brother ? — Oh, my dearcft Pub* 
If e*cr you lbv*d Horatia, ever felt lius, 

That tendernefs which you have feem'd to feel, I 

Ob, hear her now ! 

Pub, What would'ft thou^ toy Horatia ? 

Hcratia. I know not what I would— I'm on the rack, 
Defpair amd madnefs tear my labVii^g foul. 
^And yet, .my brother, fure you might relieve me- 

Pub. How ! by what means ? By Heaven, I'll die to- 

Horatia, You ipight decline the combat* [doit. 

Pub. Hat 

Horatia. f. do not 
£xpe6t it from thee. Pr'y tbee lopk more kindly* 
—And yet., is the requeH fo very hard ? 
I only aik tlxee not to plunge thy fword 
Into the bread thou lov'ft, not kill thy friend ; 
Is that fo hai4 ?--*-I might have faid thy brother* 

Pub. W^(if^jc;an'fi thou mean ? Beware, beware, Hora- 
Thou know^il I dearly love thee, nay, thou knowll [tia i 
I love t4e4K»,n with whom I mufi engage- 
Yet hail thou faintly read thy brother'sToul, 
If thou can'ft think entreaties have the pow^r, 
Though urg^d-jKrith filHhe. tendernefs of tears^ ' 
To (hake his iettled purppie : they may tpake 
My talk more hard,. and my foul bleed within me, 
But«aftBOftouch my virtue* 

Horatia. 'Tis not virtue 
Which contradi^ our nature, 'tis the rage 
Of over- weening pride. Has Rome no ckampiohs ^ 
She could oppofe but you ? Are there not thoufan4$ 
As warm for glory, and as tried in arms. 
Who might without a crime afpire to conquefl). 
Or die withbpn^ft tainei , 

Pub. ' Away, a¥f»y I 
Talk to thy loy«r thus. But ^xis.^Qt Caiua , ' 
Thou wouid'ftch^Te iof^pious. ' 

C Hot. 
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Hot, Oh, kill mc not ^ 

With fuch unkind reproaches* Yes, I own 
I love him, more — 

Puh, Than a chafte Roman maid 
Should dare confefs. ' ' 

Hcratia, Should dare ! What means ray brother ? 
I had my father's fan6tion on my love, 
And duty taught me firft to feel its power, 
•-^houldxiarc confefs I — ^Is that the dreadful crime? 
Alas, but fyare him, fpare thy friend ^Horati us. 
And I will cad him from my bread for ever. 
Will that oblige thee .^— ' only let him die 

• By other hands, and I will learn to hate him.* 
Puh. Why wilt thou talk thus madly ? Love him 

And if we fall the vi^Vims ©f our countiy, 

(Which Heav*n avert !) wed, and enjoy him freely, * 

Horatia. Oh, never, never. What, my cpun try's banc ! 
The murderer of my brothers ! may the gods 
Firft * tdar me, blaft me, fcatter me on winds, 

* And* pour out each unheard-of vengeance an me ! 
Puh, Do not torment thyfelf thus idly^Go, 

Compofe thyfelf, and be a^ain my fifter. 

Re-entir Horatius, wth the/njuord, 

Jioratius. This fword in Veil's field— What doft thou 
here ? " 

Leave him, 1 charge thee, girl — ^Come, come, my Pubfius, 
Let's hafte where duty calls. 

Horat'tn. What ! to the ikld ? 
He mufl nor, (hall not go ; here will I han^^ ' 
Oh, if you have not quite eaft off affe^ion ! 
If you deteft not your diftradcd' fifter — 

Horattus, Shame of thy race, why doft thou hang updn 
Would'ft thou entail eternal infamy [him ? 

On him, on me, on all? 

Horatia. Indeed I would not* 
I know I afk impoftibllities ; 
Yet pity me, my father \ 

Puh. Pity thee ! ^ ^ . 

Begone, fond wretch, nor urge my temper thus. . ' 
By Heaven I love thee as a brother ought; - 
Then hear ray laft refolve ; if Fate, averfc 
To Rome and us, detjcrmine my deftru^oni 

Ichat]^ 
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I charge thee wed thy lover ; he will then 

Dcferve thee nobly. Or, if kinder gods 

Propitious hear the prayers 6f Aippliant Rome, 

And he fliould fall by me, I then expert 

No weak upbraidings for a lover's death. 

But (uch returns as (hall become thy birth, 

A filler's thanks for having fav'd her country. [Exi^, 

floratia* Yet ftay— Yet hear me, Publius— But oo^ 
word. • . ■' 

Horatius. Forbear, ralh girl, thou'lt tempt thy father 
To do an outrage might perhaps diflradi him. 

Horatia. Alas, fo>rgive me. Sir — I'm very wretched, 
Indeed I am — Yet I will jftrive to ftop 
This fwelling grief, and bear it like your daughter. 
Do but forgive me. Sir. . . / 

Horatlus. I do, I do— - 
Go in, my child, the gods may find a way 
To make thee happy yet. But on thy duty, 
Whate'er reports may reach, or fears alarm theei 
I charge. thee come not to the field* 

Horatta, I will not, 
"H you command it, Sir. But will you then^ 
As far as cruel honour may permit, 
Remember that your poor H«ratia'ft life 
Hangs on this dreadful contefl ? 

Horatius. * Lead. her in.* [jE;r// Horatia.- 

\Lo9kmg after herJ] Spite of my boafte4 ftrength, her 

griefs unman me. 
—But let her from my thoughts ! The patriot's breaft 
No hopes, no fears, but for hi^ country knows, 
And in her danger lofes private woes. \Rxit. > 



End of the Second Act* 
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ACT III. 

fie SCEN £ cmrinues. 

VsleriiM ««i/ Vaieria mettiMg. 

VAtEEltrs. 

Now, my Valeria, where's tbe charming (be 
That calls me to her } with a lover's hade 
I fly to execute the dear command. 

rakrid. *Tis not the lover, but the friend (he wants^ 
^.thou dar'fi own that name. 

Valtrinu The friend, my lifter ! 
There's more than friendihip in a lover's breaff. 
More warm, more tender is tbe fiame he feets— 

Fakria* Alas ! tbefe raptures fuit not her diftrefs : 
Shefeeks th' indulgent friend, whofe (bber fenie^ 
Free froAi' the mim of paffion, might direct . 
Her jarring thoughts, and plead her doubtful cauft« 

Falirius, Am I that friend ? Qh, didfbeiurn her thought 
On roc for thait kind offifce ? 

Fakria. Yes, Valerius. 
She chole you* out to b^ her adtocatd 
To Curiatius ; 'tis the only hope 
She now dkreseheriih » her relentlefs brother 
tVithfcorn r^jeiCl^ her t^fs, her father Hies hc<V 
And only you remainto fboth her cares^ 
And fstve her ere (lie (inks. 
. Valerius. Mer advocate 
T6 CuHarius ! 

Falnia. 'Tie to hjm (he (ends you, 
To urge her fuit', and win him from the field. 
But come, her forrows will more firongly plead 
Than all my grief can utter. 

Kaierius. To my rival ! 
To Curiatius p^ead her cauTe, and teach 
My tongue a Xt^onx which my heart abhors! 
Impoffible! Y^^eria, pr'ythee fav 
Thou faw'il me not ; the bufineJs of the camp 
ConfinM me there. Farewel. \Croi1f9 

Fi^Uria* What ipeaas my brother? 

Yott 
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You cannot leare her now ; for ihanne, turn back $ ^ 
Is this the virtue of a Roman youth ? 
Oh, by thef^ tears 1— 

FaUrius. They flow in vain, Valeria : 
Nay, and thou know*fl they do. Oh, earth and heaven ! ^ 
This combat was the means my happier flars 
Found out to favc me from the brink of ruin ; , ^ 

And can I plead againft it,, turn alTailin 
On my own life ? 

Valeria. Yet thou can'ft murder her 
ThOu doft pretend to love ; away, deceiver ! 
1*11 feek fome worthier meifenp^er to plead 
In beauty's caufe ; but firfl inform Horatia, 
How much Valerius is the friend (he thought him* 

VaUrius; Oh, heavens ! flay, filler; 'tis tin arduous talk. 

Valftia, I know the talk is hard, and thought I knew 
Thy virtue too. 

Valerius. I muft, I will obey thee. 
I:^ad on.— Yet pr'ythee, for. a moment leave me, 
*Till I can recolleft my fcatter'd thoughts. 
And dare to be unhappy. 

VaUria. My Valenus ! 
I fly to tell her you but wait her pleafure. [Kxk^ 

Valerius. Yes, I will undertake this hateful office j 
It n^ver can fucceed. — ^Yet at this inilant 
It may be dangerous, while the people melt 
With fond compafEon. — rNo, it cannot be ; 
His refolution's fix'd, and virtuous pride 
Porbids an alteration* To attempt it 
Shakes her my friend, and may afford hereafter 
A thoufand tender hours to move my fuit. 
That hope determines all* \Exit. 

SCENE, another Apartment. 

Horatia ^ff^ Valeria. Horatia 'voith a Scarf in her Hand^ 

Horatia, Where is thy brother? Wherefore ftays he 
I>id you conjure him ? did he fay he'd come ? [thus ? 
I have no brothers now, and fly to him 
As my lall refuge. Did he feem averfe * 
Xo thy intrcatics ? Arc ail brothers fp ^ 

C 3 « Alas, 
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• Alas, thou toldft rac he fpa^e Itiadly to thcc! 

• *Ti8 rac, 'tia me he fcuns 5 I am the wretch 

• Whom virtue d^res not make acquaintance with. 

• Yet fly to him again, intreat him hither, 

• Tell him for thy fake to have pity on me. 
< Thou art no enemy to Rome, thou haft 

• No Alban hufbana to claim half thy tean, 

• And make humanity a crime/ 
Fakris. Dearfnaid, 

Refirain your forrows ; IVe already told yoE 
Jdy brother will with tranfport execute 
Whatever you command. 

Horatio, Oh ! 'wherefore then 
It he away ? Each in'oment now U precious ; 
If loft, *ti« loft f«r ever, and if gain*d, 
Long fcenes of lafting peace, and fmiling yean 
Of happinefs ^nhopM-fdr wait upon It. 

Valeria. I will ag^n go feek him ; pray, be calm ; 
Succefs is thine if it depends on hi m . \ExiU 

H&ratia, Succefs ! alas, perhaps ev^n now too lace 
I labour to prefer ve him ; the dread arm 
Of vengeance is already ftrctch'd agamft him. 
And he muft fall. Yet let me ftrive to fave him. 
Yes, thou dear pledge, delignM for happier \lqvx$^ [7i tht 
The gift of nuptial k>ve, thou fhalt at leaft fi^f* 

Effay thy power. 
Oft as I framM the web. 
He fate befiae me, and would fay in (port. 
This prefent, which thy love dengns for. me. 
Shall be the future bond of peace betwixt us. 
By this we'll fwear a lafting love, by this. 
Through the fweet round of all our days to come, 
Afk what thou wilt, and Curiatius grants it. 

I ftiall try thee nearly now, dear youth ; 
Glory and I are rivals for thy heart, 

And one muft conquer. 

£»/rr Valerius tf^ J Valeria. 
FaUrim. Save you, |;racious'lady ; 
On the f?rft meftage which my lifter fentme 

1 had been here, but was oblig'd by office, 

Ere to their champions each refign'd her charge, 
Toinatli^ the league ^twiztRome ind Alba. 
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H^atia. Arc they engaged then t 
Valerius, No, rtot yet engajfd ; 
5oft pity for a white fufpends the cftfet j 
Tlie fight of near rtkiions, arm'd in %ht 
./Vgainft eachotbef, touched the gazers heam; 
And fenators on each fide hate piropoe'd 
7o change the combatants. 

H&ratia. My bleifings on th^tit ! 
Think you they will fucceed ? 

Valerius^ The chkfs themfetves 
Are refolute to fight. 

H^ratia. Itifatlate virtae ! 
I muft not to the field ; I atn cottfinM 
A prifbner here ; or fure thefe tears woold mc^6 
Their flinty bieafis.— -Is Curiatius tO|0^ 
Refol v'd OB death ?— O Sir, forgive a maid, 
Whodareisin fpite of modefly cofifefb 
Too foft a pafiion. Will ydu pardonf me, 
Iflintreat you to the field again ' 
An humble fuitor from the veriefi wretch^ 
That ever knew diftrefs.' 

Fakrius, Dear lady, fpeak ! 
^What would you I (hould do I 

Horatia, O bear this to hiffl. 

Valerius, Tbwhom? 

Horatia. To Curiatius bear this feiuf : 
And tell him, if he ever truly lov'd ; 
If all the vows he breathM were not fatfti lufes 
To catch th* unwary mind — and fure they were not ! - 
O tell him how he may with honour ceau^ 
To urge his cruel right ; the fenators 
Of Rome and Alba will approve fuch mildliefi. 
Tell him» his wife^ if he will own that name, 
Intreats him from the field ; hislod Horatia 
Begs on her trembling knees he would not tempt 
A certain fate, and murder her he loves. 
Tell hih), if he confents, fhe fondly fwears. 
By every god the varying world adores, 
* Ey this dear pledge of vow'd affc^ion, fwean/ 
To know no brothers and no fire but him ; 
With him, if hononr^s'harih commands require It, 

^ell 
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She'll wander forth, and feek fome dhlant home, 
Nor ever think of Rome or Alba more. 

« Falerta. Well, well, hcwilU Do not torment thyfelf. 

* [Horatia catches bold of the fcarf^ which Jbe looked 

upon dtleutinje^ while Valeria jfj>oJte^ 

* Horatia. Look here, Valeria, where my needless art 
^ Ha8 drawn a Sabine virgin, drownM in tears 

* For her loft co^intry, and fbrfaken friend* ; 

* While by her fide the youthful raviiher 
^ Lookt ardent love, and charms her griefs away. 

* I am that maiddiftrefs'd, divided fo 

* *Twixt love and duty. But why rave I thus ? 

< Hafte, hafte to Curiatius — and yet ftay ; 

* Sure I have fomething more to fay to him : 

* I know not what it was/ 
Falerius. Could I, fweet Lady, . | 

But paint your |;rief with half the force I feel it, | 

I nted but tell it him, and he muft yield* j 

Horatia. It may be fo. Stay, ftay ; befure you tell him, ' 
If he rcje^s my fuit, no power on earth 
Shall force me to his arms. I willdcvife— - 
I'll die and be reveng'd ! 

FaUria. hvtzyt ^y brother ! . r 

But, Oh, for pity, do your office juftly ! {Afide to Val. ' 
Let not your paflion blind your reafon now ; 
But urge your caufe Witb ardor. ' . 

Valerius. By my foul, ' 
1 will, Valeria; Her diftrefs alarms me ; | 

And I have now no intereft but hers. [Exit. • 

* Valeria. Come, deareft maid, indulge not thus your 

* Hope, fmiles again, and the fad prorpe6t clears, [forrows: i 

* Who knows th* effect your meflage may produce ? 

* The milder fenatoi's ere this perhaps 

< Have mov'd your lover's mind ; and if he doubts, 

* He's yours.' , 
Horatia. He's gone— •! had a thoufand things— 

And yet I'm glad he's gone. Think you, Valeria, 
Your brother will delay ?— ^They may engage 
Before he^reaches them. 

Faleria. The field's fo near, i 

That a few minutes brings him to the place. 

* And 
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* And V18 not probable the fcnatory 

* So fopn ihould yield a caufc of fo rttrch j office. 

• Horatia. Alas! they (houldlravethx)ti^toiirIiat be* 

* *Ti8 now too late. The lion when he's rons'cl [fore, 

* Muft have his prey, whofe den we nnght bave'paiir^d * 

* In fafety while he flepr. To draw the ^rd, 

* And fire the youthful warrior's brcaft toanHf 

* Withawfulvifions* of immortal fame, 

* And then to bid him (heath it, atid forget 

* Hcever hop'd for conqueftandrent>wn**- 
* Vain, vain attempt ! 

• Valeria. Yet when that jntf attempt 

* Is feconded by love, and beauty's tears 

^ Lend their foft aid to melt the hero down, 

* What may we not expert ? 

• Hormtia^ My dear Valeria ! 

« Fain would 1 hope I had the powitr Cb mont B^/ 
Valeria, Mj dear Horatia, fuccefs is yours already:* 
Horatia. And yet, (hould I fiiccecd, the bard-gain'd 

May diance to rdir me of my future pesct. [ftriftt 

Ifc maynorahtaysii^ithtfteeyes of love 

Look on thact fbtrdnef^ wBkh ha? flabbM bi^ fikttr* 

He may regret too late rhefkcrffitre 

He made to love, and a fond vmtitti'^i Wetttnefr ; 

And think tb^ mifd'ef joyt of fochrl Hfe 

B&rill repay him for the mighty loft 

Of patnm:-re]>utation ! 
Valeria, Pray, forbear ; 

And fcarch not thus into event f irt time 

For ills to come. * This fatal temper, friend, 

* Alive to feel, and curious to explore 

* Each diftantobjeft of re6n'd diftreft, 

* Shuts out all meianos of hq)pinefs, nor learei \t 

* In fortune's power to fave you ftavct deftfudSon/ 
Like fome diftemper'd wretch^ your wayward mind 
Reje6i9 all nourilhment, oY turns to gall 

The very balm that (hould relieve its anynft. 
He will admire thy love, vi^ich could perfu^ufe him 
To gfve up glory fof the mildcnrimnpli 
Of heart-felt eafo and foft hqmanity. 

Horatio. I fain would hope {b. Yet weheiartootof hliQ, 
Your brother^ much I fear, hzi fu'd in rain, 

CouW 



34 THE RaMAN FATHER. 

Coulii we not fend to urge this (low exprefs ?— 
This dread uncertainty ! I long to know 
My li^e or death at once. 

» f^aleria. The wiogs of love 
> * Cannot fly faller than m v brother^ zeal 

* \Vill bear him for your iervice. 

* Horat/a. I believe it, ^ 

* Yet doubt it too. My fickly mind unites 

* Strange contradictious/ 

Faleria. Sh»ll I to the walls ? ' 
I may from thence with eafe furvey the field, 
And can difpatch a meilenger each moment| 
To tell thee all goes well. 

Horatia. My bcft Valeria ! 
Ply then ; * 1 know thy heart is there already.' 
Thou art a Roman maid ; and tho' thy friendlhip 
Detains thee here with one who fcarce deierves 
That facred name, art anxious for thy country. 

f\\jiiytt foe charity think kindly of me ; 
or thou flialt find by the event, Valeria, ' 
Tam a Romaii too, however wretched. [Exit Valerlst 
Am I a Roman then ? Ye powers ! I dare not 
Refolve the fatal queflion 1 propofe. ' 
If dying would fufiice, I were a Roman: 
But to (hnd up agsunft this florm of pai&ons 
Tranfcends a woman^s weaknefs. Hark ! what noifei«> 
•Tis news from Curiatius ! — Love, 1 thank thee ! 

Enter a Sefuantm 
Well, does he yield ? Diftrad me not with filence. 
Say, in one wor d ■ 
Serv* Your father 
Horatia^ What of him ? 
Would he not let him yield ? Qh, cruel father ! 
SernK Madam, he's here ' 
Horatia. Who? 
Serv', Borne by his attendants. 
Horatio* What mean'ft thou ? 

,^ . Enter Horatius, leJ in hy his Servants^ 
Horatius. Lead me yet a little onivard ; 
I fliall recover (Iraight. 

fhratia. My gracious fire ! 

' Horatius. Lend me thy arm, Horatia— So— »My child. 

Be 
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Be not fufprizM ; an old man muft expedl 
Thefe little (hocks of nature ; they are hints 
-To warn us of our end. 

Horatio. How are you,, Sir? 

Horatius. Better, much better. My frail body copM 
Sup|>ort the fwelling tumult of my foul. [not 

* Horatia. No accident, I hope, alarm'd you^ Sir! 
My brothers— 

Horatius, Here, goto the field again, 
You, Cautus and Vmdicius, and dbfenre 
Each drcumi^ance. I (hall be glad to hear 
The manner of the fight. 

Horattn, Arc they engag'd? 

Horailus, Thty SLTC^ Horatia. But firfl let me thank 
For flaying from the field. I would have feen [thee 

The fight my felf; but this unlucky illnefs 
Has forc*d me to retire. Where is thy friend ? 

Enter a Servant^ v)ho gives a paper to Horatia, and retires^ 

What paper's that ? Why doft thou tremble fo ? 
Here, let me open it. [Takes the paper and^ens //.] From 
Curiatius! 

Horatia, Oh, keep me not in this fufpence, my father \ 
Relieve me from the rack.. 

Horatius. He tells thee here, 
He dare not do an a6tion that would miake him 
Unwonhy of thy love ; and therefore — 

iiJwtf//^. Dies!— — 
Well— .1 am iitisficd. 

Horatius, I fee by this 
Thou haft endeavour'd to perfuade thy lover 
To Quit the combat. Couldft thou think, Horatia, 
HcM facrifice his .country to a woman ? ' 

Horatia, I know not what I thought. He proves toe 
Whatever it was, I was deceiv'd in him [p^^Iy> 

Whom I applied to. 

Horatius. Do not think fo, daughter ; 
Could he with iionbur have declined the fight, 
I fhould myfelf have join'd in thy requefl. 
And forcM'him from the field. But think, my child^ 
Had he confented, and had Alba's cau(e. 
Supported by another ^rai, been baffled^ 

What 
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What then couUA thou espcS ! V7>iild he not caiiii 
Hit foolifh )oit» and hate thee for thy fbndBeia i 
Nay, think, perhaps, 'twas arrific^ao thee 
To aggrandize thy race, and lift their fajpc 
Tftmnf^hant o'er hit ruia^apd hisicOMouy's* 
Sfbink well on that, and f^f^n mii^l oonviiice thee* 

H^tmiia. [fftldy^l Alati had rcafoa evfsr yet the|)0« 
To talk down grief, or bid the tortur'd wcetch [wef 
Not feel his aoguifil } 'Tis impoffible. 
Could reafon govern, I (hould now rejoice 
They were engag'd, and count thctediouampmestt 
Till conqutd fmil'd, and Rome again was free. 
Could reafon govern, I (hould beg of Heaven 
To guide my brothei^s fiyord, and plunge it deep 
£¥'n in the boiiiKn of the man I lo>^ : * 

1 ihould forget he ever woo my foul, 
Forget 'twas your command that bade noe love himt 
Nay, fly perhaps to yon deteiled field, 
And fpurn with fcorn his nmangled body from me. 

Haratius. Why wiVt thou talk thus ? Pr'y thee, be more 
i can forgive thy tears ; they flow from nacure ; [olm* 
And could have gladly wifh'd the Alban flate 
Had found us.odier eoeimeatovanquifli. 
But Heaven has wiil'd it, and Heaven's will be done! 
The glorious expe^Ution of fuccefs 
Buoys up my foul, nor .lets a thought intrude 
To dafhrny promi8!d joys ! What ^eady valour 
Beams from their eyes : jufl fo, if -fancy 'a pQwer 
May form conjecture from his after-age, 
Rome's founder mud have look M, when, warm in voutkj 
And flufh'd with'fiiture conqueft, forth he nmrchVl 
Againft.proud Acron, with whofe bleeding fpoUs 
He grac'd the altar of Feretrian Jo ve * > 
Metbinks I feel lecover'd : I might venture - 
Forth to :the field agam. What So I Vol£anius ! ^ 
Attend me to the camp* 

Horatia. My draieft fedier. 
Let me intreat you flay ; the tumult dieve 
Will difcompofe you, and a quick nelapfe 
Mt^ prove moil chmgerous. Pllreftrmtniniy ieart| 
If they offend you« 

JJprafiuu Well, rii be.adtia'd« 

1 Twere 
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*Twere now 190- late ;. ere thi«i|hoj^ri)i]<bha^^cdnquer'^. 
And here's the happy meflenger ^ei-' glwy, ' ^ ' -^ ^'" * 

Enter VsXeth, 

rtdtftra. AWli loft; all^ ruia'd ! freeddmiis no mwc t 

//27rtf//«i. ,Wd»t>dofi tkou^y^' ' ' ' 

' /^fliiTjtf.;Thati Rome's .'fufedu'd by Alfett. • 

fltrathts. It cannot be. Where are my ibas ? All dead? 

F^/^r/a. Publius 16 ftill alive — ^t he other two 
Have paid the fatal debt they ow'd their country. 

Horqtius, Publius alive I Yott muft n]i(lak<e, Valerin. 
He knows his duty better. 
He muft be dead,'orRoiftevi6torious. 

Valeria. Thoufands ^s well as I beheld the combat. 
After his brother's death he ftood alone, 
And a£led wonders againft three affailants y 
Till forc'd at laft to favehimfelf by flight 

Haratius. By fiigKt ! And did th^.foidiers let him pafs ? 
Oh, 1 am ill again ! — The coward villain ! 

'- * * [Tirro^ng hihifi^'infohis fbair» 

Horatia, Alas, my brotbers ! 

Haratius, Weep riot fof them. girl. * * 

They've died a death which. kings themfelvcs might envy ;- 
And whilll they liv'd they {aw their. country f^ee*. 
Oh, liad I perifli'd with them ! — But for hbn 
Whofe irhpioub light difhonour^ all his race. 
Tears a- fond father's heart, and tamely barters 
For poor pricarioos Hie His country's glory",' 
Weep, weep for bim, and let me join my tears ! 

Valeria. What could be do, my. Lord, when three 6p- 

Horaii4^^Dic ! . ' [pos'd hitti ? 

* He might have. died. Ofc, yillain^) villain, villain!' 
And he (@^!l-die ; tpis arm fliall f^crifice 
The 4ife he daPd piiefcrvc wirh'infamy. 

^kndeasOouring to rife* 
What means this weaknefs? •lis ;urfftniely now, 
When I (hould punifh an ungratcfiitlboy. 
Was this his boafted vrrtiie, whidJi'could charin . 

His cheated fovereigh; kn6 brodgkt tfcars of joy * 

To my old eyes ?— ?S'o y^U^g a hypocrite !, 
Oh, ihameV'Aiahie, fbame !' 

/^«^f/<i.T5avicpaiic'ncpl Sirj ^11 Rome 

• •• .-^ '. V - <D* \ Beheld 
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Beheld his Talour, iind approved hu flight, 
Agamft fuch oppofition. ^ 

Horatius» Tell not mc^i ^ 
What's Rofkie to me ? Rome may excufe her traitor ; 
But I'm the guardian df my houfe'shoooar, 
And I will punilh. Pray ye^, lead me forth ; - 
I would have air. But grant meihreDgth, kind gody, 
To do this ad of juftice, and Til own, 
Whate'ei *gai«ft Rome your awful wills decree, 
You ftUl are juft and merciful to me. {Exeunt, 

End of the Third Act. 



A C T IV. 

• * ' . ■ '■* 

S C £ N B, : « Roi>m in Horatius'i Hott/e* 

. - * 

• -^ £«/^ Horatius, J Valeria j^iZ[?«i^/«^, 

HoRATiirs. 

AWAY, away !— 1 feel my ftrength renewed, 
And I will hunt the villain thro* the world : 
No deffirts Ih^U conceal,, nor darknefa Hide hii?a. 
He is well JkilVa in flight ; but he fhall find .. . 
, ' ris not fo tafy to,eIude the vengeaiacc 
Of a wrbngM tather's arm, as to cfcape , . ,. 
His adverfiVy'd tvvord. 1 • . . ' 

Faleria: Reft rain, your rage ^ 
But for a moment, Sir. When you fhall hear 
The whole unravell'd, you will find he's innoceat. 

Horatlus^ It cannot be. 
' /^tf/m<z. And fee,, my brothfif. eomcsi : ..' :, 

He may'p€rhaps|r€Jate ,,, ^ ,' .. ,, j ,. . . 

Horatius, I will not hear him ; »,' j 

1 will not liften to, my (hame a^in^ ; . 

• ^ £«/^r Vajfep.us... ' « '. , 

Valerius, I* come with kind .cpndolince from theKiogi 
To footh a father's grief, and to expre& 



I ■ ■ 



Horatius. I've heard it all ; I pray you ipare my blufhcs. 

I want 
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• I want not confolationr; tis enoUgh 

i'.They perifhM fbr their country; But the Air d - ■ 

Faleritti* True, he indeed may well fuj>ply your lofs, 
And call^ for ail your fondnefs. 

Hmatius^ AH my vengeance : 
And he (hall have ir, Sir. , 

* Fqkrius, < What pieans my Lord ? 
,• Are you atone difpleas'cl with what.he has done ?"^ 

' Horatitts. *Ti8 I alone^.I find, muil puni(h it.* 

Valerius^ Vengeance \ .^ . . . , 

• Puttiftilmy Lord ! What fault has he committed ? 

Horatius. Why will you double my confufion thus ? 
Is flight no fault ? ' . • 

Valt rius, I n itich a- caufe as his 
•Twas glorious^. 

Horatius* Gbrious! Oh> jfice Ibpbidry ! 
70 find a way through infamy (to atpry ! 

FaUriiti^ 1 fcarcie can trufi tny icnfeft— *Infamy ! 
What, was it infamous to fave his cduntcy ? . . ; ' 

Is art a crime ? I» it the name of flight 
We can*t forgive, thoiigh its'ador'd cfFe<5l: 
ReflorM us iXi to freedom^ fame and empire? 

Haratius^ What fame, what/reedom ? \^hq has fav'd 
hiscoiSiBUy ? . • f' .' ;. :,. 

yaleriust Your fbn, my L^ord^ has done it«> 

Horatius* How, whei>| where ? ; ., 

Valeriuin Is't pcffTihle I Did ypu not fay you Knew ? , 

Horatlus* I care not what Tkne^— -Oh, tell me all ! 

Is Rome flill free ?— *Has Al.ba?-^Has my fon ? 

Tell me— ; . 

Falerius, Your fon, my Lord, h;i8 iiaiu her champions* 

JFfipriiirivj. What, Publius ? . 

Valerius^ Ay, Publius. 

H^atius* :Oh, let rat clafp thcc to mc !'■■ ' ■ 
Were there not three remaining ? 

Valerius. True, there were ; 
But wounded all. 

Horatius. Your iifter here had told us 
That Rome was vanquilh'd, that my io^ was fl^J — ; — 

VaUrius, And he did fiy ; hue 'tw^s that fiighi p/r/gferv VI 
All Rome^as well as (he has been decelv'd. . . . [us. 

H§ratiui. LetmedRab embrace (hee— Cope, reUte it. 

Da • ' Did 
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Did I not fay, Valeria ,. that my bojr • • 

Muft needs be dead, or Rromc Ti£tf*ri6us ? 

1 long to- hear the manner \Vt\\^ Valerius^— *- 

f^'a/cn'us. Your other fons, my Lord, had paid the 
They ow'd to Rome, and he alone remained 
*Gainft three opponents, whofe united ftrength^ j 

Tho* H ouniied each, and robbed of half their .tbrce. 
Was Hill too great for his. f A* while hcilood 
Their fierce aflaults, and thcQ .pretended 'ff\ght 
Only to tire his wounded adverfartcs. 

Horatiuu Pretended flrght, ahd thii fucceedcd, ha I ;, 
Oh, glorious boyi 

f^alcrjus. 'Tvvas better ftill, my Lord ; 
For all purfued, but not Wieh equal fpeed* 
Each, eager for the conquefl, preCs'd to reach. hina ; 
Nor did the firft, tiU 'tiJ^a^'^oo'lalei :peJX!eivtt . , 
His fainter brothers pantilig fur befciiid; :* ' ,; 

Horatlus, He took them^i^i^y then? Aaeafy ^or( 
•Twas boy's play otfly . : . ^ - t 

Valcriusm Never did If&t 
Such univerfal joy, as when tbclaA 
Sunk on the ground beneath Hc^nttius' fmwd j ...> 
Whofeem'd a whUct6 parley agtarfriead, ' . . 
And would have given him life, but Caiuir icorn'd tt« 

Fakria. GAiits ! • Oh^ poor Homtia f .t .) i 

Horatius. Peace, I charge thee, f ^ MT . a . 
Go,. drefJthy face in fmiles, and bid ^tliy friend 
Wake to new transports. L^t ambition fir6 her* 
Wh.t is a Idver loll ?' There's not^ youth 
In Rome bat will adore her. Kings will feek 
For her •allmhce ntJiw,- and ittighiietT chiefs ' .. 
Be honoured by her fmiles. • Will' they noti youth t^ 

fJS>#/Var 

VaUriur. Moft fure, my Loyd^ thisday hJi added 
.To her whofe merit wa& before* Qnequall'd. 

Horatius, How could 1 doubt bifi .virtue!— Mi} 
This is true glory, to prcfervc his countny, .[g< 

And bid by one brave a6t rh* Horatian name . 
In fame*s eternal vohimeis be enroled* • • 

* lyfethinka already I behbld hJ« muroph.. . 
** Rome gazes on him lik^ a- f<econd founder i : • . 
* * Tiic wdnd'riflg eye of iehildhood views Mriih avt^e 
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* The new flwiaky ^ ^d trerablinjg, age . 

* Crowds eager oiVfto bl^fsKlm ece it dies I . 

;* £fei6ng, perhaps,; they will raife altars to him, 

* And evfitijvith hymns and facrlfice adore 

* The virtwe I ful'pe^ied I' — Gracious Heaven ! 
.Whgre is hfe ? jE^et, we-jSy , a^jd^^ his feet 

Forget the fathen ^P^ implore 3 pardon - 
Forfuchinjuftice. ' s . .. ' , 

Faleriu\. f" Jfou ipay foon,rmy Lojd , * ' 

* In his embraces lofe the fond remembrance- ' 

* Of your mifiaken rage.' The Kii^ger^iais" ' ^ 
Has from the field difpat-ch'd him ; * he W itald 

* Till he could fend hjm^home with fon^c flight honours 
;.* jOficattferfd wfeatihsi and. grateful fongs of pfaif©. 

* For till to-morrow he ,po{lpOnes the pomp ; * '^ 

* Of folemn tb^ftlffif ^;id/facafice to ffeavea ^ 

* For liberty. rfAol'dr^^.3'utl^*^^ ■ ^ 
■ Whidh fowidsi/frpin C^r, and^y^^emg^jthe mingled Vcicc 

Of thoufehjda^/fpeaks hi^m onward on' his W^y.' ' ' - -- 
[. 'Horatius* How my heaK dances !— Tf'et I bl'ulh to meet 
But I will cri. Come, come, Hpra.tia ; -leave [him 

« .'• -ot; .^."i .^ :\CaIUp^ at the door. 
[•^jbjoibfrf4iy\fvbi^bd,;a^^ "'' ^ ' •*; — 

[: With open vijsg.^gp^tjo^riyjmmon ^lol^.'' " [;Exif^ 

; }Bkft^ ^J^j^^ia.^i//^ Valeria. "" *- 
Horatia. Yes, IifiUgo; .{liVfa\hcr's'hktfl Vortni^^^ 
Shall be obey'd I'S^^ I .V^Ui jn^tVhe.cdnqueror, ^ 
'. But notrnOnileir • r / /' 

/^tf/m/zj. Oh, go not, gentle lady! ' , 

Might I advifc ; . r . . * . . 

r. .?ioVnr4f4);:YoMr ^^ief§ are yet too frefli, ' '*' 
And, may offend him. Do not^ my Hoi'atia.*^ 

F^ieriUs, Indeed 'twere better to avoid his presence : ' 
It will revivfe;)^u|v4orrowf , and recall — ^— 
;'. . Horatio* Sir, w.hren Ifaw you lafl Iwas a woman,^ 
The foolrfnaturp, a fond prey to grief, 
Made upof (igbs and te^rs. But now my foul ' 
;J)ifdainB the very vhou^ht.of what I waS ; 
*Tjs grown too callous to behiov'd with toys, 
dbfcfve me wellV am £ n«ttH^bly changed r . 
•f idw myiid e^e9^iQt heaves my breaftone-groan ? 

.IV .::.'P 3--.. * ' No; 
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No; for I dovibt no tohjrer. 'Tis hot- gfief, :. . , • 
• I M resolution now, iCnd fix*J dtfpairi 

Valeria. My dear Hor^ia, you ^Irike terrors thro* Aie; 
What dreadful pui'pofe haft thou form'd? Oh, fpeak ! 

Valerius, * Talk gently to her.' — -Hear me yet, fwe^t 
Youmuftaotgd; whatcrer yoti rtlfolv^ * f [kffy. 
There is a fight Witt pkfce'yoii^6 -tHfe fowl. ' ' ' . . ^ 

Horatia. What fight ? . > " - .j-., -.7 

Valerius, /^las, 1 flloWM Be glai! fb hide it^. .» ; 
But it is— ■••■ ^ >'.:...•:. J ,i , 

Hi^ra/ftfi What? •; ' ^ • ^^ : •'. r » 

Valerius^ T^"'* brother wears ih triumph^ i ' 
The very fcarlp 1 bore to CuHiJtius.- ' - "" 

Horatia. \}f^idly.\ Ye gods, I thank y^!:. 'tit with joy 
Ihta'riU" " '-"'.-• '-^i- . -i '-.,.- 
If Ifhouldfilter'dbvf; tHat''%ttu^pnl*r5ti«e.' ":('. • 
M)K drooping rage,^ and fwcU tiic tewpcft lou^n ' 
■ I -But fof t ; they, majr prevent tne ; itfy^ wildpaffion . ' 
Betrays my purpolc.. — ^l^l'diflfemble with* them. 

' [Si?e Jits down * 

Valerius, She fofttns now; 

Valera.' )iovi do you, n)y Horatia ? 

Horatia. A^as, my frifeiid,'*t?^ madiMffll whidi:I uttGf^- 
Since yg^u pervade mc'ttfen; Tw!U iAtvfu - ' i. /, 
Bnt leave me to myielf> 1 wt)uld fit hw ; 
Alone' in filentladrieft pouV riSy t^hrs, r' ' 
And beditate on my'unhekrd-fcp^fro^^ " / 

Valerius. [To Valeria.] 'Twere wdl to humour this. 
' ' But may (lie nor, ;^^ * , . ' . 
If left alone, do outrage on herfelf.- 

Valeria. Ih^yc pteyciited that ; (he ha» not near her 
Oneinftrument of de^thV "' / ' .^ 

Valerius: Retire we thfen. * ^ '^ ..• \ 

* But, Qh, not far, far nbw rfeelmy (iJul 

* Still more perplex 'd with love** ' Who kiows, Valeria, 

* But when this fiorm of grief has blown its fill, 

* She may grow calm, and lifteh to my vows.* 

' \ Exeunt Valerius and Valeria, 

After ajhortfiknee^ nxx^^Sk^a^rifes,^ and^eomisJor^tKoti. 

, Horatia* Yes,^ the v arc gone ; and npw be firini my lbj|l ! 
This way I can eluxiethcil" fcarch. The heart, 

Which 
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Which doats like tniney muft break to be at eafe. 

Jud now I thought, had Cud^tijM liv*d, 

I could have driven him fron\ roy, bread /or .ever. 

But death has cancell'd all my wrongs at once. 

—They were not \fxmgB ; 'twas, virtue which undid us, 

And virtue fliatl yftii^e us in. the grave. . 

J heard them fay, as they departed hence, '^ 

That they had robb'd me of all means of death. 

Vain thought ! they knew hot Kalf Horatia's purpofe. 

Be refolute, my brother; ; let lioweaik'* • - 

Unmanly fondnefs minglewifh thy TiPtUe^ ' 

And I will touch thccTiearly'. Oh, come on,. 

' fis thou alone tttn*^ giv^Horatia peace* lExit^ 

£k^o{^ th^^ ^9Ri« Act. 
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Chorus e^TiuWn und Flrghtsjugiug andfcattering BremcHfts 
ofOak^ Fhwers\ Ssfc^i^ n^ eMierf Iiov2ti\jia leatattg Mh 

./I CH O R US^ 

THUS, for ffeedoin nobly won, 
'Hbme her hafty tribute pours ; 
And on one vid^onoiiis /on 
Half esthatifls her blooming iloresj 

• • ' . -A YbOTH. -•-■ 

• 1 

Scatter here the laurel crown, \ 
Emblem, of immortal praii^ ! 
i- • ^^Wi«wl/l*u$^yoMtl;i ! tp thy jenown 
Future, umes ihaU iiltatv rufe* 1 



>II )\ •.:.: . . .'.. •: .1 



A Vii« 



'44 "THE koM'AN' FA'THER. 

Scatter here the mjrrtle wreath, ' 
^ Though the bloodlcfs Victor's due ; 
Grateful thdurandfit'fav:*d from death 
Shall devote th^fc wrekth'fc) Vou. 



A Youth. 
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Scatter here the^oalcfn bough.; s - , • ; 

Ev'o for one.averted fate 
We. that civic meed hcftow— 

'He fjiv'd all; whQ^fj|v|4 the.ft^tc. 

Thus, for freedom, isfc^ 

Horaiius. Thou doft forgive me then, nay deareft boy, 
I cannot tell thee half my ecftafy. 
The diy which gave, thee ^rft t6.my glad hopes 

Was milery to tms I'm mad with tranfport ! 

Why are ye ftte0t thei:ei^ Ag»ir>idticyi': 

Your fongs of praife,' and in a louder drain 

Pour forth-yo^r 'j6y f and^itell tiig r(ll\iing-fph6re» ' v' ' j 

ThatvRonie'is ff^ by^ my^ Hocatlast hand. . * 

Publius, No more, myweaidsJ^Visikltnuft ^rinit jiie. 
To contradict you here. Not but my foul, [Sir, 

Like yours, is operv'to the/clformi of praife : 
There is no jqy, beyond it^^ ,^v^h9p the mind 
Of him who n^ajs it can wl^h h^^eft'pp^^ 
Confefs it juft, and liilen to u^ muCc..^, r . f " 
But now the toils I hayp>(4ftain'*cI'j^5LL^re . * - * ' 
Their interval of Veil, and every ienie ' 

Is deaf to pleafure. Letpe Jeaveyou, friends ; 

We're near our home," and would be private now : 
To-morrow we'll ex'peft your "kind attendance 
To (hare our joys ^ and waft our thanks to heaven.'' 

\^As they are gdlng fifMorMAr^/hes /«. 

Horatia, Wherfe^is i^Hi«*m4g^b'ty chief? 

Herat ius. My daughter's voice ! 
I bade her come ; (lie* has forgot her forroWf | 
And is again my child, 

Horatim. 
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Horatia, Is tlvvs.iWb«»v.': '/. 

That tramples nature's ties, aiUk oobly (bura i 

Above the d £lates of humanity ?' 
Lji&tAie.dbfeK^e him'Hi^^li^ = i 
" IPul. What means my Mer i^ . i * 

Horatia, Thy fifter 1 L dilcln^'iti the impiom title • ^ 
Bafe and ic^hiiifntfn ! Give me b«dt ihy hti(band| • '^' 
IMy life, my f6u1, tny'HJurd^if'd CmvaUUsI i 

i^ft^. He wtrifhM tw'hiicouncfy. > . »' 

/f<?rtf//tf. Graciptrs god0)i ' ^^j^ ^t- mii- 1. 
Was?t not enough that thbu had*ibit)ardered:hiiil| ' ^ 
But thou muft trium-ph iii^^y g"ilf> and wear 
Hi» blecdii^g fpoth ?— Ohy 4et pie tear tt^em from the*. 
Drink the dear drops that illb'd from hhfwminds, 
More -dear t<> me than the whole ttde thatC'W^iU ' - • i. I 
With impious pridra'hoftft^W)tHcr't»^hetf«, •' -^-v 

/f(7rtf<;«ifr AftrrdwAe<ii>rii'iiall>ifllttild)i'J ' •' • 
Was fc'f()rtHi«lhtf««c«fc>'(lI?'--'> --- ' rM .... 

Publius, HWratiaj-he^rCi^jT •;.':: 

Yet I am calm, andean fbfgi^e thy folly-; . .. 1 • 

Would I coufd<caU it by m^ harflier name. ' 
But do n«t tempt ttiiefrfrthe«*iM5^^ my fiflei', ' - 
Go hide thee fromi!lwWorid7Jrio^ fett« Roitiftn . ^. : I 
S»l«N^')trittV;What ififolence thou d»r*fl f)«avr 
'I hy infamy, or what i^ mdwi^; my lh)im|j 
lid^ tamii9l/r forgave ic.-^C]ia, Horatia. - 

Horatia, I will not go -WTiat have I touch'dthee theiL? 
And can- A thou ft^el ?— -Oh, think nor thou ilulc lole 
Thy (hare of anguifh. Til purfue thee dill, 

• Urge thee all day with thy -utf iiAtural enmed, < • 
i'- Teiar, harrow, up thy- breall'^* and then dt night* • 

VW bo the fury that ftiall* ha'dnr thydreams ^ , • ' 

Wake thee wkh Ihrieks, iind pbcc before thy fight 
Thy marigied frietldski aM-Pl^ir pomp of horror* 

* P«3. Aw»y with tier ! *til womimifli complaining* 
Thmk'ft' thou fuch trifles cah alarm the man- 
Whole noblefl paiTion is his country's love ? 

• r— Let it be thine, and learn to bear afflidipn.* 

Horatia. Curfc on my coiimry *s love, the trick ye teach, 
To rtr^ake us flav^s beneath tfie maik of virtue j [us 

To rob ui of eacbfoft endearing fenfe. 

And 
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And violate the fird gfeat lawwitkifi ua. 
I fcorn the impious pairion. 

Puhlius* Have a care ; ^, 

Thou*ft touch 'd a firing which may awake my vengeance*. 
Horatia, iAJide.'] I'herf it fljall * do it.' 
JP»^. Oh, if thoudar'Apropbane 
That facred.tie \nrhich winds about my! heart, 
By heaven I rMrear,^by theigrcat g^ds who rule . 
The fate of empires, 'tis noc this fond weakoefa . 
Which hangs upon me, and retards my judic^, 
Norev^n thy fex, which Oiall. proted thee from me. 

\CUipptng his hand on hhfijoordt, 
floratm. Dmg her away— -thou'it makemecurfe thte^ 
. girl " ' . ' ■■ 
Indeed flip's xnad. ' r • [To Publiu«« 

Horatia. Sttiod off, Jam tiot n»d— > 
Nay, draw thy fword i, J dp d^fy thee, murderer^ 
Barbarian, Roman ! — — >Madn! ; The name 4f Rbnse , 
Makes madmen of you all ; , oiy curfea on it. 
* Idodeteftitsjmpious'poiicy.' 
Rife, rife, yc ftates (Qb, that my voice could fire 
Your tardy wrath !). confound its felfi(b greatne^, 
Rafe its pipud walls, and lay:ita tOH^s in aAies ! , * 
/'w^. l*llbe^nomorc>r- . [Drtiwinghis/Mmrd^ 

Horatius^ Diftrai^oa l-^ Force her off-^ 
&. Horati^^ [Struggling,] Could I but prove the HclesC 
i todeftroy 

Thiscurs'd ^n£oqh\ {late, Vd die with tranfport : 
Gaze on the fpreading fires-— 'till the lad pile 
Sunk in th.eblaz6-^then mingle with its ruins. «^ 

PuL Thou flialt not live to that. . [Exit after her. 
Thus perilh all the eneroies.of Rome. \lVithouu 

Re-€nterS^x\M%* 
Valerius^ Oh, horror ! horror ! .ezejcrable aA j 
If there be law in Rome ; if there b^ juflic«, 
, By Rome, and all its gods, thou ilialt not 'fcape. \Rxitm ' 

Re-tnter Publius, foUowedhy Ho'ratia, fwounded, 

Horatia, Now thou'ft indeed been kind, and I forgive 
The de^th of Curiatius ; this lafl blow ■ [you 

Has canceled all, and thou'rt again my brother. 

if^r^/ml Heavens! what aught! 

A daughter 
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A (laughter bleeding by a brother's hand ! • 

My child ! my, child ! ' 

Horatia. What means this tenderoefs ? I thought to fee 
Inflam'd with rage againfl g worthlefs wretch . . [you 
Who has difhonour'd your iliu{lrious< race, 
And ftain'd its brighteft fame^: in pity look not 
Thus kindly on me, for I have injured you. 

Horaitus. Thou hafl not, girl ; 
I iaid ^twas-madneis, but he would not hear me. 

Horat'ta. Qh, wrong him not ; his a.6l was tipble juf- 
I forcM him to the deed ; for know, |ny father, [tice, 
> It warnpt madnefs^ but the firm refuit 
Of fettled reafon, and deliberate thought. 
1 was ifefolv'd on death, and witnefs, Heaven, 
I'd not have died by any hand but his, 
For the whole round of fame his worth ihall boafl 
Through future ages. 

Horatius. What hail tjiou faid ? ^ert thou fo bent on 
Was all thy rage diflemblcd ? [death ? 

Horatia, Alas, my father ! 
All but my love was felfc ; what that infpir'd 
. I utter'd freely. : , : . 

But for the reft, the curfes which I, pour'd .k 
On heaven-defended Rome, wer.emcerly lures 
To tempt his rage, and perfe6l my deftruCtiont 
Heaven ! with what tranfport I beheld him mov'd ! 
How my heart leap*d to pa^et the welcome point, 
Stain'd with the life Jblood of my Curiatius, . 
Cementing thus our union ev'n in death. ■ 

P«^. My iifterliye ! I chiargejh^cJive, Horatial 
Oh, thou haft planted daggers heret 

Horatia, My brother ! ' . . 

Can you forgive me too \ then I am happy. 
I dar'd not h^}^e for that > Yt gentle ghofts 
That rove Elyiipjn, hear the facred found ! 
My father and my brotlier both forgive me ! 
I have again their fandHon on my love. • 
Oh^ l^t mehaftentp thofe happier climes, 
Where unmolefted, we may fliare ou^ joys, 
jKor Rome, nor Alba, (halld}fturb us more. [Z)/>j. 

Horatiuu 'Tis gone, the prop, the comfort of ijay age. 
Lr€C me reflect \ this morn I had jthree children, 
^^o happier father hailM the fun's upri&ng : 

Now> 
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Now,J have none, for, Publius, thou mufi die : 
Blood calls for b}ood — to expiate one pafricido, 
Juftice demands »nother*-*-Art khow ifejSdy ? 

,Pu6lius. Stnkt ! HU the tonfumntatSon of tny wKbies 
To die, and by your- hand, ' '•''/. * 

//ordr//«j. Ohj bltndoldman ! • . 
Would'ft thou lift up ihy-facJniegious hand . 
Againfl the chief, the god that iav'd thy Country ? 
. There's fomethlng in that face, that awes my foul. 
Like a divinity. Hence, thou vile t^rdapon, • ^ 

Difgraoe nly hand no more.* • > ^ T 

lA cry without. Juftic^! ' Jti (!ice ! 
WTiat noifc is that >' ' • 

Enter Voifcinius. - - ' 

Volf, All Ron:>e, my Ijord-, has taken the alarm, and 
Of citizens enrag*d, are polling hither, [crowds 

To call for juftice on the head of Publius. 

Hoiatius, Ungrateful men! how da^ the/ ?' Let them 
come. i ' . • 

£«/fr TuJUis,. Valerius, tf« J Cf//2ff«. . 

Valerius. See, fellow citizens, fee wherfe ihte lies, ^ 
ThebleerHngviaim. » 

yK/7«j. Stop, unmanner'd youth! 
Thi nk'ftrthou vre know not wherefore we are here ? 
Seeft thou yon drooping fire ? 

i!/iirtf/itt J. Permit them, Sir. •« • 

7»//«j. What wouM you, Romans? ' 

Valerius. We are" come, dread Sir,' ' 
In the behalf of mu-rderM innocence ; 
MurderM by him, the man — ^ ■ ♦ '' 

Horatius. Whofe conquering efm 
Has favM you all from ruin. Oh, ihame ! ihame ! "^ 
Has Rome no gratitude ? Do* ye not blufli 
To think whom your insatiate rage pwrfues ? ' ' 
Down, down, and' worfliip him.' ; i • •• * •- 

i^ Citizen. Does he-^lfead'for hiitV?J' • ' \^ 

id Citizen.' 'Does he fotgive his d^?u|;h ter's de^t^li ? ' * 
Horafius.i Hei does, '- • • ' ' • ■' / ' ' t . 

And glories in it, glbWes ih the thought '* - 

That therc*s one Roman Idf t who dares be grit^ful ; 
If you<arrwro,ng'd, then what afn I ? Mud I 
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Be taught my dut3rM; th'^ffedjW teaw 
Of ftraogcrs to my olood ? Had I been wrongM, 
4 know a father's righr^ and hack.noc alk'd 
This ready-talking Sir, to beilow for me. 
And moiuth my wrroogs in Rome. 

rakriMs. Fnendlsy countryftien, r^rd not what he fayis ; 
Stop, (lop your ears, nor hear^a frantic &ther 
Thus^ plead againft his child. 

Horatius, He does belie me. 
What child have I ? Alas ! I have but one, 
And him you would tear from me. ^ 

JIl Citizens. Hear him ! hear him ! 
Fui. '' No ; let me fpeak. Think'ft thou, ungrateful 
youth. 
To hurt my quiet ? I am hurt beyond 
Thy power to harm me. Death s extremeft tortures 
Were happinefs to what I feel. Yet know. 
My injured honour bids me live ; nay, more. 
It bids me even defcend to plead for life* 
But wherefore wafie I words ? ' fis not to him^ 
But you, my countrymen, to you, I fpeak | 
He lovM the maid. 

ifi Citizen. How ! lov'd her ! 
Puh. Fondly lov'd her ; 
And under (hew of public juftice, fcreens 
A private paffion, and a mean revenge. 
Think you I lov'd her not ? High heaven's my witnefs, 
How tenderly I lov'd her ; and the pangs 
I feel this moment, could you fee my heart, 
^would prove too plainly, I am ftill her brother. 

xftCitixtn. He ftiall be fav'd. \ 

Valerivis has mifled us. 

All Cititsens. Save him ! fave him ! 
Tulluf, If yet a doubt remains, 
Behold that virtuous father, who could boaft 
This very morn, a numerous progeny. 
The dear fuppprts of his declining age ; 
Then read the fad reverfe with pitying eyes, 
And teH your eonfcious hearts they fell for you. 

Horatius. I am o'er paid by that, norclaim I ought 
On their accounts ; by high heaven, I fwear, 

E I\ 
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Vd rather fee him added to the heap. 
Than Rome enilav'd. 

ijl Citizen. Oh, excellent Horatius I 

jiil CHiKens. Save him ! fare him ! 

Tmilt/s. Then I pronounce him free. And now, Hora- 
The evening of thy ftormy day atlaft [tHw, 

Shall clofe tn peace. Here, take him to thy breai^. 

Horatius. My fon, my conqueror ! 'twas a fatal &oke, 
But (hall not wound our peace. This kind embrace 
Shall fpread a fwect oblivion o*er our forrows ; 
Or, if in after times, though 'tis not long / 
That I (hall trouble you, fome fad remembrance. 
Should fteal a figh, and peevifh age forget 
Its refolution, onlv boldly fay 
Thou fav'dft the (late, and 1*11 entreat fbr^venefs. 
Loam hence« ye Romans, on how fure a bafe 
The patriot builds his happinefs ; 
Grief may to grifef in endlefs round fucceed. 
And nature fufier when our children bleed ; 
But ftill fuperior muft that hero prove, 
Whofe firft, beft paiGoa, is his country's love. 

Ens of the Fifth Act. 
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T J^DIES, hy me our courteous author fends 
■^"^ His compliments to all his female friends ^ 
And thanks them from his foul for every bright 
Indulgent tear 'which they have fhed to-night, 
Serronv in virtue's caufe proclaims a mind^ 
And gives to beauty graces more refined, 
Ohy ixjho could bear the loveliefl form of art^ 
A cheruFsface^ ivithout a feeling heart ! 
^Tis there alonCy whatever charms tve boafi^ 
*T?jough men mt^ flatter^ andthough men may toajt^ 
^Tis. there alone they find thejoyfincere^ 
Hje ivife^ the par en ty and the friend an there* 
All elfe^ the veriefl rakes the)fifelves mufi own^ 
Are but the paltry play things of the town ; 
^ he painted clouds^ which glittering tempt the choc 
Then melt in air^ and mock the vain embrace* 
Well then ; the private virtues y *tis confeft^ 
Are thefoft inmates of the female breaft* 
But theny they fill fo full that croudedfpace^ 
"That the poor public feldom finds a place* 
AndlfuJpcB there* ^ many afair-one here^ 
Who poured her forrows on Horatia^s bier ; , 
That fi ill retains fo much offlefh and bloody ... 
She^d fairly hang the brother, if fhe could. 
Why, ladies^ to be fur e, if that be ally . 
At your tribunal he mufi fiand or fall* 
Whatever his country or his fire decreed. 
You are his judges now, and he mufi plead. 
Like other culprityouths, he tManted grace i 
But could'have no felf^interjefi in the cafe. 
Had fhe been wife, or mifirefs, or a friend. 
It might have anfivter^d/gme convenient end: 

Bui 
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But a rmnfijlery wh^m he M^d^-^to take 
Her life awayy^^andforbis country* s fake ! 
'Baith^ ladies^ you mt^ pardon bim ; indeed 
nereis *very little fear tbe crimeJhouldJpread» 
True patriots are lut rare among tbe men^ 
And reaiy might he ufeful now and then. 
Then do not cheeky hyyour dif approbation^ 
A fpirh which might rule the Brltijb nation^ 
AndJliJi might ruU^'^viould you iut/ei thefajbian^ 
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.48 THE ROlVfAN^PAT'BER. 

Now,J have nowe, for, Publius, thou mufi die : ■ 
Blood calls for b)ood — to expiate one pftfrict4e, 
Juftice dertwnds another*-^Ar! ithoii i%«fdy ? 

Fuifiius. Stnktl 'ih Ihclconfumma^ion ©f tny miik% 
To die, and by your hand, • .* .. 

Horafius, Ohj blind old man! ■ . 
Would'ft thou lift up thy faeriiegiou^ hand . 
Againft the chief, the god that iav*d thy Country ? 
There*8 fomethlng in that face, that awes my foul,- 
Like a divinity. Hence, thou vile tvcapon, • ^ 

Dilgrace nly hand no more.' • . . . T 

[Acjy 'wiihouu Jttftiix?! ' J'dftice ! 
What noife is that >' * . . - 

£«/^r VoHcitaius. . '' * 

Volf, All Ronw, my Lord-, has taken' the alarm, and 
Of citizens enr^g*d, are porting hither, [crowiis 

To call for juftice on the head of Publiiis. 

Hoiatitts, Ungrateful men ! how daVe they ?' Let them 
come. . ' . I , 

£«/^rTu}lus, ^Valerius, tf«JC///25f«. . 

^rt/m/w. See, fellow citizens, fee wherfeflve lies, ^ 
ThebleefHngviaim. » 

Tuilus. Stop, unmanher'd youth 1 
Think'flrthou we know not wherefore we are here ? 
Seeft thou yon drooping fire ? 

ifi>rtf/i»;. Permit them, Sir. '• '- 

Tullus, What would you, Romans? . • . 

Valerius. W^e are come, dread Sir,' 
In tlie behalf of mui'der*d innocence ; 
Murder'd by him, the man— -^ ' ' 
Horatius. Whofe conquering iifm 
Has fav*d you all frdm ruin. Oh, "ihame ! fhame ! 
Has Rome no gratitude ? Do'ye not blufli 
To think whom your in(fttiate rage padliefs ? '' ' 
Down, down j and worflup him.' ', ^ ' * 

ifiCiti^n. Doe8'hei)lfead'for hi^^V?' ' , ' 

2d Citizen,- 'Does 'he fof give hi» d»u^h tet**s dea^ ? • ^ 
Horafius.* H€ does, '- ^ ■ m r ./ / vi ) . • . [ 

And glories in it, glbHes ih the thought - ' - 
That thisre's oiie Roman left who dares be" grit^ful ; 
If you<arcrwrong'd, then what am I ^ Mult I 
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THE ROMAN FATHER. 4^^ 

Be taught my dutjr by th'4»fl«45l<bd teaw 
Of ftraogcrs to my oloed ? Had I been wrongM, 
4 know a father's right, and had'.noc aik'd 
This ready- talking Sir, to bellow for me. 
And mouth my wrongs in Rome. 

f^akrius, Fnends, cou ntry fnen, r^rd not what he fay^ ; 
Stop, (lop your ears, nor heaiHi frantic father 
Thufi^ plead againft his child. 

Horatius, He does belie me* 
What child have I ? Alas ] I have but one, 
And him you would tear from me. 

AH Citizens. Hear him ! hear him I 

Pub. ' No ; let me fpeak. Think'ft thou, ungrateful 
youth. 
To hurt my quiet ? I am hurt beyond 
Thy power to harm me. Death s extremeft tortures 
Were happinefs to what I feel. Yet know. 
My tnjurM honour bids me live ; na}r, more. 
It bids me even defcend to plead for life* 
But wherefore wafle I woros ? * Fis not to him, 
But you, my countrymen* to you, I fpeak; 
He lov'd the maid. 

tfi Citizen. How ! IqvM her ! 

Pub. Fondly lov*d her ; 
And under (hew of public juftice, fcreens 
A private paffion, and a mean revenge. 
Think you I lov'd her not ? High heaven's my witnefs, 
How tenderly 1 lov'd her ; and the pangs 
I feel this moment, could you fee my heart, 
^T would prove too plainly, I am fiill her brothei:. 

ij Citiztn. He (hall be fav'd. 1 

Valerivis has mifled us. 

All Citizens. Save him ! fave him ! 

Tullus. If yet a doubt remains, 
Behold that virtuous ^ther, who could boaft 
This very morn, a numerous progeny. 
The dear fuppprts of his declining age ; 
Then read the fad reverfe with pitying eyes, 
And tcH your eonfcious hearts they fell for you. 

Horatius. lam overpaid by that, norclaim I aught 
On their accounts : by high heaven. I fwear, 
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